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Notwithstanding  the  proverbial  taunt 
which  refers  us  for  "  wise  men  to  the  East/' 
there  is  no  doabt  that  Cornwall  has  been  emi- 
nently prolific  in  Genius  and  Learning. 

•'  What  County  (said  the  gentleman  who 
(kroured  me  with"  memoranda  roMptana")— what 
County  besides,  has  ever  ranked  among  its 
natives  two  Presidents  of  the  Royal  Society, 
one  of  whom  was  known  throaghout  Europe  for 
bis  talents  ?  And  in  Poetry,  have  we  not  Dr. 
Wolcot ;  in  painting,  Opic  ;  in  learning,  Toup, 
Whitaker&c.  andin  arms,  a  host  of  distinguished 
ofljcers  7  I  fire  always  at  the  charge  of  Corn- 
wall being  barren  in  talents :  for,  though  I  havd 
not  myself  the  honour  of  being  a  native,  I  am 
most  anxious  to  assist  any  one  who  contem- 
plates commemorating  the  deeds  of  her  sons/' 

In  sketching  our  Worthies,  my  attempt  is 
no  more  than  the  humble  effort  to  furnish  ma- 
terials for  abler  hands.  For  the  present,  these 
little  unambitious  volumes  may  be  taken  as  a 
Supplement  to  my  Cornwall-history.  And  as 
two  hundred  copies  only  are  printed,  there  are 
so  few  will  make  (heir  way  beyond  the  Tamar, 
that  I  shall  scarcely  exclaim  with  the  poet: 
"  Sine  me  lilier !  ibis  in  urbem.'* 

It  will  be  observed,  that  I  have  not  con- 
fined myselt*  strictly  to  the  natives  of  Cornwall, 
but  (with  an  exception  or  two)  to  Cornish 
families. 


^^•^ 


lU&AHjjmjuLiln.  MiilKi. 


Vin.  PKEEACS, 

the,  iMTinERs.  I  waji  well  acquainted  with  th**ir 
adventurous  spirit,  and  (what  wa8  more  to  bo 
valued)  their  sujijacity.*  Wo  now  hasten  to 
congratulate  the  public,  on  the  success  of  an 
oiiterprize,  arduouM  and  perilous  beyoud  all  tbr- 
luer  example,  f 

Tftny  biimhlc  ^*hmtian  \\m  felt  hi^  cphit  rttfst  down  tiiC^ 
tbo  very  »l«ptliH  of  dpj*(»»n(l»»iiry,  by  tlio>e  wbo  would  pcr- 
»itn(ic  tbcmHplvcH  ibat  hi  ib«*it  bnnd«  In  \^Uvv^\  tbe  balance  of 
^t('r^Hl  JiiKtire,  9o  tbtit  liicy  run  onuHdontlv  pronounce  on 
t\\c  ^AlvHtion  or  tbe  (^oiilpiiiniition  of  tbeh*  fellow  creatures  ; 
U\  tbtt  nick  Hiid  brokiMi  Kpirit,— a  spcrucle  pprbaps  of  utter 
wrcti'ltcdncNK  and  dettpair.—reuHMnbrr,  tbat,  when  weiirbed  in 
tbiN /Afir  bHlance,  ev(M}  Uut  Murtyr  HUbop  of  I'alcntta  wat 
found  tniMMably  wtinMii^',  luifiiitbful  an  a  Trparber  of  tbe 
(lOfpcl,  in  laiiieiital)|p  de  ll^iolIA.  and  in  ihIaI  erioi'A,-'lPt  tbat 
finriMvly  dpvntit,  but  cjn*(tiliuioii>iliy«  pnrbiipN,  fearful  aiivl 
wviandioiy  ftpiiit,  rtinumiier  tbi  ,  and  bu  comjoried  V' 

•  Si»v#»ra<  p'«gi»«  of  Sec^  I'  Cbnn.  HI.  ?oi.  II.  went 
prtMt»*(l  rifr,  iKhon  I  n«ri)l<e(-UMi  Lakpir.  I'i  \\\n  pnUlickliofi 
««l  16J}0,  w»»  bin »'  a  ■  arniMvo  of  Inn  nlT»Miliir<*-,  when  In  ntti*n- 
jdaiii  e  MM  Ciipiain  Cinppef  ton.  And  we  itiHll  nomp  he  ffra*tfl«*U 
w  hb  unfidipr  h(«(>k,  wbich  will  tiiiow  a  •troiii;  lUniiiiiiution  ovor 
Cornwult  (1  nboii'd  rather  finy  Tniro)  n»  <be  btrtb  plare  uf 
itiowH  wbo  itaxe  dip^rneJ  lioiuthe  iuy«teriuui»  Nigvr  ewr/ 
ct«»yd. 

f  K«tiarf«  from  a  l.oti^r  from  Jobn  tb^  vnnnfrer  hrotlipr, 
YiroririflT  dntf,  Pot-tunionUi-barboiir,  June  6,  18Sl.-1be  Le  tor 
waM  kindly  put  into  my  banda,  wilb  perniiaviuu  to  make  what 
!!■«  of  it  1  piea»od. 

•  ••••••tee 

*'  Afffor  a  Ion  7  and  tedious  voyage  from  Fernando  Po  of 
reariy  (Up  monila,  by  tl<o  mocy  ot  Almighty  Gudwoareper 
Riitted  lo  return  to  our  nath  e  coiintry. 

•  •••••''•••e 

Ton  arc  auaro  tbnt  It  «a«  our  inientinn  to  take  a  parsaro 
In  tbe  Caurnurvou  for  Ilio  JnoHlro.  Weemtiarked  on  Uip  ',^Oih 
of  January.  And  tbe  next  \\viw  n  malitfoaui  lever  broke  unt 
4in  biurdi  by  wbirb  tbi*  ntu  ler,  niatpa  and  all  tbe  crew 
^exrepi  tbe  Moipro  wcMimon)  autfi^r^d  nioie  or  lean.  Ii  was  our 
meiun^  b(»ly  duly  i(»  <  iMiunit  lour  ont  of  eiirlii  individuiiU  lo  the 
d«»©p.  Tbe  ronaiiuler,  »  \\v\\  v*#i  Ipfi  ibe  nblp,  were  more  like 
phantom*  iban  mei.  HirnAHn  ami  my«*«lf  WfreoMi|pod  irom 
>i«re«aity  lo  ut^iat  in  wuikmif  ilie«bipi  and  we  tonk  regular 
waif  keti|  belb  night  a  id  day,  witu  (be  •eamen  thai  were  aUie 
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out  ^ftoftntlon.  that  T  think  my  specimens  of  the 
poenisi  (if  otherj«i  far  superior  to  the  extracts 
Iroin  my  own. 

And  now,  jc<^ntle reader,  I  bid  yon  farewell. 
"  Solve  seuesre.fttffn'  &c.  &c.  has  been  long  since^ 
I  suspect^  on  your  lips.  And,  trne  it  is^  I  have 
infire  th(;a'ouro  oxclaimed  :  *'  Extremum  kuncg 
Aretliumr  &c.  ^.  not  ^vith  a  self-confident 
•'  vahte  et  plan  tlU  /**  (you  cannot  accuse  me  of 
tbat)  but  with  a  '*  vale !  vale  /"-^plaintively 
enough ! — 

And  »o  let  it  pasa. 


'•} 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


In  compliance  with  the  wishes  of  all  to  whom  I  had  the 
honour  of  communicating  my  intention  to  publish  a 
Memoir  of  Whitaker,  J  was  induced  to  draw  the 
following  Biographical  outlines  of  the  more  distin- 
guisfied  of  our  Worthies  ;  confining  myself  (except 
in  the  case  of  Whitaker)  to  the  natives  of  Cornwall^ 
mr  to  Cornish  families. 

It  has  been  tauntingly  said,  that  **  the  wise  men  came 
from  the  Easf^-^an  allusion  equally  invidious  and 
unjust, 

Jn  almost  every  age,  Cornwall  has  produced  characters 
eminent  in  arts  and  arms — in  Science  and  P/ii- 
lology. 

Polwhele^  ncMT  Truro,  October,  1829. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


It  were  inconsistent  with  my  plan,  to  attempt  to 
Mazon  the  atchievements  of  heroes.  **  I  must  keep  the 
**  noiseless  tenor  of  my  way"  within  the  boundaries  of 
Science  and  Polite  Literature. 

Yet  I  cannot  but  fling  a  glance  of  proud  satisfaction 
on  such  men  as  a  Boscawen  and  an  Exmouth.* 

r 

*  I  hare  friends  who  were  witnenea  of  Sir  Edward 
PoUew**  nnparaUelfld  roiirage  under  the  citadel  ot'Plymouth, 
in  1796.  The  author  of  the  following  ttanziis  waa  one  of  the 
Bpectaiora:  — 

Whilst  o*er  the  reelinff  wreck  thA  sayage  itorm 

In  li|(htnlngH  Mazed,  and  howTd  in  OTery  blast ; 
And  horror  striding:  in  its  wildost  form 
.     .  Bade  e*en  heroic  hosoms  n\\\k  aghast  i 
^'  'Twas  thine,  Pellew  !  subliaiely  f^reat  and  brave, 
For  mnn— thy  brother  mon  distrest^to  dare 
The  deathful  pnsnaj^o  of  the  whirllni;  wave, 

And  join  the  frantic  children  of  despair. 
Yet !  it  was  thine,  in  cointbrt*s  soothing  tone. 

To  lull  their  sorrows  midst  the  tempest's  roar  i 
To  hush  the  mother's  shrieic,  the  sick  man's  {(roan. 

And  bear  the  trembling  snflTerers  to  the  sliore. 
So  when  this  orb  sbali  periah  as  the  alarm 
Of  the  last  trumpet  echoes  God's  decree. 
Thy  icuardian  angel,  with  triumphant  arm. 
Shall  from  the  wreck  of  all  tblogs  rescue  thee  I 

These  itanxas  should  be  rescued  fVom  obllTlon  for  the  sake  of 

the  last  line. 
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In  what  order  liis  proper  place  may  be  essigncd  to 
eoch  of  our  Worthies,  perhaps  is  immateiial.  1  have 
embraced  all  that  I  desire  to  memorize  under  the  heads 
of  MathewativH,  Phytics,  MedicinCf  Imw,  Divinity ^ 
Ilittory,  Oratory,  Poetry,  Painiiny,  Critivum* 


IN    CORNWAtU 


CHAPTER  11.    SECTION  I. 


MATHEMATICS. 


As  skilful  in  the  Mathematics^  I  select  from  no  mean 
groiipe  Lrmon  and  Allen.  They  were  both  practical 
Mathematicians,  though  they  made  no  pretence  to  science. 

William  Lgmon,  Esq.  was  bom  in  the  West  of 
Cornwall  (I  have  heard  Brea,i(e),  in  1697.  A  clerk  (if  I 
have  not  been  misinformed)  to  Mr.  Cotter,  he  had  the 
hestt  opportunities  of  making  his  observations  on  the  con- 
duct of  our  mining  adventurers  and  all  their  concerns^ 
and  of  exercising  his  sagacity  in  detecting  errors,  and  his 
iovention  in  planning  improvements.  In  1724,  he  mar- 
ried Isabella  Vibert,  of  Tolver,  in  Gulval,  with  whom  he 
received  a  fortune  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  pursue  his 
favourite  speculations  in  mines;  and  so  happily  were  they 
directed,  that  he  shortly  had  the  power  of  turning  his 
whole  attention  to  that  object.  He  was  the  first  who 
conceived  the  project  of  working  the  mines  uprni  the 
g;rand  scale  on  which  they  are  at  present  conducted  ;  and 
the  success  attending  it,  aided  by  the  discovery  of  fire- 
engines,  caused  him  to  enter  largely  into  that  commerce, 
(now  divided  amongst  many)  which  became  uece^^sary 
for  the  supply  of  materials  for  so  extended  an  undertaking. 
— He  carried  on  his  trade  at  Hayle,  and  at  Truro ;  to 
i^tiich  latter  place  he  removed.  His  thorough  knowlego 
in  mining  procured  him  a  grant  from  Ftederick  Prince  of 
Wales,  for  thirty  years,  of  all  minerals  except  tin  in  the 
duchy  lands  of  Cornwall ;  where  he  made  valuable  dis- 
coveries.      But    his     memorial    to    Sir    R.    Walpole, 
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proving  the  policy  of  taking  ofF  the  duty  upon  coalfi,  was 
in  its  result   most  beneficial  to  himself  and  his  country- 
men.    It  was  an  admirable  paper,  stating  in  the  clearest 
terms  the  advantage  that  must  accrue  to  the  trade  from 
the  discharge  of  that  debenture.     And  it  discovered  such 
a  mastery  of  the  subject,  as  drew  from  the  minister  the 
most  flattering  compliments.     In  the  last  convocation  of 
tinners^  Mt.  Lemon  was  one  of  the  stannators  ;  and  in 
the  regulations  of  the  stannaries,  his  suggestions  were,  of 
course,  of  prime  importance.      In   the  framing  of  the 
militia  act,  government  was  indebted  to  him  for  several 
useful  hints.     There  were  few,  in  short,  who  possessed 
talents  equal  to  his  own,  and  none  who  exerted  them 
more  usefully.     He  served  the  ofEce  of  sheriff,  in  1742. 
With   all   his   strength   of  mind,  however,   and, all  his 
commercial    knowlege,    he  was   conscious  of  d(>ficien« 
cies,  and   (what  is    rare   in   afHucnce)   he  owned    and 
lamented    them,  though  not  with  unavailing  regret,  but 
used  every  effort  to  supply  them.     Latp  in  life,  he  put 
himself  under  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Conon,  master  of  the 
Truro  grammar-school,  and,  it  is  said,  made  nome  pro- 
gress in  the  learned  languages.     I  give  this  as  an  ini^iance 
of  his   humility — or  rather  of  his  resolution :  and  if,  in 
proof  of  his  libenl  way  of  thinking,  and  his  generous 
feeling,  I  produce  a  very  trivial  aneodote,  let  it  be  remem- 
bered that  characters  are  best  illustrated  by  little  fatniliar 
occnrrences.      Mr.  Lemon  was  as  much  attached  to  a 
Cornish  chough,  as  an  esquire  of  elder  days  ever  was  to 
**  hawke  high   towVing  or  acconsiing  lowe."     The  fa- 
vourite chough  uned  at  all  limes  to  obey  his  call.     If  he 
were  walking  on  Truro-green,  or  through  the  streets,  the 
chough  mixing  occasionally  with  other  birds,  or  perched 
alone   upon  the  house-lop,  would  fly  to  him  instantly  at 
his  whistle.     This  bird,  therefore,  was  regarded  at  Truro 
with  almost  as  much  veneration  as  a  stork  at  Athens.     It 
happened,  however,  that  Mr.  Thoma*,*  then  a  school- 

•  Tho  late  John  Thoman,  Esq.  of  Chiv«»rton  j  whoHfttn- 
lentH  and  knowtnpe  and  hitfgiity,  os  nn  Attontuy-ai-Luw 
wrre  equalled  by  few,  and  ai  a  Vtce-Wurden  ul'  the  Sinn- 
nariet  by  none 
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bof  at  Conon's,  taking  up  his  gun,  contrary  to  the  rules 
of  the  school,  and  proceeding  to  tHe  back^quay  where  be 
h»d  observed  some  birds,  shot  among  them,  and  unluckily 
killed  the  sacred  chough.  His  situation  was  indescribable. 
He  was  told  by  the  by-standers  that  he  won  Id  certainly 
be  hanged.  Ha  had  incurred  the  danger  of  a  flogging 
for  shooting,  and  of  Mr.  Lemon's  displeasure  for  shooting 
his  chough.  But  amidst  despair,  be  at  once  took  courage, 
went  to  Mr.  Lemon's  house,  knocked  at  the  door,  was  in- 
troduced to  Mr.  Lemon,  and  trembling  and  in  tears,  con- 
fessed the  fact.  Mr.  Lemon  paused  a  moment,  and  then 
said  be  was  sorry  for  the  poor  bird — but  freely  forgave 
the  little  delinquent  for  so  much  candour  in  acknowieging 
bis  fault,  and  more  than  that,  promised  to  keep  it  a  pro- 
found secret,  or,  if  it  should  come  to  Conon's  ears,  to 
inteixrede  for  him  :  a  transaction  apparently  trifling,  yet  I. 
think  worth  recording  ;*  as  it  discovered  the  mind  and  the 
heart — a  transaction  equally  creditable  to  bo(h  parties.  To 
amuse  themselves  with  a  chough,  (a  pleasant  though 
most  mischievous  bird)  was  frequent  with  gentlemen  in 
!Mr.  Lemon's  days  :  and  the  recreation  of  ringing  was 
equally  common.  For  her  musical  belU,  Kenwyn  bad  to 
thank  Mr.  Lemon,  at  whose  expence  chiefly  they  were 
erected,  and  who  (wiih  the  Revenend  Samuel  Walker  and 
other  gentlemen  of  Truro)  used  often  to  puss  the  evening 
in  an  exercise,  which  the  memory  of  Kennico't  (a«great 
ringer  as  well  as  a  great  Hebraist)  would  render  re- 
spectable in  our  eyes  !-  -But  notwithstanding  his  chough 
and  his 'bells,  Mr.  Lemon  had  no  familiarity  in  his 
deportment.  To  him  people  of  all  ages  looked  up,  with 
•  degree  of  awe.  His  approach  occasioned  a  sensation. 
He  owed  much  to  personal  appearance;  but  more  to 
the  opinion  of  his  mental  superiority.  Such  was  Mr. 
Lemon    (this  founder   of  one    of  the  flrst   families*   of 

*  HeboHipbt  Carrlew  (now  the  seat  of  hmprpat  {rrandson. 
Sir  Cbarlea  Lemon,  Baronet)  in  1749. — His  re-.i<)ence  at  Truro 
before  the  bnildini;  of  a  very  ^ood  house  in  that  town  waa  iu 
rbnrch-lane,  now  the  property  of  Edward  CoMins,  Esq.— Mr. 
Lemon  died  at  Trnro,  25tli  March,  1760,  in  the  63rd  year  of  his 
a^e,  and  is  buried  tjiere  niih  the  lest  of  tbe  Lemou-l'amily. 
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Cornwall!  whom  I  have  endeavoured  to  delineate ; 
though  the  sketch,  I  feel,  is  but  too  feeble  and  imperfect. 

It  is  for  the  scheme  of  the  cross-posts  that  the  nation 
is  indebted  to  the  great  and  good  Mr.  Allen.  And  it  is 
with  pleasure  I  have  to  state,  that  the  hospitable  possessor 
of  Prior-Park,  (the  friend  of  genius  and  of  virtue)  was  a 
native  of  St.  Blazey,  iu  this  county.  He  was  the  "  low- 
born Allen"  of  Pope.  But  his  commercial  genius  soon 
broke  through  the  obscurity  of  his  birth.  Placed  under  the 
care  of  his  grandmother,  who  kept  the  post-office  at  St. 
Columb,  he  there  discovered  a  turn  for  business,  a  clever- 
ness in  arithmetic,  and  a  steadiness  of  application  which 
seemed  to  indicate  his  future  eminence  ; — when  the  in- 
spector of  the  post-office  coming  into  Cornwall,  and 
among  other  towns  visiting  St.  Columb,  was  highly 
pleased  with  the  uncommon  neatness  and  regularity  of 
young  Allen's  figures  and  accounts,  and  expressed  a  wish 
to  see  the  boy  in  a  situation  where  ingenuity  and  industry 
might  have  a  wider  scope  and  more  ample  encouragement. 
Not  long  afterwards,  Allen's  friends  consented  to  bis 
leaving  Cornwall ;  and  at  Bath  he  was  chiefly  patronised 
by  General  Wade  ;  where  by  his  project  of  the  cross- 
post,  for  forming  which  he  obtained  a  grant  from  govern- 
ment, he  laid  the  foundation  of  his  fortunes.*     Mr.  Allen 

He  bad  one  Ron  named  William,  who  died  long  lipfore  his 
I'a'hei'J  leavinif  three  childrpn,  William  and  John  {  and 
Aitne,  who  married  John  Buller,  of  Morval,  Esq.  Wiltinm, 
(who  was  created  a  baronet  in  1/74,  and  who  represented 
Cornwall  in  Parliament)  married  Jane,  eldest  daui^bter  of 
James  Buller,  of  Morval,  M.  P.  for  Cornwall,  by  Jane  the 
daiifrbter  of  Allen,  first  Lord  Bathurst,  by  whom  be  bad  elefen 
children. 

*  How  far  the  following  anecdote  maybe  deserving  of 
crpdii,  1  do  not  know  I  but  it  was  communicated  to  me  by  a 
most  respectable  correspondent,  '*  In  a  severely  contested 
election  for  the  county,  in  which  the  candidates  were  Edsf- 
cumbe,  Boscawen,Glanville  (of  Stowe),  and  Trevanion  ;  Mr. 
Bosrawen  called  upon  Mr.  Allen,  and  asked  for  a  pint  of  hitt 
beer,  requcstlufr  Mr.  Allen  to  drink  with  him.  Mr.  Allen 
beinir  naturally  obliging;  had  no  hes:tation  in  complying  with 
the  reqnest  of  the  stran^i^er.  Mr.  Boscawen  (who  was  ineo^.) 
took  an  occaHJon  to  enquire  the  news  of  the  neifl^hbonrhotid 
and  day;  and  the  election  beinfif  then  most  pominent,  the 
subject  was  immediately  introduced.    After  conversing  in  a 
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died  at  Prior-park  in  1 764 — in  which  year  we  observe  the 
product  of  the  inland  and  foreign  post-offices  was 
£43^,048. 

In  a  note|  below,  will  be  seen  a  codicil  to  Allen'ii  will, 
which  proves  the  friendship  which  subsisted  between  Allen 
and  Pitt,  The  merits,  indeed,  of  our  AUworthy  were 
acknowleged  by  great  as  well  as  litde  men  ;  and  his  con- 
versation universally  cultivated  and  his  countenance  and 
support  esteemed  an  honour  by  many  who  moved  in  the 
higher  circles.  To  him  Warburton,  who  married  his 
niece,  was  indebted  for  a  bishopric.  With  a  sifter  of 
Allen,  Mrs.  Elliot,  who  lived  at  Truro,  I  was  well  ac- 
quainted. And  I  remember  vanous  stories  with  which  the 
old  lady  useil  to  entertain  me  when  a  school-boy,  about 
Pope  and  herself  making  verses  together  at  Prior-park, 
and  Pope  and  Martha  Blount  occasioning  much  uneasi* 
ness  to  Allen  in  consequence  of  what  Dr.  Johnson  calls 
•*  her  indecent  arrogance."  According  to  Mrs.  Elliot's 
statement,  the  quarrel  to  which  I  allude,  lay  between 

more  cnraory  manner,  Mr.  B.  began  to  enquire  into  the  ge- 
neral opinion  of  the  private  charactem  of  the  caiididotes, 
which  Mr.  Allen  at  freely  f:are  him.  Mr.  B.  then  enquired 
who  this  Boncawen  was,  and  what  Allen  thougfht  of  him  ?  Al- 
len observed,  "  he  is  much  respected  I  believe  in  his  neigh- 
bourhood, biit.in  his  public  capacity  we  all  suspect  him  to  be 
unsound."  The  conversation  having  proceeded  thus  far, 
several  of  Mr.  Boscawen's  attenduiits  came  up  and  addressed 
him  in  his  proper  form.  Mr.  All(*n  felt  abashed  and  apolo- 
irized  for  th»*  freedom  which  he  had  ii^norantly  taken.  **  Give 
mf  your  hand  my  honest  friend*'  (cried  the  gentleman)  **  you 
havi*  iriven  me  no  offence,  here  is  your  money  for  tlie  beer.  I 
hope  soon  to  undeceive  the  country,  apd  prove  that  Koscawen 
is  not  unsound.**  It  was  not  loni;  after  this  that  Mr.  Allen 
removed  to  Bath,  where  I  need  not  pursue  him  i  and  some  re* 
lation  of  his  succeeding  him  in  the  public-housr,  (nome  sav  his 
son-in-law,  named  Tucker)  his  name  and  family  htive  long 
been  forgotten  in  St.  Blazey.  See  Hurd's  Waruurton  for  a 
further  account  of  Allen. 

X  A  codicil  to  Allen*!  Will,  dated  November  10th,  1760, 
contains  the  following  bequest :— *'  For  the  last  instance  of  my 
friendly  and  grateful  ret^ard  for  the  best  of  friends  as  well  as 
the  mo«tnpri|;i}t  and  ablest  of  ministers  that  has  adorned  our 
country,  1  ffiveto  the  Riffht  Hon.  William  Pitt,  the  sum  of  one 
thousand  pounds,  to  be  cfisposed  of  by  him  to  any  of  his  ctiil- 
dren  that  he  may  be  pleased  to  appoint  for  it." 
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Mrs.  Alleo  and  that  insolent  lady.  But^  Dr.  Warton 
attributes  Martha  Blount't  behaviour  to  Mr.  Allen *s 
having  refused  to  lend  his  ceach  (o  carry  her  to  a  mass- 
house,  at  Bath,  during  his  Mayoralty.  Be  this  as  it  may,' 
we  cannot  but  lament  the  conduct  of  Pope  in  breaking 
off  all  connexion  with  a  person  whem  he  professed  to 
love  and  revere,  from  the  bad  influence  of  a  female  friend 
of  rather  a  suspicious  character. 


SECTION  II. 


PHYSICS. 


In  PAysics  or  Physiology,  we  see  openin**  upon  us 
more  extensive  iields  of  speculation  and  of  action. 

To  pass  over  Borlasr,  though  the  first  natural 
Historian  of  his  day,  and  Pryce,  the  Mineralogist— -(by 
no  means  the  first,)  I  come  at  once  to  those,  whose  scieii- 
tific  researches  or  discoveries  have  drawn  all  eyes  to  this 
extremity  of  our  island. 

To  U»e  originalities  of  Stackhouse,  in  Bftlany^  and 
of  Rashleigii,  Greqor,  Davy,  and  Gilbert,  in  Geology 
and  ChemisUy,  we  hasten  to  direct  attention. 

The  name  of  Stackhouse  stands  high  among  the 
learned.     Dr.  Stackhouse,  Rector  of  St.  Erme  and  pos- 

^  See  Warton's  Pope,  II.  S36. 
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5€9fior  of  Trehafie,  io  the  adjoiDing  parish  of  Probat,  was 
the  father,  and  the  butoriaa  of  the  Bible  was  the  uoele,  of 
John  Stackhouse,  l£eq>  The  Rector  of  St.  Erme  bad 
a  fioe  commaiidiDg  person.  I  remember  that  when  a 
child,  or  (kocy  that  I  remember  his  dignified  air  and  de- 
portment :  and  I  am  sure  my  memory  does  not  deceive 
me  in  the  recollection  of  my  father's  exclamation,  on  once 
seeing  Dr.  Stackhouse  walking  at  some  little  distance  in 
his  gown  and  cassock 


« 


The  beauty  of  HoUaew  V* 


The  elder  son  of  the  Rector,  William  f  Stackhouse, 
E«q.  of  Trehaae,  (who  married  a  Rashieigh,  of  the  an- 
cient house  of  Menabilly)  is  still  vigorous  in  body  as  in 
mind,  though  he  hath  almost  reached  his  ninetieth  year. 
In  him  we  recognize  the  country-gentleman,  from  whose 
tnflnenoe,  in  all  the  relations  of  life,  his  neighbourhood 
bath  experienced  substantial  advantages ;  such  indeed  as 
few  places  can  boast.  There  are  few  places  thus  happy 
io  the  long  and  continued  residence  of  men,  whose  attach- 
ment to  home  is  rendered  venerable  by  **  simple  truth  and 
old  fidelity.'* 

The  second  son,  John  Stackhousb,  Esq.  from  his 
more  active  energies — reading  men  as  well  as  books — 
will  enable  us  to  delineate  the  results  of  genius,  taste  and 
science.  The  virtues  of  rural  retirement  are  of  '*  great 
price.''  But  io  a  wider  range  through  the  living  world 
and  the  world  of  literature,  society  unquestionably  owes 
its  advancement  in  urbanity  of  manners  and  enlightened 

*  NatiTM  of  a  dtofant  connty,  the  Rector  had  become  Sn  a 
■amnner  naturalited  here  by  his  spiritual  prefernient  and  bis 
marritfe  of  VVilllams  an  heiress,  through  whom  Trehane 
rame  into  bis  family.  And  it  was  at  Trehane  the  Bible- 
^tacfcboose  (whose  portrait  may  there  be  seen)  composed 
rarious  parts  of  bis  biblical  disquisitions. 

f  His  sister,  Mrs.  Mary  Staclchouse,  died  at  Bath,  Sent. 
3S,  1B29,  at  the  affe  of  almost  91.  And  if  erer  lonjifevity  be  the 
effect  of  a  placid  state  of  mind— and  of  a  conscience  void  of 
f'HVnce  towards  God  and  towards  man, ^to  such  may  we  attri- 
bute the  protracted  lives  of  the  Stackhouse  family. 
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intellect  The  most  prominent  feature  in  this  gentle- 
man*s  literary  character,  is  said  to  have  been  his  know- 
lege  in  Botany*  But  his  pursuits  in  Natural  History 
were  not  confined  to  that  department.  And  his  truly 
classical  communications  discover  splendid  literary  attain- 
ments not  only  in  physiology  but  in  Grecian  literature. 
He  was  a  fellow  of  the  Linnean  Society.  And  his 
studies  in  Botany  were  more  particularly  directed  to  that 
obscure  part  of  it,  the  marine  plants.  In  the  investiga* 
tion  of  those  which  are  at  present  arranged  under  the 
Genus  Fucus,  and  which  are  found  on  the  shores  of 
Great  Britain,  he  was  sedulously  employed  for  many 
years,  and  whenever  it  was  practicable  in  examining 
them  in  their  places  of  native  growth  ;  for  which  pur- 
pose his  residence  at  his  seats  of  Pendarves  and  Acton 
Castle  in  this  county,  whence  he  had  the  two  seas  in  a 
manner  at  his  coromandi  must  have  otfered  him  peculiar 
advantages. 

The  result  of  these  observations,  he  at  length  pub- 
lished in  the  year  1801,  in  a  thin  but  large  folio  volume, 
under  the  title  of  Nereis  Britannica^  containing  coloured 
figures  of  all  the  then  discovered  British  Fuci  with  de- 
scriptions in  Latin  and  English,  This  excellent  work 
did  not  meet  with  the  estimation  to  which  it  was  justly 
entitled  in  the  author's  own  country,  but  was  received 
with  high  approbation  on  the  Continent,  and  introduced 
a  correspondence  between  Mr.  S.  and  some  of  the  con- 
tinental Botanists,  who  were  engaged  in  the  same,  or 
similar  pursuits.  Among  these  I  cannot  but  mention  M, 
Lamouroux,  Professor  of  Natural  History  in  the  Hoyul 
Academy  of  Caen,  member  of  several  Academies,  and 
author  of  a  work  on  the  Zoophytes.  Mr.  S.  and  the 
Professor  were  both  engaged  in  an  attempt  to  methodize 
the  heterogeneous  mass,  all  crouded  together  under  the 
Genus  Fucus;  and  to  separate  the  several  species  into 
properly  distinguished  genera  according  to  their  natural 
characters  and  affinities.  Each  of  these  acute  observers 
had  made  a  considerable  progress  in  this  arduous  under- 
taking, and  though  they  did  not  entirely  coincide  in  the 
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detail,  there  was  no  wide  difference  ia  the  general  result 
of  their  conclusions.^ 

Though  every  Botanist  who  has  studied  the  marine 
plants  18  perfectly  aware  of  the  necessity  of  separating 
them,  obviously  as  they  differ  in  form  and  habit,  into 
several  genera ;  yet  none  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  S.  and 
his  friend  had  ever  published  any  actual  progress.  This 
aiitioit  entirely  arises  from  the  difficulty  in  acquiring  a 
perfect  knowlege  of  the  fructification  of  these  plants  ;  and 
consequently  of  obtaining  proper  data,  on  which  to  form 
generic  characters  ;  whilst  it  is  evident  that  such  charac- 
ters made  out  from  form,  substance  and  habit  of  growth 
only,  must  be  very  uncertain  and  frequently  erroneous. 
That  Mr.  S.  was  not  unsuccessful  in  his  approaches^  to 
this  desirable  end,  hath  been  acknowleged  by  all  unpre- 
judiced observers. 

In  the  mean  time,  (as  I  have  already  stated)  his  clas- 
sical abilities  were  of  a  superior  order.  Many  of  his  lei- 
sure hours  had  been  devoted  to  the  study  of  Theophras- 
tiis  on  Plants :  and  his  proficiency  in  the  Greek  language 
combined  with  his  botanical  knowlege,  rendered  him  well 
qualified  for  the  elucidation  of  this  Author ;  as  is  evinced 
by  his  publication  of  a  corrected  edition  of  the  Greek  text, 
with  a  copious  glossary  and  notes,  in  two  volumes, 
crown  8vo.  the  first  of  which  appeared  in  1813,  and  the 
second,  with  the  glossary  and  notes,  in  1814. 

In  the  transactions  of  the  Linnean  Society,  there 
are  many  communications  of  Mr.  Stackhouse,  which* 
nmong  the  numerous  articles,  shine  with  a  lustre  *'  velut 
irjer  )gnes,'*&c. — And  in  the  Classical  Journal,  his  verbal 
rnticisms  and  emendations  of  the  text  of  illliian  have  been 
placed,  for  felicitous  conjecture,  on  a  fooling  with  the  an- 
rotations  even  of  Toup  himself — of  Toup,  whose  name 
we  cannot  casually  mention  without  the  desire  to  over- 
leap all  bounds  in  anticipating  the  notice  of  a  little  Cor- 

*  The  »kf>tch  of  Mr.  S.*ii  proponed  arranfpemeiit  was  pnH- 
Ii»hed  in  a  iiecond  edition  ut  the  Nereis,  in  qimrto,  In  1816, 
ronlaininif  the  name  platetf,  but  not  coloured,  and  the  deserip- 
tioniin  Latin  only. 

C 
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niali  nook  where  the  most  celebrated  classic  in  Kiiropc, 
lay  hid  in  lonely  obscurity. 

As  A  pleasinp:  specimen  of,  Mr.  Stackiiousk/s  man- 
ner of  criticising,  I  will  grntify  my  readers  (to  whom  (ho 
(/liiptsicalJournal  may  not  be  instantly  accessible)  with  hin 
"  Kemarl«fl  on  an  Error  in  the  Periplus."    "  In  rending*' 
C-nys  Mr,  S.)  "  Dr.  Vincent's  paper  "  On  an  Error  in  the 
P(*ripluN,*'  I  perceive  the  Dean,  from  not  being  a  concholo* 
iri!<t.  has  fallen  into  an  error, p.  3^4  J.t2(), calling  the  trlvrm 
u\'  Procopius  "  pearl  oysters."     The  shell-fish  of  the  An. 
cientH  so  called  in  Oreek,  and  pinna  by  Latin  authors,  in 
the  pinna  pectinatat  or  rather  piningenn  of  Linnasus  ;  a 
Hp^H'ies  which  spins  a  fine  silky  gloHsy  lock  of  fibres,  for 
the  purpose  of  aflixing  itnelf  to  the  rock.     This  is  the* 
Hiil)Htunce  of  which  garments  have  been  made  formerly, 
and  in  modern  times.     l*hey  are  very  plentiful  in  the 
Mediterranean,   and   have   been   found   in    Devonshire. 
Till*  g(*nva  pinna  occurs  in  Lister,  and  all  conchologiwtH,  in 
(/olonel  Montagu's  Ttsiacea  Ihitanriica^  nnd  in  Dr.  Ma- 
ton.   See.  in  the  Linn.  IVnnsactions.     The   reading  of 
t/)inv  viirai  is  excellent;  but  I  would  prefer  to  Dr.  Vin- 
reni's  amendment,  in  the  latter  part  of  the  sentence,  p. 
.Ti5,  the  following,  TTWf' aKT^i'  rife  'UwwcMfwVf  n)  Xty^ 
ofinoy  mvpiicoy  (sc.   /p)oi',   nvpr.)       If  the  word   avX' 
\fy6fAitvoy  is  retained,  it  involves   the  contradiction  that 
tlic  ^filoy  was  »pnn  before  it  was  collected. 

It  may  bi*  proper  to  obHervo,thMtthe  llvfovfv  M«py- 
wurlftQ  ot  antiquity  might  have  obtuined  the  name,  not 
•  uly  from  their  $hining  texture,  but,  being  the  prodtict  of 
ih<*  mlky  fibres  of  the  pinna,  they  might  likewise  Im  ap- 
propriately studded  with  pearls.  II  Dr.  V.  or  any  other 
of  your  readers  should  be  desirous  of  seeing  tins  nilky 
hi/HsuH^  as  it  has  been  called  by  sonte,  they  may  be  grnti- 
ti(ul  by  a  visit  to  the  British  Museum.  I  have  in  my 
poHNfHsion  a  fine  lock  of  it."* 

Here  we  percc^ivo  the  scholiast  and  the  physiologibt 
in  happy  union. 

*  Beo  Class.  Journal,  Vel.  XI,  pp.  154, 155. 
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Cornwall  had  displayed  to  his  observation  her  maritime 
treasures :  and  for  the  latter  years  of  his  life,  his  intercourse 
with  the  learned  was  facilitated  by  his  residence  at  Bath,§ 
daring  the  winter-season. 

Perhaps,  his  favourite  study  was  more  peculiarly  re- 
commended to  attention  by  the  elegance  of  his  latinity. 

But  not  less  polished  were  his  manners  than  his  lan- 
guage 

With  an  exterior  address  the  most  pleasing,  his 
courtesy  was  that  of  the  perfect  gentleman  ;  whilst  a 
philanthropy  not  acquiescent  in  professions,  was  equally 
characteristic  of  the  Christian. 

And  a  Christian,  indeed,  he  was  ;  if  his  delight  in 
affording  assistance  and  support  to  the  poor  and  neces- 
sitous in  his  own  immediate  neighbourhood — if  a  deep 
interest  in  all  charitable  institutions,  proved  by  the  most 
liberal  acts  of  beneficence— if  in  the  bosom  of  his  family 
the  affectionate  assiduities  of  the  Husband,*  the  Fatherf- 
and  the  Friend— ^if  patience  and  resignation  under  the 
pressure  of  the  most  painful  of  the  maladies  that  afHict 
us;  and  if  (to  call  down  a  blessing  upon  all)  a  constant 
observance  of  domestic  prayer,  be  any  test  or  token  of 
Christianity  | 

In  mineralogical  researches,  this  county  has  made  a 
rapid  progress,  from  the  late  Philip  Rashleigh,  of  MenU" 
hUly^  to  the  Royal  Geological  Society. 

In  1797,  Mr.  Rashleigh  published  specimens  of 
British  Minerals.  1[ 


k  At  Bath,  he  had  a  honse  in  Edgar  Baildingi. 

*  H«  married  Miia  Acton,  of  Acton  Castle. 

f  Of  his  son  Edward  William  Wynne  Pendarvet,  Esq. 
M.  P.  for  this  County,  I  tihall  only  say  that  a  parliamentary 
rondiict  the  most  meritorious  reflects  honour  on  these  who 
koew  him  too  well  to  disallow  the  justness  of  his  pretensions. 

^  He  died,  reduced  l»y  gout  to  extreme  weakness,  on  the 
22d  of  NoTember,  1819— his  a^e  7B,  and  was  buried  at  Weston, 
near  Bath.  And  a  monument  is  erected  to  his  memory  in 
CamtMirne  Church. 

I  Specimens  of  British  Minerals,  selected  from  the  Cabi* 
net  of  Philip  Rashleigrh,  of  Menabilly,  Esq.  M.P.  F.R.S.  and 
FJLS.   With  general  descriptions  and  33  Plates,  &c.  &c.  4to. 
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But  it  WAS  objected  (o  thin  work,  that  the  princl- 
psl  characteristicf  of  amorphous  mincrnls  cnnnot  ho  ex- 
proHHed  by  tho  most  ikilful  painter.  To  give  an  idt*A  of 
the  varioua  grodatioun,  from  trannpareney  to  opacity,  and 
of  the  Itiitre,  the  iriduscency,  the  frActure,  and  the  dinpn- 
■ition  of  the  component  pnrm ;  with  ^uch  n  di»grc»f*  of 
miniitf^noss  an  to  be  serviceable  to  the  niineralogii^t,  wnuUl 
rortainly  bnlHe  the  powers  of  the  ablest  artiKt.  Tho 
Iloshleigh  Cabinet,  however,  is  a  splendid  collection.* 

*  '*  It  coniilstff  (aavi  Dr.  Paris)  In  t1i^  maf  ntflcencp  otut 

variety  of  the  Ox^d  of  7Yn,  Ftuon,  MafachitB,  nitd  noma  of  lh«* 

rarer  vurletlet  of  Sutphur$tof  Copp$r  trom  iiilne«  whirh  hnvt* 

l^n^ntncecvBHodtohe  worked.— A monirtlie  more  remarknlilo 

speelmetis  U  (Mdt  af  tin  (from  Halnt  AgneO  some  of  tlio 

most  Interesting  varieties  of  whirh  are  the  (ollowhifr,  Tc^ry 

Inrfro  oetohedroni  wlih  and  without  triincntlnnfii  tlie  rryptnl 

described  by  KInprothasone  of  the  raretit  oocnrreiire,  e^i.  the 

four  sided  prUm,  with  a  four  tided  pvramid  et  earli  eatremlty  x 

thlHorcum  In  ll«  Blmpte  lorm,  and  ufno  with  a  rich  variety  of 

trunratlotis  I   a  frionp  of  four  Hided  pyrnmlds  covered  with 

a  thin  coatlnsr  of  Ca/cri/oi^,  which  helnif  AWropAfffiou*  nhews 

the  form  of  Ine  eryital  very  dUtlnvtly  after  Immerfilon  In 

water.    Wood  TUk  forming;  o  vein  In  n  matrix  of  quarts,  to  one 

side  of  which  adheres  n  frafrment  of  rock,  It  U  hardly  neteiiflnry 

to  remind  the  mfneralo|Kliit  of  the  great  Importance  of  thU 

specimen   In     n  geognostlc    point    of    view— T'/n    ttptnU 

"-Sulphurtt  of  Tin  a  mineral  which  hos  never  been  fontid 

In    any    part  of    the    world    except    at    Aalnt    Agnon  In 

('ornwalli— In  the  collection  of  Tins  muy  bo   seen  ■cveriil 

iimall    blocks   of   that    metal    as    propored  by   the   JewH 

tor  commerce  during  the  early    workings  of  the    Cornish 

mines,  among  which  Is  a  fraudulent  one  coniiliiling  of  a  mai»i«  of 

•tone  covered  with  a  thin  conting  of  tin  i  among  the  cuppf*rs 

may  be  noticed  YbIIow copper  or$  with  opnl  (fVom  Roikeir).  The 

triph  Sutphurtt  ^f  jintimonif  Copptr  and  Load  In   octohedral 

cryitalsi-i^uft^  Copp«r   In  cuhi«H  i   Qunrit  containing    In  Iti 

centre  globules  o(  water.— The  HyHrttrgyUU  or  l^avittHo  In 

a  plumose  form  accompanied  liy  avotiU  In  a  matrix  of  qnnrtx, 

(from  Saint  Stephens)  Topntot  or  considerable  Innlre  (from 

SHolnt  Agnes.)   Grton  fluaU  0/ />/m«  In  crystals  of  twontv  four 

•Ides    (from    Halnt     Agne»«)    a    most     beautiful    cube    of 

/'Ytior,   the  iurface    of  which    refteete  a  delicate    gref>n. 

hut  upon  being  held  to  the   light    exhibits   Its  octohedrni 

nucleus  of  a  purple  colour.—The  mineralogist  ought  olm  to 

notice  a  superu  octohedron  of  OsM»  and  a  msHS  01  Stntaetjfifi 

from  the  grotto  of  AntlphroM.     lie  ought  also  to  vUlt  tlie 

elegant  grotto  built  by  Mr,  Rashletgh   In  a  beaotlt\il  ond 

srcltided  part  of  his  arounds,  near  the  whore  In  the  port  of 

i*olredMiouth  1  it  stands  at  the  extremity  of  a  large  grovtfi  and 
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The  Rev.  Willi aitGregor  was  another  Cornish  Gen- 
tleman of  high  mineralogical  reputation.  To  him  we  were 
obli*red  for  the  discovery  of  a  new  mineral  substauce, 
which  he  called  "  Menachaniter  from  its  having  been 
foand  in  the  vale  of  Menachan.  In  a  letter  to  me 
Mr.  Gregor  thus  adverts  to  the  subject :  "  I  dis- 
covered the  substance,  which  I  called  the  Menachanite, 
in  the  year  1790.  I  pronounced  it  to  consist  of  iron 
in  a  magnetic  state,  united  to  the  calx  of  a  new 
metallic  substance,  and  a  very  minute  portion  of  manga- 
nese :  subsequent  examination  has  proved  me  to  be  in  the 
right.  My  memoir  I  sent  to  a  German  journal.  It  was 
read  before  the  Royal  Society  ;  and  would  have  been  in- 
serted in  the  Philosophical  Transactions,  if  it  had  not 
been  previouslypublishedin  that  journal.  The  new  metallic 
calx  is  now  called  Titanium.  Klaproth  has  analyzed  the 
menachanite  sand  ;  and  he  agrees  with  me  in  almost  every 
particular.  I  have  discovered  the  same  calx  in  a  species 
ofschoerlin  the  west  of  Cornwall,  and  lately  in  a  species 
of  adamantine  spar  from  the  distant  region  of  Thibet.'' 

i§coni^rncted  with  the  finest  species  of  marbles  and  serpen- 
tine, brilliant  crystals,  pebbles  and  shells,  in  the  form  of  an 
octajicon,  two  of  the  sidf^s  of  which  are  appropriated  to  the 
door  ond  the  window  which  front  each  other,  the  six  remainin|r 
sides  form  receptacles,  four  of  which  contain  specimens  of 
ores  found  in  the  county,  and  two  are  filled  with  organic 
fossils,  polished  abates,  ja<«perB,  &c.  the  intermediate  spaces 
ore  occupied  by  shells,  corralloids,  and  various  other  sub- 
stances; the  roof  is  composed  o\'  Stalactytes  of  singular  beauty, 
which  produce  a  very  strikinu  effect  as  seen  throuffh  the 
roufrh  formed  arch  which  composes  the  entrance ;  in  \\v.% 
erotto  are  preserved  two  links  of  the  chain  which  were  found 
in  Fowey  harbour  by  some  fi.shermpu  in  the  year  I776f 
of  a  trian^ulor  form  incrusted  with  shells  and  coraU. 
supposed  to  be  a  part  of  the  chain  which  extended  from 
tower  to  tower  for  the  ancient  defence  of  the  harbour ;  :iinon»ir 
the  mineralof^ical  specimens  in  the  grotto  one  of  Cnlcedonii 
deserres  particular  notice  for  its  beauty  and  majfnitnde; 
in  the  middle  of  the  errotfo  is  a  table  inlaid  with  Si  polisbod 
specimens  of  e:ranite  all  fuund  iu  the  county  of  C«»rn  wn '.!."  — 
Sse  Paris's  Guide  to  Monnts^Bay,  &c.-pp.'l30,  ISl.  13i.  1S5. 

Dr.  Paris  notices,  likewise,  the  (Cabinet  of  Williams,  of 
Scorrier-Ilowe^  and  Carne's  and  JIewah's  collection  <»f 
Minerals.  In  the  Rawhleifrh  collection,  there  is  the  groatest 
▼aricty  of  tias^in  the  Williams,  of  coppers. 
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In  drawing  near  to  the  threshold  of  Sir  Humeri 
Lavy*  the  chemical  enthuciiust  would  exclaim  ;  ''  Proci 
O  procul,"  &c.    *'  It  is  not  for  the  profane  to  gain  admi 
sion  to  his  presence  T'     But  we  must  fling  away  our  still 
and  at  once  state,  that  Sir  Humphry  was  born  at  PM 
SEance,  on  the  17th  of  December,  1778.    His  father,  (wl 
was  a  carver  in  wood)  wns  not  permitted  to  witness 
Humphry's  celebrity  s  and  ingenious  as  was  '*thecarvtfr 
wood*'  in  fabricating  chimney-piece  ornaments,  not  lesa  t^ 
genious  perhaps  was  one  of  my  classical  friends  in  adducia 
parallels  from  Plutarch,  who  tells  us,  that  **  Miltiadesliri 
not  to  see  hit  son  Cimon  victorious  in  the  field  ;   o^ 
l&antippus  to  witness  the  eloquence  of  his  son  Perich 
DOT  Ariiton  to  hear  his  son  Plato*8  lectures  and  disputatioi 
— but  many,  many  fathers  live  to  see  their  children  gaminl 
drinking,  revelling." 

Mrs.  Davy,  however,  '*  who  lately  descended  to  tl 
tomb,  full  of  years  and   good  works,"  was  spared 
**  the  grim  tyrant"  to  enjoy  the  celebrity  of  her 
Young  Davy  was  indebted  for  his  Propria  quas  maribt 
to  the  Rev.  George  Coryton,  master  of  a  grammar-8ch< 
at  Penzance ;  and  for  his  board  and  lodgmg  to  Mr.  Jol 
Tonkin,  a  gentleman  whose  philanthropy  and  attachfnej 
to  Mr.  Davy's  family  have  been  often  mentioned  ai 
applauded.      From  Penzance  he  was  removed  to 
Cardew's school,  at  Truro ;  but,  after  a  few  years,  returnii 
to  his  native  town,  he  was  placed  under  the  care  of  o| 
of  the  ablest  medical  men  which  Cornwall  has  to  boi 
— John   Bingham  Borlase.     Hero  bis  genius  for  Che- 
mistry began  to  show  itself;  and  hissagacitv  was  observed 
in  his  varying  the  experiments  of  our  nrst  pneumatic 
chemists,  and  adapting  them  to  vegetables,  the  product  of 
the  sea-shore.     It   was  about  this  time  that  his  decided 
character  was  exhibited  in  an  instance  at  which  his  friendi 
could  not  but  shudder,  whilst  they  admired  his  resolu- 
tion.    Accidentally  bitten  by  a  mad  do^,  he  immediately 
cut  out  the  part  affected  with  his  penknife. 

We  now  approach  the  crisis  of  our  Chemist's  life — 
for  the  period  at  which  Davy  was  introduced  to  Mr.  Daviefl 
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Giddy,  now  Davies  Gilbert — might  i^fell  be  dalled  the 
crisis.  Mr.  Qilben*8  attention  was,  from  some  tririal 
cause,  attracted  to  the  yotiog  chemist,  as  he  was  carelessly 
lounging*  over  the  gate  of  his  father's  house.  A  person  in 
the  company  of  Mr.  Qilbert  observed,  that  the  boy  in 
question  was  Davy,  who  wa!>  much  attached  to  chemistry. 
"  To  chemistry !"  said  Mr.  Gilbert;  "  if  that  be  the  case, 
I  must  have  some  conversation  with  him.'*  Mr.  Gilbert* 
soon  discovered  ample  prbofs  of  genius  in  Davy  ;  and 
I  offered  him  any  assistance  for  facilitating  his  studies. 
Other  circumstances  also  occurred,  which  contributed 
to  brinr;  Davy  into  notice.  Mr.  Gregory  Watt,  who 
had  long  been  an  invalid,  was  recommended  by  his 
physicians  to  reside  in  the  West  of  England  ;  and  he  ac- 
cordingly went  to  Pensance.  We  may  readily  suppose, 
that  two  kindred  spirits  would  not  be  long  in  contracting 
an  acquaintance  and  friendship. 

Before  the  formation  of  the  Geological  Society 
of  London,  geologists  were  divided  into  two  great 
parties.^^Neptunists,  and  Plutonists;  the  one  a^rm* 
ing  that  the  globe  was   indebted   for  its  form  and  ar- 

*  '*  It  may  not  be  aninterMtitif  to  notice  the  firat  expe- 
riment that  irave  me  a  utrong  f'eelinf;  of  his  merit,  and  which 
1  belief*  has  never  lieen  iaid  berore  the  pul»lic.~nnvy,  then 
about  seventeen,  hod  formed  an  opinion  odverse  to  caloric,  or 
to  the  materiality  of  heat,  and  he  attempted  an  expeHmentum 
crueti  in  the  iuilowing  monner  t  -Having  procured  a  pirce  ot^ 
mechonlsm  set  in  moiion  by  a  sprinff,  he  added  two  horizontal 
plateeot'l>rass,  the  upper  one  carryiiifT  a  small  metallic  cup, 
to  lie  filled  wlih  lee,  revolved  in  contact  with  the  lower.  The 
whole  machine,  retting  on  a  plate  ofice,  wos  covered  by  a 
lelase  receiver,  and  the  air  exhausted.  It  was  then  allowed 
to  move,  when  the  ice  in  the  small  cup  was  soon  obsert ed  to 
melt  I  and  the  conclusion  was  drawn  that  this  effect  could 
proceed  from  vibratory  motion  alone,  since  the  whole  ap« 

Caratus  was  Insulated  from  all  acceision  of  material  heut 
y  the  frosen  mnss  below,  and  by  the  vacuum  around  it.—This 
f*xperiment  does  not,  unque»tionahly4  decide  the  important 
matter  in  dispute  with  respect  to  an  ethereal  or  transcenden- 
tal fluid  I  tiut  few  youuf;  men  remote  from  the  society  of  per* 
sons  conversant  with  science,  will  I  helieve  any  where  pre« 
aent  themselves  who  ore  capable  of  devising  any  thing  so 
ingenious.*'— See  Mr.  Gilbert's  late  Address  to  the  Kujal 
buciety. 
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rang'ement  to  the  agency  of  water,  the  other  to  that 
of  fire.  It  Ro  happened  that  the  Professors  of  Ox- 
ford and  Cnmbridgo  ranged  themselves  under  opposite 
banners ;  Dr.  Beddoes  was  a  violent  and  uncompro- 
mising Plutonist,  while  Professor  Hailstone  was  as 
decided  a  Neptunist.  The  rocks  of  Cornwall  were  ap- 
pealed to  as  affording  support  to  either  theory ;  and  the 
two  Professors,  who,  although  adverse  in  opinion,  were 
united  in  friendship,  determined  to  proceed  together  to 
the  field  of  dispute,  each  hoping  that  he  might  thus  con- 
vict the  other  of  his  error.  The  geological  combstants 
arrived  at  Penzance;  and  Davy  became  known  to  them, 
through  the  medium  of  Mrt  Gilbert. 

At  that  time  Dr.  Beddoes  had  just  established  his 
Pneumatic  Inf^titution  at  Bristol,  and  required  an  assistant 
in  his  laboratory  :  the  situation  was  offered  to  Davy ;  and 
Dr.  Borlase,  with  great  liberality,  consented  to  his  ac- 
ceptance of  it.  Such  were  the  circumstances  that  first 
extricated  Davy  from  the  obscurity  of  his  native  town, 
and  paved  the  wny  to  an  eminence  which  but  very  few 
philosophers  in  this  or  any  other  country  have  been  able 
to  attain. — He  went  to  Bristol,  and  sometime  after  pub- 
lished an  essay  on  Light  and  Heat.* 

♦  Davy  cont^mipd  htg  researched  on  the  nature  of  bent 
nftpr  h'lH  removal  to  Dr.  Beddoes  nt  Clifton  in  the  outnmn  of 
1798,  ond  put>lifihed  tiiem  in  n  provincial  collection  of  trnctv. 
Tiiifi  paper  conifht  the  attention  of  Count  Rimiford,  ond  he* 
came  the  medium  of  h'\n  invitation  to  the  Royol  Institution. — 
At  Clifton,  Djvy's  thonjrhtH  were  directed  to  a  multiplicily  of 
nuljncts,  mnny  havinir  reference  to  the  main  object  of  Dr, 
Heddocb*i(  pursuit  at  that  time,— the  application  of  factition«i 
nirs  or  irnncs  to  the  purposes  of  medicine.  In  his  system  of 
tlierapentics,  as  in  tlie  suhseqtient  theories  of  eiectro-chemi*- 
try,  oxygen,  the  supporter  of  romliustion,  held  one  extremity 
of  the  Hcnle  as  a  stiuuiiuN,  while  inflnmmnhie  f^nset  orcupiecl 
the  other  extremity,  as  sedntircs ;  variolm  com lii nations  wero 
tried.  Carhountecl  liydrog^en  was  thought  to  he  narcotic. 
Azute  or  nitroiren,  In  its  simple  stnto  iinpe»red  to  ho  noxious 
only  from  the  ohsence  of  oxyffen  (  combined  wiih  that  activo 
principle,  in  what  has  since  been  named  n  Denloxide,  It  pro- 
duced instantaneous  suflTocation.  The  protoxide  had  indeed 
l>«»pn  made,  nnd  to  a  certain  degree  examined  \  hut  it  wn» 
reserved  for  Dfivy  to  UHcertnin  Us  ••xnct  proportions,  previ- 
ously to  the  estublishmcnt  of  the  atomic  ihcury,  and  to  multiply 
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Dary  was  now  constantly  engaged  in  the  prosecution 
of  new  experiments,  for  the  purpose  of  investigating  the 
medical  powers  of  the  different  gases;  in  which  he  was 
greatly  assisted  by  Dr.  Beddoes;  and  occasionally  by  Mr. 
W.  Clnyfieid,  a  gentleman  whose  name  is  not  unknown  in 
the  annals  <^f  science:  To  him,  indeed, Davy  was  indebted 
for  the  invention  of  a  mercurial  air-holder,  by  which  ho 
was  enabled  to  collect  and  measure  the  various  gases 
submitted  to  examination.  In  the  course  of  these  investi- 
gations, the  respirability  and  singularly  intoxicating  effects 
ofNilrou4  Oxide  were  first  discovered ;  which  led  to  a  now 
train  of  research  concerning  its  preparation,  composition, 
properties,  combinations,  and  physiological  action  on  living 
being*i;  inquiries,  which  were  extended  to  the  different 
substances  connected  with  Nitrous  Oxide,  such  as  Nitrous 
(ias.  Nitrous  Acid,  and  Ammonia  ;  when,  by  multiplying 
experiments,  and  comparing  the  facts  they  disclosed, 
D'ivy  ultimately  sncceeded  in  reconciling*  a;)parent  ano- 
malies, and  was  enabled  to  present  a  clear  and  satisfactory 
history  of  the  combinations  of  Oxygen  and  Nitrogen. 

These  interestitig  results  were  published  in  a  volume, 
entitled  **  Researches,  Chemical  and  Philosophical.* 

ezperimeiilB  on  the  medical  qnalUlea  of  an  air  supposed  to 
increase  prpsciit  action  without  inducing  pnhse(|uent  de- 
biUly«  and  to  act  rather  by  au|;itienting  the  power  of*  ro- 
ri>iviiiK  excitement,  thati  in  the  usual  mode  of  stimnlni*. 
The  iriifpnuity  of  the  chemist  who  inveiittffated  Ga«eous  Oxide 
remaintf  upon  rncord,  ImU  the  panacea  has  lon^  since  vanished 
into  empty  space.— J-lf*re  Davy  exercised  himself,  moreover, 
in  one  uf  the  most  beautiful  departments  of  analytical  chemis- 
try, to  which  the  destructive  operations  of  our  predeces- 
sors were  directly  opposed— (he  ascertaining  proximate  ele- 
ments fif  or|;Rnic  subhlnnces.  He  mainlv  in  the^e  reseaches 
separated  and  diNtingulshed  the  principfe  formiu|(  on  insotn* 
ble  compound  with  i^elatine,  from  (he  frallic  acid,  to  which  it 
is  nearly  allied.  He  ascertained  its  identity  in  vijirious  vef^e. 
table  bod.es,  and  improved  its  applicaiion  to  the  purposes  of 
Iii8nuf»tcture. 

•  A  little  Jen  dVnprit,  alluding;  to  the  •*  Dntoils  of  the 
**  £fft*cts  produced  by  tlie  respiration  of  Nitrous  Oxide  upon 
**  different  individuols,  furnished  by  themselveit,*'  was  pre- 
faced by  the  following  observations:—'*  Amon)(  (he  variety  of 
philosophical  improvements,  (hat  distinguish  the  eifpliteenth 
ceuturyp  a  few  of  the  discoveries  in  AtTologjf,  have  a  just 
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In  liis  earlier  days,  Davy  had  invoked  iIjo  Miisc«{, 
And  during  hia  residence  at  Bristol,  be  joined  Soutiiey 

claim  fo  our  ndmlratlon.  Rnt  the  drxteritv  with  which  aira 
are  mode  fitihtervt**nt  to  mt*dica1  piirposi^fi,  U,  reolly,  u  inatier 
of  nMoiiinhroent,  Or.  Hcddoos  han  Uteiy  upplit*d  ilie  gat  of 
Dr.  PrioRtley— llie  dpplilo{;iii(icat«'d  nitrous  fcnii— to  the  iihi^h  of 
modiclno:  ond  tho  hucctsm of  (liifi  experiment,  Umich  asmiffitt 
have  lipen  expectpd  from  a  man  wiiu  has  advanced,  in  hin 
HcifMititic  rosea  relies,  wUli  an  unparalleled  velocity  {  and 
who,  loBviiifT  all  his  coniemporaries  behind  him,  has  HliPwn, 
how  far  a  philosopher  may  be  carried  by  the  furceof  a  flaminf^ 
imapination. 

That  Or.  B.  hatli  "  rontrihuted  to  rptnrd  the  progress  of  • 
ncrri-nipdiriil  science  ;"  is  the  cry  of  those  only,  who  fei*tin{if 
tlielrown  incaparity  to  follow  him  in  his  careor,  **  p$r  UquU 
durn  athera^**  aHTect  to  prefer  rational  invesiijiriitiont  to  fanciful 
tiieotioH  -a  dull  experiment  \o  a  splendid  hypothesis.  From 
the  **  Medical  Pneumatic  Institution"  of  Dr.  B  will  pro- 
bahly  flow  the  most  substantial  benefits  to  mankind. f  lu 
consequence  of  their  intimacy  with  airs,  our  modern  safrea 
have  promised  **  f;rent  tiiinf^s:"  but  Dr.  R.  promises  f^reuter 
still.  JJr.  Darwin  thinks,^  that,  from  our  Pneumatic  acquiro- 
nients  or  Hrromplishmenis,  we  shall  soon  be  able  to  ret^uiate 
the  w.iids  orhiuiven,  and  the  waves  of  the  sea— to  *'  ride  in 
the  whirlwind  and  direct  the  storm  I"  Yet  the  attempt  to 
»>uMuyote  till*  Hellespont,  wan  accounted  no  less  (ban  madness 
in  Aerxcst  And  even  in  an  English  monarch,  (apt  at  he  was 
to  ^ivo  hunself  airs)  the  poor  efl'ort  to  check  a  wave  or  two, 
was  iteemed  presumptuous.  Sofpreat  is  the  superiority  of  the 
moderns  to  the  ancients—so  striking  are  the  advances  of  man 
—to  rapid  his  strides,  at  this  illuminated  era,  towards  the  per- 
fection of  bis  nature ! 

In  the  mean  time  Mr.  Godwin  maintains,  that  we  may  put 
off  death  to  as  Inte  a  period  as  we  please,  by  means,  to  bA 
sure,  of  the  vital  air i  thoufi^h  the  philosopher  does  not  ho 
express  himself.  Or.  B.,  however,  combininic  in  his  own 
fsreat  and  comprehensive  mind  the  theories  of  Darwin  and  of 
Godwin,  and  upplyin^his  dephloffisticnted  nitrous  fj^as  tot  bo 
purposes  of  both  these  philosophers,  professes  his  ability  tu 
turn  liS  uU  into  amphibious  creatures  (as  some  think,  a  little 
out  of  his  own  element)  •to  repair  the  breaches  in  our  toniitt- 
tutions,  whether  we  have  sutTeied  from  time  or  Intemperauce 

•  S<»e  Kfi^ayii  by  a  Society  of  Gentleini'ii  at  Exeter,    p.  232. 

t  h<'e  liirt  "  Nutlce  uf  nuiiie  ObacivaUoiiii  uiade  at  the  Medical  Pncii- 
niatic  IiibiitiiiUin/'    \nw. 

I  With  retpect  to  wind,  Dr.  Darwin  (iayu :  "  We  hope  that  thi-,  or 
gome  t'lituie  uiie,  will  learn  how  to  (fovfin  or  donii'stlcate  a  Hion>-ter»  \vlti<-h 
nii^hl  Im:  iciideied  of  KUi-h  important  seivii-t*  to  mankind."  Botanic  (iaiden, 
\ol.  1.  |i.  i»0.  3d  iMllt.  And,  as  to  the  hl.i,  he  Kays:  "  It  it)  |>iobanle.  in 
anotiier  half  ci'ntnry,  It  mr.y  t)e  safer  to  tiavt*l  nudei  tlie  ocean  than  ovn  it, 
klnrr  !)(-.  riiehilcy's  di-cc»v«ry  of  procuriuxpuie  air  in  such  great  aUundance 
fiuui  ilic  laiccB  of  metaU."    p.  ItM. 
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and  several  others,  in  printiog  two  volumes  of  an  English 
Aotbology.^ 

— io  mhdu^  diceiue  and  pain— to  renovate  in  the  aj^ed  ererj 
•onre^  of  plea«ur<»,  and  even  on  earth  to  render  man  immor- 
tal. "  Weshalt  be  sadly  dinappolnted  (sayfi  Dr.  B.  in  the 
little  tract  to  irhlch  I  have  just  referred  my  readeri)  if  the  nam 
do  not  Mmietimes  prove  the  mo«t  delicionii  of  luxuriPK,  an  well 
a*  the  most  salutary  ofremedies.—That  natural  or  forced  de- 
cay may  fje  repaired,  and  the  faculty  of  pleasurable  <ieni»ation 
renovated,  is  no  loufrer  a  mere  conjecture,  supported  by  loose 
analofpes.—  lVe  see  the  stronnpest  probabilities  daily  accumu- 
lating in  favour  of  the  opinion." — The  doctor  thus  describes 
the  «*tr«>rts  of  this  grastOn  several  of  his  friends. 

Tho  "  Rev.  R,  Barbauld  felt  exhilarated,  and  w^s 
compelled  io  laoeh,  not  by  any  ludicrous  idea,  but  by  an  im- 
ptiisa  nneonnected  vrith  th^ufht  ;  lassitude  and  languor 
through  the  day  afterwards.'* 

**  Mrs.  Barbauld,  the  children's  friend.  At  f{rst,'^pieasu- 
raSle  sensations,  occasioninf?  involuntary  laiif^hter  ;  Mime 
momentary  faintness,  afterwards.  We  now  underefand  the 
r^'enlation  of  the  dose  so  as,  perhaps,  to  be  able  to  remove  Mr. 
Bsrl»auld*s  lanfiruor,  and  to  give  Mrs.  B.  the  pleasure,  without 
tbe  transitory  mintness.*' 

*'  Mr«  R.  Sonthey  could  not  distinnpuish  between  the 
first  effects,  and  an  apprehension  of  which  be  was  unable 

•  "  On  the  sea 

The  sunbeams  tremble  ;  and  the  purple  light 
ln«tmes  the  dark  Bolerium,  seat  of  storm  ! 
I>r«»ar are  bis  (granite  wilds,  bis  schistine  rocks 
Knrircled  by  the  wave,  where  to  the  gale 
yve  hajreard  cormorant  shrieks  i  ondfar  beyond 
^V  here  the  (^reat  ocean  mingles  with  the  sky 
Be* bold  tbe  cIoiid»like  iftlands  (;ray  in  mist.*' 

A  fair  specimen  of  Davy's  poetry. 

I>avy  wns  much  pleased  with  a  sonnet  which  I  addressed 
to  fi  ni  ill  1£08. 
I  li«*  jeali^us  Mu«e,  who  bade  thine  early  youth 

Traverse  *•  the  dark  Bolerium,"  o'er  itn  clifts 

With  tancy  rangini;  (pale  where  Autiter  lifts 
TJj«»  surge)  was  cbeck'd  as  Philosophic  Truth 
Hrftned  I  by  wild  wing,  yet  scarce  suspecting  ruth 

Piir*tied  thy  fliglits  at  distance.    Quick  as  Khifts 
Tyi<>  v<>rrial  Mtn  and  shade,  She  mark'd  thy  glance, 

A..d  rartk'd  thy  rapid  viitions  in  her  train 
Illusive,  and  still  ha i I'd  tbe  faery  dance. 
But  when  she  saw  thy  chemic  powers  advance 

Wbere  mineral  nuture  holds  the  mystic  reign, 

Kmltiidyiiig  forms  which  poets  dared  not  feign, 
*»'»rtiog  at  th^  discover ies  from  her  trance, 
^be  oi»  ned  with  many  a  sigh  invention  vain  1 
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The  Geological  Society  of  London  was  about  this 
time  founded;  and    Davy  was  called  upon  to  fill  the 

to  dirmt  himielf.  HU  flrtt  definite  lenaatloni  were  a  fiillneM 
and  diiiiiieM  in  the  head,  luch  as  to  induce  fear  of  fallinK 
Thl«  MTut  succeeded  by  a  lutish  whicti  wan  involuntary  but 
hlfftily  pleasurable,  accompanied  with  a  peculiar  thrilling  in 
the  eztreinlliei,~a  seniation  perfectly  new  and  deli{(htrul. 
He  imagined  that  hit  taate  and  smell  were  more  acute,  and 
in  certain  that  he  felt  unusually  strong  and  cheerful.  He 
has  poetically  remarked,  that  he  supposes  the  atmosphere  of 
the  highest  of  all  possible  heaTens,  to  be  composed  of  this 
gas.*' 

To  Dr.  Beddoes  himself,  on  trying  the  etfects  of  the  fras, 
the  tirsi  sensations  had  nothing  nnpleasiint  i  the  succeeding 
were  agreeable  beyond  conveptlon.  He  seemed  to  himself. 
at  the  time,  to  be  bathed,  ull  over,  with  a  bucket  full  of  good 
humour.  A  constant  fine  irlow,  which  affected  the  stomach, 
led  him,  one  day,  to  take  an  inconvenient  portion  of  food,  and 
to  try  the  air  afterwards.  It  very  soon  removed  the  sense  of 
distention.  Under  a  certain  administration  of  the  gas,  he 
thinks,  sleep  might,  possibly,  be  dispensed  with.  H  is  morning 
alertness  equals  that  of  a  healthy  boy. 

Such  HtoroB  of  health  and  pleasure,  has  Dr.  B.  in  re- 
serve for  iiis  fellow  creatures  I 

And  so  intense  is  my  gratitude,  In  the  contemplalion  of  a 
philosopher  to  whom  Newton  is  an  ape,  and  of  a  philanthro* 
pist  to  whom  Howard  Is  a  bear,  that  I  can  add  no  more  ! 
expression  is  lost  in  sensation  1 

The  jeu  d'  esprit  is  entitled  the  •«  Pneumatic  Revellers." 
—An  Kcloirne.— Dr.  Beddoes  |  Rev.  R.  BarUauld  |  Mrs.  Bor- 
bauld,  the  Chlldren*B  Friend  |  Mr.  Robert  Sauthey.— Scene— 
The  Medical  Pneumatic  Chambers. 

1  present  my  readers  with  a  few  playful  passages  from 
this  poem. 

Da.    BEDDOBS. 

My  friends!  from  a  world,  where  disorders  are  rife, 

I  cnll  you  to  taste  of  the  liquor  of  life  | 

A  fluid,  to  render  us  uimblo  and  fresh, 

And  pur^re  from  its  drossy  poliiition  the  flesh  ( 

To  cherish,  each  purified  body,  the  blood  in, 

The  spirit  of  bed,  and  the  essence  of*  piulfling  ( 

In  short,  to  convey  us,  ere  Ion};,  to  the  jportul 

Of  heaven,  and  transtorni  us  to  beings  immortal. 

My  comrades,  if  Priestley  discoverM  tito  gas. 
He  never  could  bring  such  a  wonder  to  piiRH, 
As  I  just  have  onnouncM  :— Ho  could  uover  procure, 
'With  all  his  importance,  a  gas  that  wub  pure. 
Indeed,  of  thesnfre  though  I  e*i>r  wuh  a  lover,  ho 
Can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  made  the  diicovery» 

•  Such  was  the  brown  loaf  Iq  Swift's  rale  of  a  1'ub. 
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jWr^of  the  P«,fe«or  of  Cb.m»iTr  ia  «h«  «ew  Inati- 

While  the  tale  of  <ykl  DlaeBd  Pnr^^!^ *■ 
The  detection  of !.tr  in  e  ^'I'k  JcTSS^t""*  **^ 
Jm .  the  ttory  cf  fi^e  «n/the  derrHSJi  te.-;k 
That  f  MotesYoend  irai  In  ^e  bSem^a  S^U 

w!i!i5  i"**" '?  ^?.*"»  P«AftP«  mother  £f e 

Would  hare  Mtually  loar'd  aii  ihe  teem'd  to  believe , 

Albeit,  at,  initend  e?a«iendifi»,  ehrronk      ^^^ ' 

Iwi  JtSl^  "  "*"•  **'•  mithapio  repair.  ' 


...t'^N.*'^  to  inhale  it  your  ■tomadba  I  nrmm 

Their  giddinoM  i9e«i*d  telietray  inebriety'    ^' 
Like  mTe  mandarins,  their  heads  nodding  toveth.* . 

J'^L'iu*'''*'?'*  ••^  ^w  ♦•light  as  afeaXe?!      •^* 
And  they.  Bf*ni  om.  otImI  >•  J—  T' M^^**^  ^  .. 


-  ^  - -- — •  w  ..  u.  ««iiMi  was  «•  'iif  HI  as  a  featiier  t    — 

T^Ait'lh^^^  •?•»  •'*«'»  ••was*  pleSSrlirt^^^ 
To  driok  deeper  draughts  of  the  m\S^^ilSm^u 

Hew  wildly  they  shouted,  and  gambord;  and  d»no'd  I 

f.  470.  edit.  4to.  LoBd.  1178.     tK  {uK"©n  U  iilllI^Jll*  ^•/^»  ^1.  V, 

*««i  la  tu  nniataed  •talc  It  mora  .rHSilv  ^LnKi^    Tf""""/  •"(!  ihtl. 
•«««".  b«U«.    From  tS«5X.  lr«Jldr^2^„J!SK.'^»«  Of  «»' 

_   :  Tk«  Rabbit  liavt«0k  ittUed  whit  frSHt  «•?.  ^f!S5tt?f'•• 
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On  his  removsl  from  Bristol  to  London,  though  be 
gained  great  accessions  to  hii  fame  as  a  man  of  science  ; 

Re?.  Mr.  R.  Barbauld    [Drinks.] 

Beddoet  I  thy  tiTinar  beTerage  whilst  I  qualT, 
I  lauffh— ha,ha— yet  know  not  why  I  laugh. 
Behold,  IVoin  these  intoaioatinff  Tapourt, 
Robert,  a  picjile-herrlng,  cutting  capers  ! 

I  ranM— I  oanM-O,  Beddoes!  what  an  elf! 
Spite  of  my  reverence— can't— contain  myseir  I 
14 ow  l*ve  a  strong  desire  for  farther  quamng— 
Ha— ha— ba,  ha— I  cannot  drink  for  laughing. 
Ha,  ba !— Yet,  somehow,  in  this  merry  mood, 
Creeps  o'er  my  body  a  strange  lassitude. 
My  friiky  spirits  are  all  spent,  at  once, 
And  in  the  sad  residuum  leer e— a  dunce  !** 

Mrs.  Bahbaold  «*  the  children's  friend."    {Drinki,} 

Oh,  I  feel  a  6ne  sensation 

Stealing  o'er  my  charmed  fVame  I 
Sweeter  far  that  fnbaUtion, 

Sweeter  than  the  breath  of  fame, 

Banish'd  every  carking  care  ii  i 

Sick  disgiist,  and  anxious  fear  i 
This  is,  sure,  the  haunt  of  fairi»*B  I 

Pleasure,  pleasure,  wantons  here. 

Blithe  as  when  I  skipp'd  with  Lissy, 

Crown*d  with  many  a  pretty  flower, 
Beddoes  I  how  I  long  to  kiss  y\ 

In  my  trembling  moonlight  bower. 

There,  between  the  opening  branches. 

Stars  may  shed  the  silent  aew  ; 
But,  upon  my  heels  or  haunches, 

Nectar  will  I  taste  with  you. 

Yet  with  sudden  aualms  I  languish  i 

Struggles  in  my  breast  the  High  : 
With  liiy  transport  there  is  anguish— 

Doctor  ?  Oh,  I  i'aint-l  die  r 

Mr.  Robert   Sovtbkv. 

I  am  all  nerve !— As  from  the  cup  of  Circe, 
I  Mhrink,  suspicious !— I'm  a  coward  t— 

Pohr 
'Tis  but  sn  ague-fit  that  shakes  a  Ceesar  I  Ufmbtu,,} 
Clods !  I  •»*«  drink  !    rrfrtnA*.] 
My  head,  my  head  is  dizay  ! 
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yet  his  friends  could  not  but  observe  with  a  sigh  a  change 
in  his  manners  by  no  means  creditable  to  the  moral  phi- 

At  my  wits  end,  I  totter-I  shall  fU)  I 

No— 1  am  rapt  beyond  myself  ~  I  feel 

At  my  extremities  delicioua  thrillinffs  I 

My  every  sense  is  exquisitely  keen  f 

My  taste  is  so  refined,  I  shall  henceforth    ' 

Disdain  all  vnlg^ar  viands.— So  acute 

My  smoU,  1  can,  for  miles  around  me,  catch 

The  eflluyia  rolling  thro*  the  shoreless  air, 

One  vast  mephitic  sea !  —These  grosser  bodies 

I  cannot  broolc.-- Thou  smooth  mahoganv ! 

That  with  surpassing  polish  seems*t  to  snine 

A  Ittstrons  plane  i  and.  O  ye  plates  of  glass 

Sciential  t  ye  are  roug ner  than  the  ruts 

Of  wa^ii^n  wheels  I   I  tremble,  as  I  touch  you : 

£*en  from  my  delicate  fingers-ends,  thro*  all 

My  frame,  too  sensitive  1  I  spurn.  I  spurn 

This  enmbroiis  clod  of  earth  $  ana,  borne  on  winffs 

Of  lady-birds,  •*  all  spirit,**  I  ascend 

Into  the  immeasurable  space,  and  cleave 

The  clear  ethereal  azure )  and  from  star 

To  star  still  gliding,  to  the  heaven  of  heavens 


The  doctor  himself  [dHnki,'} 

Celestials  I— This  morning,  I  own,  I  was  sulky. 
And  at  dinner  I  ate,  till  my  body  grew  bulky. 


When-ever,  indeed,  I  indulge  in  much  merriment, 
And  dispatch  a  sirloin,  'tis  by  way  of  experiment. 
This,  therefore,  premising,  1  now  have  to  tell  y*. 


in  temper  a  dove,  and  a  sparrow  in  belly, 
le  gas,  which  in  gaining,  tne  members  of  some  ache, 


That 

To  the  ^_. ,  _ „ 

I  owe  my  complacence  andlightness  of  stomach. 

I  Moat  in  a  manner— so  easy  and  placid— 

The  mild  milk  of  kindness  absorbs  every  acid. 

Or  rather,  of  passion  subsides  the  hot  tumour, 

As  all  over  I*m  bath*d  with  a  pail  of  good-humour  i 

No  languid,  no  crapulir  feelings  have  I  — 

But  gay  as  the  morn— I*m  a  boy,  I*m  a  boy  t 

Such— such  is  my  fluid,  the  grand  panacea  t 
Though  the  pulilic  may  turm  a  degrading  idea 
Ot'my  science  and  seal,  of  my  labour  and  trouble, 
And  Judge  my  fine  medical  airs -but  a  bubble  ! 
And  if  it  be  said,  that  a  doctor  and  parson, 
In  conceH  together  to  carry  the  farce  on. 
Permit  all  decorum,  appearance,  and  pomp 
To  be  lost  in  a  Bacchanal  dance,  or  a  romp  i 
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loiophsr.    From  Ms  pro«d  el»r«tio»,  h*  imm  fo  h«v# 
loolwd  down  contMBptttously  oa  all  tfouod  him.    Oo 

If.  pmrchanoe,  tt  b«  idiif^  thd  ik^wuMm  aadtlM  gnoM 
Or  ladlet,  h«re  langukk  away  1»  grkaai—i- 
My  icheiutf  may  be  tmiU'd  |  and  piunuAaikt  be  ennti 
And  Beddoet,  in  trutb.  like  the  bubblis  may  bunt. 
Already,  *tlt  rumoured,  I'm  bb>wn  up  wUh  vaaityt 
And  fftve  myself  aln  amid  ohemte  InanUy  i 
And  fnamei  tbat  detraetlon  It  pufflnf  abroad) 
l*m,  by  turnti  a  chameleoii»  a  antk^  and  a  toad^ 

Leit,  therefore,  ray  (Hendi  I  ai  we  leamper  aad  hopy 
The  report  of  tbla  meeting  go  off  la  a  pep  i 
Lett  the  butlnoM  get  wind  i^l  thall  prlat,  with  yeur  priTllyt 
An  account  of  the  ffae,  ae  no  matter  of  levity  i 
And  deicrlbe  Ita  eibetii  and  their  ourtotie  oonymliy 
Bxperlenc'd  bv  authors  of  rare  ingenallyi 
Who  never  before,  I  am  certala,  badeaate 
(Tho'  long  have  they  Ur'd  on  the  breath  of  applauee) 
To  rijoloe  In  an  air  mm  oorruptio»  le  free, 
Ai  the  gai,  my  good  tlni  1  itist  emitted  by  me* 
1  am  torry.  Indeed,  that  a  iVlendln  the  ^roupe,  here, 
Alter  eiLhllaratlon  oomplaln*d  of  a  Btuper  i 
And  that  fA«,  In  her  lewoni  for  suckHiigi,  leeleiver, 
RoMmbled  go  much  an  exhautted  receiver* 
Yet,  loon  shall  thli  potent  Nepenthe.  I  trust. 
My  poor  ftillow-creatures  exalt  (torn  the  dust  | 
Insolrlt  the  weary,  and  banish  ennttl| 
Ana  rouse  from  his  languor  the  (Vail  debauchee  t 
Give  muscular  power  to  the  palsied  and  gmy, 
Nor  let  trouble  '  turn  an  old  maa  Into  clay.* 
Perhaps,  In  my  hands,  It  may  shortly  preetude 
The  use  or  of  raiment,  of  sleep,  or  or  rood  I 
Perhaps,  with  loud  plaudits,  the  people  may  own 
A  discovery  to  shame  the  phllosonhor*s  stone  i 
When,  ae  my  ruf  luxury  to  taste  1  exhort  all, 
1  shew  what  a  ninny  man  ls-»to  be  mortal  1 
What  are  ye,  Roslcnislans  1  Indeed,  with  your  rWhee, 
If,  throwing  away  his  light  *  thin  pair  of  breeches,* 
My  volatile  pupil  each  country  can  cross  over, 
Less  cumber*^!!  with  rags    than    the  shipwreek'd  philo- 
sopher i 
If  the  slumber  so  short,  my  disciples  may  need  here, 
Discredit  mattrasses.  or  couches  of  elder  i 
If  the  food  I  create  tor  the  palate  and  paunch 
Debar  the  fond  wish  for  a  slice  of  the  haunch  i 
Bring;  the  gluttons  on  rich  calipashes  that  revel 
And  the  soup-meagre  cotta|rers,  al(  to  a  level  i 
Discovering  the  grossness  of  eating,  much  shame  In^ 
Quickly  dissipate  overy  alarm  from  a  famine  i 
And,  as  I  dispense  my  pure  gas  through  the  nation^ 
Tlie  corn-business  renoer,  a  mere  speculation  1 


IN  CORNWALL.  91 

this  rabject  a  late  writer  speaks  more  eloquently  tbaa 
justly.  • 

[An  drink  mgeAn  %  and  ime«  aad  Hiif •] 

Then  bail,  happy  days  I  when  the  high  and  the  low. 

All  nourish'd  alike  from  this  air-hospitalitv, 
Shall  together  with  gas-horn  benevolence  glow, 

And  prove,  that  true  bliss  must  arise  from  equality; 

When,  Britons  and  Chiuls !  ye  shall  revel  and  sing, 
(Light,  lighter  than  gossamers  twinkle  and  glance) 

Here,  thridding  a  maze,  and  there  link'd  in  a  ring. 
And  scarcely  touch  earth,  as  ye  kindle  the  dance  i 

When,  finer  and  finer  as  waxesyour  nature, 
Eacn  atom  terrene  shall  fly  offfrom  your  bodies, 

Bach  particle  gross,  and,  all  purified  matter, 
Ye  shall  smell  of  ambrosia  or  gas  like  a  goddess  i 

Till  momnting,  as  if  in  balloons,  to  the  sky, 
While  pleasure  with  novel  sensations  shall  strike  y% 

Thro'  the  regions  of  gas  shall  ye  flutter  and  fly, 
A  Mercury  each  man,  and  each  woman  a  Psyche ! 

*  **  His  enemies  may  avail  themselves  of  the  circum- 
stance, and  we  shall  not  envy  their  triumph  ;   but  we  a«k  in 
candour,  where  is  a  man  of  twenty-two  years  of  age  to  he 
found,  unless  the  temperature  of  his  blood  be  below  zero,  who 
conld  remain  uninfluenced  by  such  a  change  ?    Look  at  Davy 
in  the  laboratory  at  Bristol,  pursuing  with  eager  industry  va- 
rions  abstract  points  of  research  $   mixing  only  with  a  few 
philosophers,  sanguine  like  himself  in  the  investigation  of  che- 
mical phenomena,  but  whoae  worldly  knowlege  was  bounded 
by  the  walls  of  the  institution  in  which   they  were  engae»*d. 
Shift  the  scene — could  the  spells  of  an  enchanter  effect  a  more 
magical  transformation  I      Behold  him  in  the  theatre  of  tli« 
Rftyal  Institution  I   surrounded  by  an  aristocracy  of  intellect,^ 
as  well  as  of  rank,    by  the  flowers  of  genius,  the   elite  of 
fashion,  and  the  beauty  of  £ngland,->whose  very  respirations 
were  suspended  in  their  eagerness  to-  catch  his  novel  and  sa- 
tisfactory elucidations  of  the  mysteries  of  Nature  t     We  admit 
that  his  vanity  was  excited  by  such  extraordinary  demon- 
strations of  devotion  |    that  he  lost  that  simplcity  which  co"- 
•tituted  the  charm  of  his  character,  and  assumed  the  garb  and 
airs  of  a  man  of  fashion  i—can  we  wonder  if,  under  such  cir- 
rninstances,  the  robe  should  not  have  always  fallen  in  grace*- 
fot  draperies  ?    But  the  charms  of  the  ball-room  did  not  alluie 
him  from  the  onrsuits  of  the  laboratory.      He  had  a  capacity 
for  both,  and  n is  devotions  to  Terpsichore  did  not  interfere 
with  the  rites  of  Minerva.     So  popular  did  he  become,  under 
the  au«picesof  the  Duchess  of  Gurdon,  and  other  leaders  of 
fathiou,  that  their  ioUriu  were  considered  incomplete  without 
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But  bit  a&cUtion  of  the  fine  gentlemaa,  pUdDg  (M 
he  afterwards  did)  the  homage  paid  to  his  scientilie  at- 
tainments to  the  account  of  his  rank  and  fashion,  was 
truly  absurd  «nd  ridicoloiis. 

Davy's  first  experiments  as  Professor  of  Chemistry 
in  the  Royal  Insututiooi  were  made  on  the  subsfance 
employed  on  the  proeess  of  tanning,  with  others  to  which 
similar  propeilies  were  ascribed,  in  consequence  of  the 
discovery  mtde  by  Mr.  Seguier,  of  Paris,  of  the  peculiar 
vegetable  matter,  now  called  tannin.  He  was,  during  the 
same  peiiod,  frequently  occupied  in  experimente  on  ga  - 
vanism. 

In  1809,  Mr.  Davy  commenced  a  series  of  lectures 
before  the  Board  of  Agriculture,  which  was  continued  fdr 
ten  yeare.    It  contained  mqch  popular  and  practical  tnfor- 

bit^irMwice  i  and  jet  the  crowds  that  repaired  ta  the  Insti* 
lutSon  in  the  merninfl  were,  day  after  day,  ffratl6ed  by  newly* 
devised  and  inetructive  expertmentt,  perfbrmed  with  the  ut- 
most address,  and  explained  in  lanffiiafpe  at  once  the  most 
Intelligible  and  the  most  eloquent.  He  brought  down  Science 
from  those  heights  which  were  before  only  accessible  to  • 
few,  and  placed  it  within  the  reach  of  all.  ne  divested  the 
goddess  or  all  her  severity  of  aspect,  and  represented  her  ae 
attired  by  the  Graces.  It  snay  l>e  said,  and  Indeed  it  has  been 
alluded  to  by  some  modern  Zoilos,  who  has  sought  only  to  dia» 
corer  the  defects  of  Davy,  that  his  style  was  too  florid  and 
imaginative  for  communicatlnip  the  plain  lessons  of  truth.  We 
admit  that  Minerva,  like  the  statue  of  a  Lysippus,  may  be 
spoilt  by  irildinic ;  but  circumstances  must  be  allowed  to  mo- 
(ttfy  the  acceptation  of  all  such  general  prepositions.  Lot  ua 
consider  the  class  of  porsons  to  whom  Davy  addressed  him- 
selft   were  they  stuueiits,  prepared  to   toil  with  aystematie 

Sreolsion  in  order  to  obtain  knowleire,  as  a  matter  of  necessity  } 
[o«  they  were  composed  of  the  j^ay  and  the  idle,  who  could 
only  be  tempted  to  admit  instruction  by  the  prospect  ot'reeelv* 
inir  pleasure.  It  has  been  well  obBervfd,  that  necessity  alone 
can  urge  the  traveller  over  harren  tracks  and  saow-topped 
mountains,  while  he  treads  with  rapture  alonfr  the  fertile  vaica 
of  those  happier  climes  where  every  breeze  is  perfume  and 
•very  scene  a  picture.  But  in  speaking  of  Davy's  lectures, 
as  mere  specimens  of  happy  oratory,  we  do  injustice  to  the 

f»hllo«opher  t  had  he  merely  added  the  festoon  and  the  Corin* 
hian  foliage  to  a  temple  built  by  other  bands,  he  might  not 
have  merited  any  other  euloglum  i  but  the  edifice  was  hia 
own— he  brought  the  Htone  from  the  quarry,  formed  it  into  • 
regular  pile,  and  then  with  his  masterly  chisel  added  to  lla 
strength  beauty,  aud  to  its  utility  grace.'' 
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natiOB*  ud  wm  tmoog  the  moti  useful  of  Mr.  Dttvy'e 
adentifio  Uboun  ;  for  the  applicatioo  of  ohemiatry  to 
■gricoItiiffB  is  one  of  iis  most  importsot  results.  So  rapid 
wave  bis  disooveriss,  that  in  profiaring  these  di»- 
connas  for  publicatioQ  a  few  years  afterwards  he 
was  under  the  oeoeasitjr  of  makiog  several  alteratioDS»  to 
adapt  them  to  the  improved  state  of  chemical  knowlega^ 
which  his  own  labours  had  in  that  short  time  produced. 

In  1803t  he  was  elected  a  Fellow  of  the  Boyal  So- 
Mty,  and  ia  1806  a  member  of  the  Royal  Irish  Academy. 
He  now  eiyoyed  the  Meodship  of  the  most  distinguished 
phiioeophen  of  the  metropolis,  and  enumaratad 
anoBg  Us  intimate  assodateSf  Sir  Joseph  Banks, 
Caveodiah,  Hatchett,  WoUastou,  TeooaBt,  and  other 
eminent  men.  At  the  same  time  he  corresponded 
with  the  principal  chemists  of  every  part  of  Europe,  la 
1806  he  waa  appointed  to  deliver,  before  the  Royal  Society, 
the  Bakerian  lecture,  in  which  he  displayed  some  very 
iDteftsatiog  new  agencies  of  electricity,  by  means  of  thie 
galvanio  apparatus.  Soon  afterwards,  he  made  one  of 
the  most  brilliant  discoveries  of  modern  times,  in  the 
decomposition  of  two  fixed  alkalies,  which  in  direct 
rsAitatioo*  of  the  hypothesis  previously  adopted,  were 

*  It  was  thus  annnunced  to  me  In  a  letter  from  Mr.  Davies 
Gilbert,  dated  Jan.  lit,  1808.  **  This  ditroyery  (Miys  my 
friend)  ie  really  oftlie  nost  iaterettlnfr  kind.  It'  it  ptesM**  Ged 
le  grant  biai  health  to  perfect  it,  I  think  few  that  have  ever 
preceded  bim  wUl  be  ooniitdered  as  ffivinf(  an  equally  din* 
tieet  kmuKbt  into  the  mysterious  laws  of  nature.  By  the 
applieation  of  gelvanisro  to  potash  and  soda.  Da? y  has  eooi- 
pshed  these  bodies  to  divide  themselves  into  two  parts,  the 
eoe  esyiren,  the  ether,  what  he  considers  as  their  basis.  This 
is  a  metallic  body,  fluid,  and  apparently  similar  to  merenry, 
Uil  mbeet  tbe  point  of  the  congelation  of  water  when  it 
sryslatises  into  a  mailable  metal.  This  metallic  matter  is 
Uffbter  than  water.  The  basis  of  soda  is  to  water  as  nine  to 
tea  I  that  of  potash  six  to  ten,  and  the  latter  rises  in  a 
distilled  naplha.  It  amalgamates  with  mercury,  and  ren* 
dere  it  hard*  It  amalgamates  also  with  other  metaU,  but  its 
avidity  fbr  oxygen  is  such,  that  it  does  not  long  remain  as  a 
metal  in  any  mixture,  but  gradually  changes  into  the  salt 
Iffom  whieb  it  i»  originally  made.  Its  avidity  for  oxvgen 
Issarb,  thai  on  being  ttirown  into  water,  it  instantly  produces 
ioieaae  beat  and  flame.    The  effect  is  ■imiiar  to  what  happens 
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(bund  (o  ebnflist  of  a  peculiar  metatlic  base,  united  with  a 
large  quantity  of  oxygen.  These  alkalies  were  potash 
and  soda,  and  the  metals  thus  discovered  were  called 
polamum  and  iodium.  Mr.  Davy  was  equally  successful 
in  the  application  of  galvanism  to  the  decomposition 
of  the  earths.  On  the  2<2d  of  January,  1807,  he  was 
elected  Secretary  of  the  Royal  Society.  During 
the  greater  part  of  1810  he  was  employed  on  the 
combinations  of  oxytnuriatic  gas  and  oxygen  :  and  to* 
wards  the  close  of  the  same  year  he  delivered  a  course  of 
lectures  before  the  Dublin  Society,  and  received  from 
Trinity  College,  Dublin,  the  honorary  degree  of  LL.  D. 

In  1812,  Mr.  Davy  married.  The  object  of  his  choice 
was  Jane,  daughter  and  heiress  of  Charles  Kerr,  of  Kelso, 
Esq.,  and  widow  of  Shuckburirh  Ashby  Apreece,  Esq., 
eldest  son  of  the  present  Sir  Thomas  Hussey  Apreece, 
Bart.  By  his  union  with  this  lady,  Mr.  Davy  acquired 
not  only  a  considerable  fortune,  but  a  wife  capable  of  ap- 
preciating his  character  and  attainments.  On  the  0th  of 
April,  two  days  previously  to  his  marriage,  he  received  the 
honour  of  knighthood  from  the  Prince  Regent. 

We  now  arrive  at  the  most  important  result  of  Sir 
Humphry  Davy's  labours,  the  invention  of  the  bafbtt 
LAMP    for    coal    mines ;    which    has     been    adopted 

when  apiece  of  white  hot  metal  oP  oqnal  alie  ii  treated  in 
the  tame  way  i  and  In  an  InMant  the  alkali,  of  which  it  war 
formed,  in  reffenerated,  and  may  be  recovered  from  the  wat«»r 
ofthe  tame  weight  at  the  salt  oriirinally  was.  Nothing  oau 
preserve  it,  OT en  for  a  few  miniiten,  but  distilled  napthoa. 
when  put  Into  fluid,  It  attracts  a  ftranii  poHion  of  oxygen, 
forms  a  thin  pellicle  round  it,  and  nherwnrds  remains  iinaU 
lered.— When  Davv  was  tukeu  ill,  he  was  pursuinip  hi«i 
discovery  by  suhjectintr  barytestoa  similar  firaivanic  proces*  \ 
he  had  seen  tlie  hauls  of  bary tea  in  minute  cclohules,  reaem* 
hliufl^  in  their  |;en(?ral  appearance  the  other  haMifi,  hut 
had  not  yet  discovered  the  mennsof  eollectlnp^  it.  How  nii« 
fortunate  would  this  young  man  he,  and  how  much  more  mo 
should  we  all  think  ourse1ve»,  were  he  to  he  lout  to  Bcl«*nc«*« 
at  the  moment  of  his  having  opened  so  magnificent  an  en-, 
trance  into  the  mysteries  of  naiuroi  and  before  he  had  been 
permitted  to  pass  through  It  I  The  natlonnl  limtitute  at  Paris 
has  given  him  their  prize  of  SOOO  livres,  for  hit  paper  on 
obemical  affinities.*' 
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througlKMit  Europe.  The  frequeaey  of  icoideiitA, 
aruiog.  from  the  exploAoa  of  the  fire-damp  of  the 
coal  mines,  mixeA  with  atniaBpherical  air,  oo* 
casioaed  the  fbrcnatioa  of  a  oominktee  at  Suader-* 
land,  for  the  purpose  of  iavestig^iifig  the  causes  of 
these  cak«iiiies«  and  of  eodeavouriog  to  discover  and 
apply  a  preveolive.  Sir  Humphiy  received  an  invitation,  in 
181 5t,  from  Dr»  Gray,,  one  of  the  members  of  the  com* 
miHee^  in  consequence  of  which  he  went  to  the  North, 
of  England ;  and  visiting  some  of  the  princifial  collieries  io 
the  neigh boiirhood  of  NewcaatW,  soon  convinced  himself 
that  no  improvement  could  be  made  in  the  mode  of  venti* 
latioa,  but  that  the  desired  peventive  must  be  sought  io  a 
new  method  of  lighting  the  mines,  free  from  danger  ; 
which,  by  indicating  the  state  of  the  air  in  the  part  of  the 
miDe  where  the  inflammable  air  was  diseoje^aged  so  as  to> 
render  the  aiaiosphere  explosive,  should  oblige  the  minera 
to  retire  nil  the  workinga  were  properly  cleared.  l*he 
coffBmon  means  then  employed  for  lighting  the  dangerous 
part  of  the  mines  consisted  of  a  steel  wheel  revolving  in 
coAtaet  with  flim,  and  affording  a  succession  of  sparks : 
bat  this  apparatus  always  required  a  person  to  work  it, 
and  was  not  entirely  free  from  danger.  The  fire-damp 
was  known  to  be  light  carburelted  hydrogen  gas ;  but  ila 
relations  to  combustion  had  not  been>  examined.  It  i» 
chiefly  produced  from  what  are  called  blowers  or  fissurea 
in  tbe  broken  strata,  near  dykes.  Sir  Humphry  madi^ 
▼arioua  experiments  on  its  oornbustihility  and  explosive 
nature ;  and  discovered  that  the  fire-damp  requires  a  very 
strong  heat  for  its  inflammation  ;  that  azote  and 
carbonic  acid,  even  in  very  small  proportions,  diminished 
the  velocity  of  the  inflammation ;  that  mixtures  of  the  gaa 
would  not  explode  in  metallic  canals  or  troughs,  where 
their  diametcir  was  less  than  one-seventh  of  an  inch,  and 
their  depth  considerable  in  proportion  to  their  diameter; 
and  that  explosions  could  not  be  made  to  pass  through 
auch  canals,  or  through  very  fine  wire  sieves,  or  wire-gauze. 
The  consideration  of  these  facts  led  Sir  Humphry  to  adopt 
a  lamp,  io   which   the  flame,  by  being  supplied    with 
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only  a   limited  qnantlty  of  air,  should  produce  lucb 
a  quantity  of    azote  and   carbonic  acid   as  to  prevent 
the  explosion  of  the  fire-damp,  and  which,  by  the  nature 
of  its  apertures  for  giving  admittance  and  egress  to  the 
air,  should  be  rendered  incapable  of  communicating  any 
explosion  to  the  external  air.  The«e  requisites  were  found 
to  be  afibrded  by  air-tight  lanterns,  of  various  construc- 
tions, supplied  with  air  from   tubes  or  canals  of  small 
diameter,  or  from   apertures  covered  with  wire-gauze, 
placed  below  the  fliimf%  through  which  explosions  cannot 
be  communicflted  ;  and   having  a  chimney  at  the  upper 
part,  for  carrying  off  the  foul  air.     Sir  Humphry  soon 
afterwards  found  that  a  constant  flame  might  be  kept  up 
from  the  explosive  mixture  issuing  from  the  apertures  of  a 
wire-gauze  sieve.     He  introduced  a  very  small  lamp  in  a 
cylindt*r,  made  of  w'ire-gauze,  having  six  thousand  four 
hundred  apertures  in  the  square  inch.     He  closed  all  aper- 
tures except  those  of  the  gauze,  and  introduced  the  lamp, 
burning  brightly  within  the  cylinder,  into  a  large  jar,  con- 
taining several  qtiarts  of  the  most  explosive  mixture  of  gas 
from  the  dititilliition  of  coal  and  air:  the  flame  of  the 
wick  immediately  disappeared,  or  rather  was  lost  ;  for  the 
whole  of  the  interior  of  the  cylinder  became  filled  with  a 
feeble  but  steady  flame  of  a  green  colour  whi<Hi  burnt  for 
some  minutes,  till  it  had  entirely  destroyed  the  explosive 
power  of  the  atmosphere.     This  discovery  led  to  a  most 
itnportant  improvement  in  the  Ump,  divested  the  fire* 
damp  of  all  its  terrors,  and  applied  its  powers,  formerly  so 
destructive,  to  the  production  of  a  useful  light.     Some 
minor  improvements,  originating  in   Sir  Humphry^  re- 
searches  into  the    nature    of   flame,   were    afterwards 
effected.       The  coal  owners  of  the  Tyne   and  Wear 
evinced  their    sense  of    the    benefits    resulting    from 
this  invention,  by  presenting  Sir  Humphry  with  a  hand- 
some service  of  plate,  worth  nearly  two  thousand  pounds, 
at  a  public  dinner  at  Newcastle,  October  11,  1817. 

In  1813,  Sir  Humphry  was  elected  a  corresponding 
member  of  the  Institute  of  France,  and  Vice-President  of 
the  Royal  Institution.    He  was  created  a  Baronet,  Oct. 
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20,  1818.  In  1820,  he  waa  elected  a  Foreign  Associate 
of  the  Hoyal  Academy  of  Sciences  at  Paris,  in  the  room 
of  bis  countryman  Watt ;  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  years 
most  of  the  learned  bodies  in  Europe  enrolled  him  among 
their  members. 

Many  pages  might  be  occupied  with  details  of  Sir 
Humphry  Davy's  travels  in  different  parts  of  Europe 
for  scientific  purposes,  particularly  to  investigate  the 
causes  of  volcanic  phenomena,  to  instruct  the  miners  of 
the  coal  districts  in  the  application  of  his  safety*lamp, 
to  examine  the  state  of  the  Herculaneum  manuscripts,  and 
to  illustrate  the  remains  of  the  chemical  arts  of  the  an- 
cients. He  analysed  the  colours  used  in  painting  by  the 
ancient  Greek  and  Roman  artists.  His  experiments  were 
chiefly  made  on  the  paintings  in  the  baths  of  Titus,  the 
ruins  called  the  baths  of  Livia,  in  the  remains  of  other 
palaces  and  baths  of  ancient  Rome,  and  in  the  ruins  of 
Pompeii.  By  the  kindness  of  his  friend  Canova,  who  was 
cl.arged  with  the  care  of  the  works  connected  with  ancient 
art  in  Rome,  he  was  enabled  to  select  with  his  own  hands 
specimens  of  the  different  pigments  that  were  formed 
in  vases  discovered  in  the  excavations  which  had  been 
lately  made  beneath  the  ruins  of  the  palace  of  Titus,  and 
to  compare  them  with  the  colours  fixed  on  the  walls,  or 
detached  in  fragments  of  stucco.  1'he  results  of  all  these 
researches  were  published  in  the  Transactions  of  the 
Hoyal  Society  for  1815,  and  are  extremely  interesting. 
The  concluding  observations,  in  which  he  impresses  the 
superior  importance  of  permanency  to  brilliancy  in  the 
colours  used  in  painting,  are  especially  worthy  the  atten- 
iioo  of  artists.  On  his  examination  of  the  Herculaneum 
manuscripts,  at  Naples,  1818-10,  he  was  of  opinion  that 
they  had  not  been  acted  upon  by  fire,  so  as  to  be  completely 
carbonized,  but  that  their  leaves  were  cemented  together 
Hy  a  substance  formed  during  the  fermentation  and  che* 
iTical  chauge  of  ages.  He  invented  a  composition  for 
the  solution  of  this  substance,  but  he  could  not  discover 
n>ore  than  lOU  out  of  1,265  manuscripts,  which  pre- 
seuted  any  probability  of  success. 
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Btr  Humphry  returned  to  England  in  16^0,  and  in 
the  same  year  his  friend,  Sir  Joaeph  Banka,  President  of 
the  Ro^al  Society,  died.    Several  diBcussions  took  piace, 
wapeetiog  a  proper  eoeoeaaor,  when  indkidtials  of  even 
exalted   rank  were  named  as  candidates.    But  science 
euperseded  rank.     Among  the  phtlosophen  whose   la- 
bours had  enriched  the  Trenaacltone  of  the  Royal  Society, 
two   were  tnoet  genereMy   adverted  to,  Sir   Humphry 
Davy  and  Dr.  Wollaston  ;  but  Dr.  WoUaston,  who  bed 
received  from  the  council  of  the  Society  the  unanimous 
compHment  of  beine  placed  in  the  chair  tiU  the  election  by 
the  body  in  November,  declined  any  oompeiHion  with  his 
friend  Sir  Humphry  Davy.    Sir  Humphry  retained  his 
seat  as  President  till  the  year  18f  7,  when,  in  consequence 
df  flUheakh,  in  a  greart  measure  brought  on  by  scientific 
experiments,  he  was  induced  to  rmm  to  the  continent ; 
remgning  his  seart  as  President  ef  the  Royal  Society:  and 
the  chair  was  filled,  pro  temp,  by  Da  vies  Gilbert,  Esq. 
who  aft  the  Anniversary  Meeting,  Nov.   80,  1837,  was 
unanimously  elected  President. 

From  the  Continent,  Sir  Humphry  continued  to 
cemmunicate  'the  result  of  his  labours  to  the  Royal 
Society  ;  and  at  the  anniversary  meeting  of  the  year 
IB97,  one  of  the  Royal  medals  was  awarded  to  him  lor  a 
series  of  brilliant  discoveries  developing  the  relation  be- 
tween electricity  and  chemistry.  Upon  this  interesting 
occasion,  Mr.  Davies  Gilbert  spoke  as  follows; — 

^  The  particular  series  of  discoveries  for  which  the 
Royal  medal  has  been  awarded,  are  those  which  develope 
the  relation  between  electricity  and  chemistry. 

**  Soon  after  Sir  Humphry  Davy  had  been  seated  at 
the  Royal  Institution  by  an  mvitation  from  'Count  Rom* 
ford,  (an  invitation  founded  on  his  firet  production,— a 
paper  on  the  nature  of  heat,)— our  late  President  began 
his  experiments  and  investigations  on  electric  chemistry ; 
a  most  powerful  Voltaic  apparatus  was  fortunately  placed 
at  his  disposal ;  and  in  his  hands  electric  chemistry  soon 
became  the  most  .important  branch  of  practical  science  ; 
important  from  its  immediate  energiee  and  powers  ;  but 
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mueh  more  so  Crom  tb«  geaeral  lawi  of  oAtttfei  which  it 
has  laid  open  to  our  vieTf. 

**  A  new  acidifying;  principle,  or  supporter  of  com- 
boacion,  was  diMX>yered,   possessing  the  same  negatiTe 
etectric  properties  as  oxygen.    Mariatic  acid  disclosed  its 
realcooipositioo.      The  oxymiiriates  were  transferred  to 
their  proper  class.    The  alkalies  were  reduced  into  metals ; 
aad  the  earths  were  proved  (o  be  similar  oxides.    But 
io  the  progress  of  these  experiments  a  discovery  was  made» 
surpassing  all  the  wonders  attributed  to  alchemy.    Three 
basins  were  arranged  in  a  straight  line,  each  containing 
water,  and  to  the  middle  basin  some  neutral  salt  was 
added.     The  three  were  connected  by  moistened  syphons 
of  asbestos;  the  opposite  piles  of  a  Voltaic  battery  were 
then  applied  to  the  extreme  vessels ;  and  in  a  short  time 
the  neutral  salt  disappeared  from  the  middle  basin,  and  its 
constituent  parte  were  found  separated  ;  the  acid  attracted 
to  the  positive  pile  of  the  battery,  the  alkali  to  the  negative. 
This  astonishing  result,  followed  up  by  other  experiments, 
led  to  the  coocloston  that  chemical  energies  may  be  in- 
creased, diminished,  or  eiren  inverted,  by  the  snperinduc- 
tiou  of  electric  powers  homogeneous  with  or  dissimilar 
from  their  own.      This  metastasis  in  the  hands  of  phy- 
siological inquirers  promises  to  conduct  them  to  discoveries 
of  the  utmost  importance  in  the  functions  of  life.    I  flatter 
myself  that  it  is  now  actually  in  such  hands/' 

Sir  Humphry  Davy  was  an  accomplished  scholar,  and 
well  acquainted  with  foreign  languages.  And  in  all 
his  labours  and  researches  there  are  a  tone  and  tem- 
per, and  an  enthusiastic  love  of  nature,  admirably 
expressed,  and  in  their  influence  excellent.  The 
sane  feeling  breathes  throughout  "  Salmonia  or  Days  of 
Fly-fisbing."*      Not  a  few  of  the  most  beautiful  pheno- 

The  Salmonia,  or  days  of  Fly-fighingby  an  angler,  was 
ivriewed  in  the  Quarterly  Review,  Vol.  AXXVIII,  pp.  503. 
(I  mm  ahnost  astared  ft'om  internal  evidence  and  from  se- 
▼(»ral  clreimisiKnceB  with  which  I  am  acquainted)  by  8ir 
Walter  Scott.     My  friend  Sir  W.  had  in  his  younger  days 
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*'  in  remembrance  of  some  delightful  days  passed  in  hie 
society,  and  io  gratitude  fur  an  uninterrupted  friendship  of 
a  quarter  of  a  century/* 

Sir  Humphry  spent  nearly  the  whole  of  the  summer 
of  18!2B  in  fowling  and  fishing  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Laybach;  and  it  has  been  told  by  a  gentleman  who 
accompanied  him  on  a  shooting  excursion,  that  the  rela- 
tive weight  of  the  Tarious  parts  of  each  bird,  the  quantity 
of  digested  and  undigestea  food,  kc,  was  carefully  noted 
down  by  the  observant  naturalist.  It  is  believed  thai  he 
was  preparing  for  a  large  work  on  natural  history. 

He  closed  his  mortal  career  on  May  99,  in  tbatyear, 
at  Geneva,  where  he  arrived  only  the  day  before  his  death. 
At  Rome  he  bad  had  an  attack  of  a  paralytic  nature,  from 
which  he  was  apparently,  though  slowly  recovering  ;  but 
his  most  sangume  friends  hardly  ventured  to  hope  that 
his  life  would  be  much  longer  preserved.  Lady  Davy 
had  joined  him  in  Rome,  on  hearing  of  his  alarming  state ; 
as  had  also  his  brother^  Dr.  John  Davy,  physician  to  the 
forces  in  Malta.* 

*  Hif  win  has  a  ramarkable  passafre  er  two.  It  wan  preved 
In  the  Pr#rofratUa  Court,  nnd  probato  eranted  to  La^  Dm^jf, 
the  rollet  and  sole  oiocutrii,  tinder  /Su.OOO*  It  If  in  tho  !«■• 
tator*fown  writing,  dated  JAnuAry  S,  i897.  when  '*  feellnir 
■Bore  than  eonmon  lymptonM  of  nortHlltv*'^  He  boqaeathe* 
to  hlf  brotbor,  Dr.  Davy  tho  sam  of  ^900 per  annum,  Lonf^ 
Annnltlof,and  /4,000  to  be  roallsed  bytfio  lale  or  8toek» 
English  or  Foreign,  tho  tnterott  of  ^S,000  thereof  to  bo  ap. 
pllod  In  tho  way  bo  may  think  mo«t  boiiefldal  for  the  Interaot 
of  hlf  f  Istors.  particularly  hif  married  tit  tor,  and  bis  irodoon 
Humphru,  Ho  also  leaTOs  to  his  brothor  all  hts  ehemlcal 
booki,  chemleal  If  88.,  apparatus,  ■PonTiive  tacxlb,  medals, 
and  the  slWer  Tonlson  dish  mado  from  tho  Rumford  medal. 
There  are  soveral  legacies  of  ^ItX)  and  £B0  eaeh  to  profas- 
•lonal  friends,  among  whom  aro  JOrt.  fVmtekp  B^MmgUm^  WiU 
een,  and  Jfr.  Br0di§» 

There  are  tbreocodleiles  to  the  will,  dated  rospeetively, 
Rome,  Novembef  18,  1898,  Febrnary  19, 1899*  and  Mareh  18» 
1899 1  by  the  former  of  which  he  beoueatbes  to  bis  **  aiwo  awd 
iivffKCTioirATa  Hvaia,*' JoiapHiwa  DaLATB,  DAvearaa  et  ah 
Inwxkbpbr,  at  Laybach,  In  lllyrlo,  the  sum  of  £100  or  a  sum 
equlTolont  to  1,000  florins  I  In  a  subsequent  cudlcllo  he  re« 
vokes  this  bequest,  and  substitutes  one  of  AGO  florins  or  £60* 
To  his  brother,  Dr»  DavUf  be  bequeathes  the  copyright  and 
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The  evdot  was  no  sooner  known  than  his  widow 
received  the  condolences  of  the  most  distinguished  indi- 
▼idaals  of  the  place;  annongst  whom  were  Mr.  A.  de 
Coodolle,  the  eminent  botanist,  and  Mr.  Sismondi,  the 
historian ;  both  equally  beloved  for  their  amiable  cha- 
racter, and  illustrious  throughout  Europe  for  their  works. 
Mr.  de  CondoUe  took  charge  of  all  the  details  of  the 
inlerment  ;  and  the  government  of  the  Canton,  the 
academy  of  Geneva,  the  consistory  of  the  Genevan  Church, 
and  the  societies  of  arts,  and  of  natural  philosophy  and 
history,  together  with  nearly  all  the  English  residents, 
accompanied  the  remains  to  the  burying-ground,  where 
tlie  English  service  was  performed  by  the  He?.  John 
Magers,  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Burgess. 

Sir  Humphry  died  without  issue;  and  his  Baronetcy 
has  become  extinct.  The  **  allusive*'  arms  assigned  to 
him  by  the  heralds,  engraved  above  his  portrait,  are,  Sable, 
•  chevron  engrailed  Erminois  between  two  annulets  in 
chief  Or«  and  in  base  a  flame  Proper,  encompassed  by  a 
chain  Sable, issuant  from  a  civic  wreath  Or.  Crest:  out 
of  A  civic  wreath  Or,  an  elephant's  head  Sable,  ear  Or, 
tusks  Argent,  the  proboscis  attached  by  a  line  to  a  ducal 

profits  ariiinir  from  the  tale  of  Salmonia,  or  any  other  pabli- 
coiiono  ofhiiif  with  the  exception  of  My  Vition,  which  lie  re« 
qtieftU  Lady  Davy  to  publish,  should  she  and  hit  friendi 
consider  it  nsefiil  or  instructive  to  the  public,  &c.  &c.  He 
aikoraqoests  rtnt^s  to  l>e  fciven  to  his  friends,  amon|;^  whom  he 
pMrtictilarizes  ^r.  Knight,  Mr.  Pepyt,  and  Mr.  Ilotcheit  f  and 
rofichides  by  desiring  to  be  borikd  where  he  pies,  adding, 
"  Natcra  curat  sua*  reliquias." 

Two  explanatory  papers  are  appended  to  thii  will,  by 
wbicb  he  request!  Lady  Davy  (on  whose  hif^li  sense  of  honour 
and  justice  he  places  ihe  most  implicit  reliance)  to  bequeath 
on  her  decease  (he  different  services  of  plate  of  which  he  died 
poMeeeed,  incHidinj;  those  presented  to  Iiim  by  the  Emperor 
«f  Ru»eiR,  the  committees  of  coat-owners  for  tlie  iuvention  of 
tbe  eafelv  lamp,  &c.  to  his  brother  if  be  survive  her,  and  if 
not,  to  his  eldest  child,  should  be  be  In  a  situation  to  use  it. 
Should,  however,  such  be  not  the  case,  then  it  iii>  to  be  Hold  or 
melted  down,  and  the  proceeds  to  be  applied  by  the  Royal 
bociety  in  foundinf^  an  annual  medal  to  be  awarde«i  for  (he 
iB4iet  useful  diKovery  in  chemlslry  in  England  or  Anglo- 
A  xnerica. 
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coronet  around  the  neck  Or.    Motto,  Igne  comtricto  vila 
iecura.* 

*  The  following  worki,  of  which  Sir  Hnropbry  Davy  U 
<h«  Author,  nttoM  the  del>t  which  the  world  owoi  to  hit  great 
mind  and  merttorloiii  eiertioni  t 

Chemical  and  PhUoMonhicBl  ReMarchen,  chiefly  concern^ 
ing  Nitrous  Oxide  and  Id  Hetpiration.    1600,  8vo. 

A  Syllabus  of  a  Course  or  Lectures  on  Chemistry  at  the 
Aoyol  Institution.    1803, 8fo. 

A  Dlseonrsoi  introduclory  to  n  Course  of  Lectures  on  Che« 
mIstrT.    180f,8fo. 

Kleetro-Chemical  Researches  on  the  Decomposition  of 
the  Earths  I  with  Observations  on  the  Metals  obtained  from 
the  Alkaline  Karths,  and  an  Amalgam  procured  from  Am- 
monia* 

Lecture  on  a  Plan  for  Improving  the  Royal  Institution, 
and  making  it  permanent.    1810, 8vo. 

Elements  of  Chemical  Philosophy.    1812,  8vo. 

Elements  of  Agricultural  Chemistry,  in  a  Course  of 
Lectures  before  the  Board  of  Agriculture.     181S,  4to.  and 

oVO. 

Practical  Hints  on  the  application  of  Wlre-gonse  to 
Lanips,  for  preventing  eiploslont  in  Coal-mines.    1816,  8vo. 

six  Discourses  delivered  before  the  Royal  Society,  at  (heir 
Anniversary  Meetings,  en  the  award  of  the  Royal  and  Copley 
Medals  preceded  by  an  Addrens  to  the  Society,  delivered  la 
1800,  on  the  Progress  and  i'rosp«*cts  of  Science.*'    4to. 

The  following  chronological  series  will  show  the  number 
end  value  of  the  articles  contributed  by  Sir  Humphry  to  the 
Philosophical  Transoctions  i 

Account  of  some  Oalvanio  Combi nations  formed  by  the 
Arrangement  of  single  Metallic  Plates  and  Fluids,  analagoua 
to  the  New  Galvanic  Apparatus  of  Mr;  Volto.    1801. 

Account  of  some  experiments  and  obsorvotions  on  the 
constituent  parts  of  certain  Astringent  Vegetables,  and  on 
their  operation  In  Tanning.    1803. 

An  accotiiit  of  some  analytical  experiments  on  a  Mineral 
Production  from  Devonshire,  consisting  principally  of  A  lumlne 
and  Water.    180fl. 

On  a  method  of  analysing  stones,  containing  fixed  Alkail, 
by  means  of  Bornolc  Acid,    fl^id. 

The  Bakerian  Lecture  on  some  Chemical  Agenclee  of 
•lectririty.    1807. 

The  Bakerian  Lecture  on  some  new  phenomena  of  Che* 
mical  Changes  produced  by  EiectHclty,  parilcularly  the 
decomposition  of  the  fixed  AlKalies^  and  the  exhibition  of  the 
new  substances  which  constitute  their  basls^  and  on  the 
general  nature  of  Alkaline  bodies.    1808. 

The  Bakerian  Lecture  I  an  Account  of  some  new  analr- 
tloal  researches  on  the  nature  of  certain  Bodlet*,  particularly 
the  Alkalies,  Phosphorus,  Sulphur,  Carbonaceous  Matter,  and 
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t  should  hate  said,  that  Sir  Humphry  died  at  the 
age  of  Si.f 

tke  Acids  hitherto  undecompounded ;  with  some  geneiral  Ob<' 
■erratioiis  on  Chemical  Theorv.    1809; 

Neir  Analytical  Researcnes  on  the  Nature  of  certain 
Bodies  I  beliQC  an  Appendix  to  the  Bakerian  Lecture  for 
1808. 

The  Bakerimn  Lcictnre  for  1809,  in  some  new  Electro-Che- 
mical researches  on  various  objects,  particulsrly  the  Metallic 
Bodies  from  the  Alkalies  and  tne  Earths,  and  on  some  Combi- 
nations of  Hydrogen;    1810. 

Researches  on  the  Ozrurariatic  Acid,-  its  nature  and 
Conbtiiations^  and  on  the  Elements  of  the  Muriatic  Acid  f 
with  sooie  Experiments  on  Sidphur  and  Phophorus,,  made  in 
the  Laboratory  of  the  Royal  Institution.    Ibid. 

The  Bakerian  Lecture,  on  some  of  the  Combinations  of 
Oxymniiatic  Gas  and  Oxygen^-  and  on  the  chemical  relations 
of  these  principlcis  to  Inflammable  Bodies.  1811.  Also  ano- 
ther paper  in  the  same  volume  in  continuation  of  the  subject. 

On  some  combinations  of  Phosphorus  and  Sulphur,  and  on 
some  other  subjects  of  Chemical  Inquiry.    1812; 

Tw^o  papers  on  a  new  Detonating  Compound.    1813. 

Some  experiments  and  observations  on  the  Substances 
minced  in  different  chemical  Processes  on  Fluor  Spar. 
llttd. 

An  Account  of  some  new  Experiments  on  the  Fluoric  Com- 
poonds  t  with  some  observations  on  other  objects  of  Chemical 
Inqoiry.    1814. 

Some  experiments  and  Observations  on  a  new  substance, 
which  becomes  a  violet-coloured  Gas  by  Heat.    Ibid. 

Further  Experiments  and  Observations  on  Iodine.    Ibid. 

Some  Experiments  on  the  Combustion  of  the  Diamond, 
and  other  Carbonaceous  substances.    Ibid. 

Some  Experiments  and  Observations  on  the  Colours  used 
in  Painting  by  the  Ancients;    ISld^ 

Some  Experiments  on  a  Solid  Compound  of  Iodine  and 
Ozynn,  and  on  its  Chemical  Agencies.    Ibid. 

On  the  Action  of  Acids  on  the  Salts  usually  calU^d 
Hyperoxymnriates,  and  on  the  Grases  produced  from  them. 
IblcL 

On  the  Fire-Damp  of  Coal  Mines j  and  on  Methods  of 
liffhtin^  the  Mines  so  as  to  prevent  explosion  |  an  Account 
of  an  Invention  for  siving  Light  in  explosive  Mixtures  of 
Fire-Damp  in  Cual-lViines,  by  consmning  the  Fire-/>ainp ; 
and  further  Experiments  on  the  Combustion  of  explosive  iVlix- 

+  I  have  jnst  read  Sir  H.  Davy's  "  Consolations  in  Travel, 
or  the  Last  Days  ot  a  Phitoi>opher.*'  It  is  a  most  iiiterejitiit;; 
work.— But  every  believer  in  Christianity  must  t^e  delighted 
with  the  passages*  where  Sir  H«  speaks  of  the  reasonableness 
ot'oor  Holy  Religion  as  shewn  irom  the  early  history  of  man. 


45  Bt06RAt»HICAL  SKETCHES 

lliat  Mr.  Datibs  Gilbbrt,  as  succeeding  Sir 
Humphry  in  the  chair  of  the  Royal  Society,  has 
**  caught  the  mantle  of  Elijah/'  was  a  remark  of  one 
vfho   is   well  able  to   appreciate  Mr.  Gilbert^s  merits. 

tuieg  ooDfined  by  Wire  Gauxe  i  with  tome  Observations  on 
Fiame.    1816. 

Some  Researches  on  Flame  i  and  tome  new  Experiments 
and  Observations  on  the  Combustion  of  Gaseous  ]Viixture«; 
with  an  Account  of  a  Method  of  preservins^  continued  Lic^ht  in 
Mixtures  of  inflammable  Gases,  and  Air  without  Flanie.^  1817. 

On  the  Fallacv  of  the  Experiments  in  which  Water  it» 
said  to  have  been  formed  by  the  Decomposition  of  Chlorine. 
1818. 

New  Experiments  on  some  of  the  Combinations  of  Phos- 
phorus.   Ibid. 

Observations  on  the  Formation  of  Mists  in  particidar 
Situations.    1819. 

On  the  Magnetic  Phenomena  produced  by  Electricity, 

Observations  and  Experiments  on  the  Papyri  found  in  the 
Ruins  of  ilerculaneum. 

Researches  on  the  Magnetic  Phenomena  produced  }^y 
Electricity,  with  some  new  T^iperiments  on  the  properties  of 
Electrified  Bodies,  in  their  relation  to  their  conducting  Po* 
wers  and  Temperature. 

On  the  Electrical  Phenomena  exhibited  in  Vacuo. 

On  the  state  of  Mater  and  Aerii'orm  Matter  in  Cavities 
found  in  certain  Crystals. 

On  a  new  Phenomenon  of  Electro-maj^netism. 

On  the  Condensation  of  Muriatic  Gas  into  the  Liquid 
form. 

On  the  Application  of  Liguids  formed  by  the  Conden- 
sation of  Gases  as  Mechanical  Agents— with  Appendix. 

Experiments  and  Observations  on  the  Application  of 
Electrical  Combinations  to  the  Preservation  of  the  Copper 
Sheathlne  of  Ships* 

.The  Bakerian  Lecture  on  the  relations  of  Electrical  and 
Chemical  Changes.    1826. 

On  the  Phenomenon  of  Volcanoes.    1828. 

An  account  of  some  Experiments  on  the  Torpedo. 

To  Nicholson's  Journal  he  communicated  ; 

An  Account  of  some  Experiments  made  with  the  Galvanic 
Apparatus  of  Sijirnor  VoUa.    1801. 

Note  respecting  the  absorption  of  Nitrous  GaB,  by 
solutions  of  erecn  sulphate  and  muriate  of  iron.    1802. 

To  the  Philosophical  Magaaine : 
^  A  few  additional  practical  observations  on  the  wire-eauze 
Safely  Lamps  for  mines.     1816. 

Suggestions  arisi  ng  from  I  nspectioiis  of  wire-gauze  Lamps 
in  tneir  working  state  in  Mines.    Ibid. 
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Bat  this  is  faint  praise.  The  Royal  Society,  I  Ten- 
ture  to  affirm,  has  not  had  a  President  so  perfectly 
qualified  to  fill  the  chair  as  Mr.  Gilbert,  since  the  days 
of  Sir  Isaac  Newton. f 

In  closing  this  section  I  have  to  state,  that  the  last 
anniversary  meeting  of  the  Royal  Geological  Society  was 
held  at  Penzance,  on  the  16th  of  October,  1829 — that 
Davies  Gilbert  was  in  the  chair,  and  that  according  to  the 
16tb  Annual  Report  of  the  Council,  the  Society  was  con- 
sidered as  fixed  on  a  basis  of  permanent  security. j; 

^  PRESIDENTS  ov  trb  ROYAL  SOCIETY. 
As  eommuniemted  to  me  hy  Davits  Gilbert ^  P.  R.  S. 

TBARS. 

WiUian,  Viicount  BronnclEer.^.....         April  93,  1663  14 

Sir  J<Meph  Williamson,  Knight NoTember  SO,  1677  S 

Sir  Christopher  Wren,  Knight November  30,  1680  f 

Sir  John  HjDskint ,  Bart..  ,•....,.,...  Nove«i)M»r  30,  168S  1 

Sir  CyHl  Wyche,  Bart.. ., NoTember  30,  1683  1 

Samuel  Pepys,  Esq December    1,1684  9 

John,  Earl  of  Carbery MoToBber  SO,  1686  S 

^^^Ti" V^miiy?f. .;  r.?!''?.^!  .*"^  I  NoTomber  30,  168S  1 

Sir  RobeHSottthwVllVKnlffht.'*.'.*.'!. .December    1,1690  5 

Charles,  Earl  of  HAlifaz..; NoTemiier  SOr  1695  9 

John.  Lord  Somers. ..^ November  30,  1698  5 

SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON November  30,  1703  24 

Sir  Hans  Sloane,  Bart November  30,  1 727  14 

Martin  Folkes,£sq November  30,  1741  U 

Georfre,  Earl  of  Macclesfield November  30,  1752  13 

James,  Earl  of  Morton November  30,  1764  4 

JsMMf  J9«rre»,  £««.  Oetober  27*  1768. 

Jsnea  West*  Esq « November  30,  1768  4 

James  Burrow,  Eiq,  Julv  7t  1772. 

Sir  John  Prini^le.  Bart November  90,  1773  ^ 

Sir  Joeeah  Banks,  Bart November  30.  1778  42 

Witiiam  Hyde  WoUastm,  M.  Z>.  June  29, 1820. 

Sir  Homphry  Davy,  BaH November  30,  1820  7 

DmuUi  QHbert.  Esq.  Nouember  13, 1 827. 
DaviMGUbert^Esq ! November  30,  1827 

±  Among  the  Members  present  were  Lords  Falmouth  and 
De  DunstanviUe.Sir  R.  R.  Vyvyan,  E.  W.  W.  Pendarves, 
Esq.  J.  S.  Enys,  Esq.  and  G.  C/Fox,  Esq.  An  interesting  se- 
ries  of  organic  remains,  both  animal  and  vegetable  with  wood- 
tin,  Ac.  &c.from  Happy  Union  stream-work  at  Pentusn  near 
SU  Austell,  were  presented  by  Mr.  J.  W.  Colenso,  in  illustra- 
tion of  a  paper  wnicb  was  read  before  the  Society. 
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SECTION  in. 


MKDtOtNK. 


tn  (hego  iketolits  I  propoidd  to  drau)  out  from 
nniiiUtn  numiirouii  ttiiiiembU|re,  (|)i*rhiip(i  iotUoimaU  if  my 
poor  bldKoninf;  b»  diMgrnct*)  thoit«  only  whoH^  r^puiMtion 
mn  ipmnci  fur  beyond  **  tbo  smokD*  of  thuir  own  cbinw 
n«yiii" 

I  nhdlt,  therafore,  pniMOv^r  all  our  medicnl  mun,  ex- 
cept Glynn,  Boml^mr,  nnd  Ldks. 

Dr.  Gt.YNN  or  Clobary,  of  n  family  ono  of  \\w  mopt 
anciunt  in  Cornwall,  born  Auguit  5, 1710,  at  K(*llnnd  nonr 
Bodmin,  and  dduoated  at  Kton  on  the  foundation,  wan 
admittod  icholar  of  KingVCoII«ge  in  1737;  H.  A. 
1741  ;  M.  A.  1745;  M.  1).  1768;  and  fellow  of  tho 
Collt){(dof  Physiciann,  1709.  He  flrit  practiied  phyair 
at  Hichmorid;  and  aftt^rwnrdii  at  Cambridge,  whoro  btt 
continued  till  hib death  Fobruary  Bth,  1800.  Dr.  Qlynn 
changed  hi«  nanno  to  Clobery  in  purauanon  of  thi*  will  of 
a  relation,  who  bequeathed  to  him  aomo  property;  but 
hi  wait  usually  addr»M«od  in  hirt  paternal  namo. 

Hialntimaov  with  ihu  firat  rharactora,  among  whom 
waa  tliti  PoiM  Ciray,  wan  n  auffioient  teatimony  of  bii« 
merit.  Alaa!  hi^  preacription  for  hia  friend  (^rny,  in 
.luly  1771,  wna  of  no  avail.  Maaon  apeaka  of  him  with 
renpect  and  eateem. 

♦  n  irar^oi^oc  K'«irMoc,  &fl'  An, 
t  nltucti«  not  tn  ltvln|rrhnrnrl(«rM|  ninonK  whom  I  mtirht 
name  Taunton,  Cahlton  and  pi'rbapi  •(*ir(*rnl  othern,  whote 
reputation  will  prohably  eellpie  that  of  Qlynn,  UorUiei  or 
liUke. 
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In  the  ChattertoDian  controversy  he  joined  his  friend 
Mathias  ;  fighting  totis  viribus  ;  and  indeed  his 
strength  was  almost  broken  down*  in  the  conflict.  The 
e£Bavia  from  monldering  MSS.,  as  the  antiquary  ran- 
sacked the  Rowleian  chest,  had  well  nigh  overpowered 
the  physician. 

I  should  add,  that  "  with  all  his  honours  thick  about 
htm;"  Dr.  G.  was  uniformly  mindful  of  his  native 
county,  and  (one  proof  among  many  others  of  his 
attachment  to  Cornwall)  would  never  take  a  fee  of  a 
Comish  man. 

His  life  was  indeed  one  uniform  course  of  integrity 
and  benevolence.  Though  for  a  long  series  of  years  his 
practice  was  extensive,  and  his  establishment  confined 
within  the  walls  of  a  college  on  a  plan  of  most  temperate 
and  strict  ceconomy,  his  effects  scarcely  exceeded  ^10,000 
including  the  bequest  of  his  relation.  In  what  manner 
he  applied  the  principal  part  of  his  professional  emolu- 
ments is  best  known  to  those  who  were  supported  or  as- 
sisted by  his  beneficence.  His  faculties  were  clear  and 
vigorous  within  a  very  short  time  of  hia  decease. 

During  his  illness,  sensible  of  his  gradual  decay,  be 
expressed  nothing  but  resignation  and  kindness  :  and  be 
expired  without  a  struggle  or  a  groan.  Agreeably  (o  his 
repeated  directions,  he  was  interred  in  the  vault  of  ;he 
chapel,  in  a  private  manner,  between  ten  and  eleven 
o'clock  at  night.  On  this  occasion,  the  members  of  the 
college  only  attended.  But  though,  in  this  instance,  it 
was  the  laudable  duty  of  his  executor  to  comply  with  his 
desire,  yet  the  voice  of  public  gratitude  required  some 
more  eminent  mark  of  respect  to  be  paid  to  so  bright  and 
unprecedented  an  example  of  public  virtue. 

The  Vice-Chancellor,  therefore.  Dr.  Mansel,  ac^ 
tuated  by  a  sincere  regard  to  the  memory  of  Dr. 
Glynn,   communicated  to   the  gentlemen  of  the  univer^ 

*  A  poHraU  of  Dr.  Glynn,  by  Mr.  Kerriclr,  wai  engraved 
lij  Faciut  in  179S, 
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Mty  hii  bteation  to  acsoompany  the  frimdt  of  the  Doctor, 
ID  roourniDg«  from  Triaity  Colldgo  to  St.  Mtry's  oburcb« 
on  the  foUowiog  Sunday.  Tha  procaasion  ooaaiated  of 
the  haadt  of  houaeBi  the  noblemeoi  aod  »  numeroua  body 
of  Meatara  of  Arts :  and  a  aermon  waa  preached  by  Mr. 
Mitchell,  fellow  of  King*a  Collage. 

Dr.  GUyna  bequeathed  to  hia  collage  £9000. 
That  Dr.  John    Bingham  BoftLAas  wu  equally 
celebrated  with  Dr.  Olyna,  I  would  by  no  means  aaaert. 
But  hia  practice  was  confined  to  the  extremity  of  the 
island.    Of  the  family  of  Dr.  Borlase  the  historian  (who 
waa  his  great  uncle),  he  was  born  at  Pensance  in  1753. 
He  had  practised  there  as  surgeon  and  apothecary  about 
90  years ;  when  he  waa  created  M.  D.  by  a  diploma  from 
Aberdeen*    Of  his  classical  attainments  aod  taste,  as  well 
aa  his  surgical  skill,  I  had  frequently  heard  before  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  being  introduced  to  him.    This  circum- 
stance happened  some  years  agO|  at  the  Launceston  as- 
sizes; when  he  displayed  such  knowlege  in  anatomy, 
and  spoke  in  so  masterly  a  manner  on  the  case  before  him, 
as  raised  the  admiration  of  the  court.     His  familiarity 
with  the  subject  (as  Baron  Thompaon  obaerted  to  the 
jury)  was  in  nothing  more  diacoTerable,  than  the  ebility 
to  divest  his  language  of  technical  terms.    The  name  of 
Borlase  awakened  the  hope  of  fnformation  and  enteruin- 
ment ;  but  the  performance  far  exceeded  the  promise. 

The  atmosphere  of  the  LandVEod,  I  conceive,  is 
not  quite  *  BcBotian.*  At  Penzance,  likewise.  Dr.  Luke 
was  born.  His  apprenticeahip  as  surgeon  and  apothecary, 
he  served  under  Mr.  Moyle,  of  MarazioB«      He  then 

f  The  followiey  quotaHen  Inserted  In  tlie  Pursolfa  of 
Llteratura.^.  146*  note  (a),  9th  edit,  as  appotUe  to  tho  cha* 
racter  of  Dr,  Glynn  is  but  tlie  eoho  or  every  heart  tknt 
ha*  known,  and  admired,  aod  feU.  the  eeenplerv  vtrtuM  of 
tbe*Mov*dIapW 

Ia)p(K(i/)a)oc9  0iXoSfiipoc«    koi    a2iMpo?oict|)oT|  ^iXoie* 

o)^OT,  ycvi'acoT,  vcmv  hopdJltiQ^  ooriect  iucaiect  li^'tCifCt 

%Iq  aicpny  ri/c  irotJeiac  cXijXerMT. 
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went  to  London,  where  he  practised  as  a  surgeon ;  and 
to  Paris,  where  he  attended  the  Hotel  de  Dieu.  Return- 
ing to  Cornwall,  he  entered  into  partnership  with  Mr. 
Zacfaary  Johns^and  afterwards  with  Mr,  Head,  both 
surgeons  and  apothecaries  of  Helston*  After  seTeral 
years,  he  took  the  degree  of  M.  D.  a  rank  to  which,  it  is 
said,  he  would  not  have  aspired  but  for  his  attachment  to 
Miss  Vy  vyan,  aunt  to  Sir  R.  R.  Vy vyan,  of  Trelowarren ; 
whom,  thus  dignified,  he  approached  in  form  and  married  ; 
and  then  commenced  his  high  medical  career  at  Falmouth. 
And  high,  indeed,  it  was.  For  his  elevation  above  his 
brethren  was  so  palpable,  that  his  brethren  vailed  their 
bonnets  to  him,  **  one  and  all."  But  he  almost  sank  a 
martyr  to  his  popularity.  Travelling  night  and  day  over 
roads  that  were  all  but  foundrous — crossing  rivers  and 
creeks  and  harbours  with  the  certainty  of  a  catarrh,  though 
he  might  escape  a  watery  grave,*  he  at  length  determined 
upon  removing  to  Exeter.  + 

Andj:  there  was  he  no  sooner  to  all  appearance  set- 

*  FAtHOUTB,  Satuhdat,  Jan.  1805. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  have  been  twice  at  Helford  Pamage  thii  week  for  the 
express  purpose  of  coming  over  to  see  you,  and  have  heen 
obliged  to  return  re  infectft,  the  boat  not  passinfr— the  last  time, 
on  Thursday,  I  caught  a  very  severe  cold  by  waitinjp  on  the 
beach  and  have  been  confined  ever  since.— Your  complaints 
are  certainly  of  tbe  ffouty  kind,  I  will,  when  1  see  you,  whicb 
I  hope  will  be  in  a  few  days,  lay  down  some  rules  for  your 
direction,  and  am  very  truly  your  obliged,  &c. 

STEPHEN  LUKE. 

f  Whilst  Dr.  Luke  was  resident  at  Cambridge,  Doctor 
Pearce  (a  native  of  St.  Keverne  and  Dean  of  Ely)  was  seized 
With  apoplexy,  and  owed  his  recovery  to  the  Doctor's  prompt 
awistance. 

X  Dr.  Luke  had  a  quickness  in  detecting  the  cause  of  a 
disease,  which  few  possess,  even  in  the  capital  of  the  king- 
dom. The  case  of  the  late  Mr.  Enys,  of  Enys,  may  be  in- 
•tanced  amonff  others,  as  a  striking  proof  of  his  penetration 
and  skill.  That  Mr.  Enys's  complaints  were  owing  to  a 
disease  of  the  heart,  was  perceived  by  Dr.  Luke,  and  at 
decisivelv  pronounced  t  and  the  various  symptoms  that  would 
arise  in  the  progress  of  the  disease,  till  its  fatal  termination, 
were  foretold  with  an  accaracv  astonishing  to  common  ob- 
servers. To  this  accomplished  Physician  I  owe  the  recovery 
of  my  wife  from  a  long  and  dangerous  lUnest,    But  (much 
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t1«d,  than  to  the  sore  disappoinment  of  that  City  and  its 
neighbourhood,  he  flew  to  London.  In  London,  where 
great  talents  and  adequate  exertions  are  sure  of  success, 
his  meritB  were  duly  rated  t  and  his  whole  time  was 
occupied  in  prescribing  the  means  of  health  or  of  reco- 
very from  illness  to  people  of  all  stations  who  applied  to 
faim  for  advice.  His  residence  was  in  Cavendish-square, 
where  he  died  suddenly  on  the  29th  of  April,  1829. 

more  interetting  ^o  the  pablfo)  I  wag  indebted  io  Dr.  L.  for 
obtervationi  on  the  Dlieatet  of  Cornwall  |  in  relerence  tu 
which  he  vritet;— 

My  dear  Sir, 
Vou  mnit  eoniider  me  long  before  thii  either  very  rudo 
or  neirligent,  and  I  ihould  icarcely  hope  for  pardon  were  you 
not  well  acquainted  with  the  cauie  of  my  irregular  conduct. — 
From  the  time  I  received  your  kind  Invitation  to  this  day,  I 
have  been  promiiingmyielf  the  pleature  of  ipendlDg  a  day 
with  you  and  been  contfantlyditappointed.  At  the  rammer 
advances  I  expect  more  leirare,  when  I  tball  seize  the  fir«« 
opportunity  to  convince  you  that  I  am  at  your  service  for  what 
I  promised.    And  I  am  your  faithful  andobliged  friend, 

STEniEN  LUKE. 
Falnfuih,  Jpfil  5, 1804. 

Again,  in  a  letter  long  after  s-<- 

Falmoutb,  March  13,  1806. 
My  dear  Sir, 

From  the  length  of  time  that  my  promise  has  been  made 
I  can  claim  no  consideration  from  you  for  the  hasty  manner 
in  which  I  have  committed  to  paper  the  few  observationn 
accompanying  this  letter.  I  do  not  fabricate  an  excuse  hou- 
ever  In  telilDg  you  that  I  have  not  had  a  moment's  leisures 
that  has  not  been  stolen  from  my  meat  or  my  sleep,  to  acrom- 
pltsh  even  the  ill-digested  composition  now  sent  you.  You 
willofcoursemake  what  you  please  of  it— but  do  not  let  it  he 
handed  down  to  posterity  in  any  other  form  than  as  a  part  of 
the  materials,  without  the  maker's  name.  I  am  quite 
ashamed  of  the  trouble  I  have  ai^en  you  for  so  inconsiderable 
a  return.    I  remain  most  faithfully  yours, 

STEPHEN  LUKE. 

My  last  interview  with  Dr.  Luke  iras  at  St.  Oluvlas; 
dining  at  Canon  Howell's  t  where  our  pleasure  in  acciden- 
tally meeting  was,  I  believe,  reciprocal.  He  was  obliged  to 
part  from  us  abruptly.  But  before  ho  left  Penryn,  he  favoured 
me  with  the  following  note.  '*  It  will  gratify  you  to  bear,  that 
"  in  Scotland  your  name  (rifrhtly  pronounced  too— Folwheele) 
"  is  familiar  to  many  whom  I  visited.  The  Ladles,  in  parti. 
*'  cular,  were  well  acquainted  with  your  poetry,  and  repeated 
"  stanzas  from  your  poems  con  amore.  This  should  put  to 
"  shame  a  great  number  of  our  Cornish  Cousins  who  profess 
f'  to  read  poetry  but  never  read  yours." 
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SECTION  IV. 


LAW. 


The  most  learned  in  the  Law,  whom  Cornwall  has 
produced,  were  Noye  and  BuIIer« 

William  Noyb,  attorney^general  in  the  reign 
of  King  Charles  the  First,  was  the  son  of 
William  Noye,  of  St.  Berian.  He  was  born  in 
1577.  In  1603,  he  entered  at  Exeter  College,  where 
he  continued  three  years  in  close  application  to  bis  Mu^ 
dies.  Thence  he  removed  to  Lincoln's  Inn,  to  study  the 
common  law,  in  the  knowlege  of  which  he  became  very 
eminent  He  was  chosen  to  represent  the  borough  of 
HeUtoQ*  in  his  own  county,  towards  the  end  of  James's 
reign,  in  two  parliaments ;  in  both  of  which  he  shewed 
hinsself  a  professed  enemy  to  the  King's  prerogative.  In 
16^5  be  was  chosen  a  burgess  for  St.  Ives,  in  which  Par- 
liament, and  another  following,  he  continaed  the  same 
popular  patriot ;  till  at  length  the  court  condescended  to 
convince  him  of  his  errors,  by  making  him  attorney-ge- 
neral, October  27th,  1631. 

In  order  to  restore  his  health,  which  had  been  much 
impaired  by  continual  drudgery,  he  retired  to  Tunbridge 
Wells,  in  July  ;  where  meeting  with  no  relief  from  the 
waters,  he  died  in  August,  1631,  and  was  buried  at  New 
firentford.  The  King  was  much  affected  by  his  death,  and 
the  clergy  more.  And  archbishop  Laud  particularly  made 
this  observation  in  his  diary.     **  I  have  lost  a  near  friend 

F   2 
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in  him,  and  the  church  the  greatest  she  had  of  his  condi- 
tion, since  site  needed  any  sucb.'^f 

*  **  William  Noye,  (accordln((  to    Hal$f)  was  born    nt 
P(«n(lr<»,  in  (he  pariiih  of  Berian  |  and  Mrat  iirpvent^d  only 
)>y  death  from  biiildino:  a  **  noble  hou«t*  herp,  naving  brought 
vant  qunntttieii  of  iiuitable  material!  to  tliit  place,  in  ord<*r 
thereto.*'     liaWt  MSS.  in  Bnrian.      But  it  appears,  that, 
at  one  timp,  he    made    Comanton  in    Mawsan,  his    real* 
d<*nce.     Carnanton  (tayt  Hals)  *'  was  lately  Ine  dwellinfr  of 
William  Noyeof  Peiidrp,  £i»q.  farmour  thereof  \  who  was  nrat 
bred  a  student  at  law,  in   Lincoln's  Inn  i   afterwards  haiiine 
taken  his  degrees  therein,  he  was  chosen  Member  of  Parlia- 
fnt^nt  for  the  towiie  of  St.  luesor  Mitchel,  in  Cornwall,  in 
which  ropacitle  he  stood  tor  som  Parliamenis,  in  the  beirin- 
nin^eof  the  reigneofKlng  Charles  Land  wasspeclalW  famous 
for  heinge  one  of  the  boldest,  and  stoutestchampions  of  the  tub- 
jerts  liberty  in  Parliament,  that  the  westerne  parts  of  Enirland 
afforded  I  which  beinffe  obserued  by  the  court  party,  Kinge 
Charles  was  adyized  by  his  cabinet  councill,  that  it  wold  be  a 
prudent  course  to  divert  the  force  and  power  of  Noye's  skill* 
io(;ick,  and  rhetortque.  an  other  waye  i   by  fftulnge  him  som 
court  preferment.     Wherevpon  Kinge  Charles  made  him  bia 
Atturney  Generall  1631,  by  which  expedient  he  was  soone 
metamorphized,  from  an  asiiei^ter  of  the  subject*!  liberty  and 
property,   to   a  most   zealous  and   violent  promoter  of  ttie 
dpMpoticK  and    arbitrary    preroKatiue  or  monarchy  of    hia 
Prince  I   Boe  that  like  the  image   of  Janus   at  Rome,  he 
looked  forward  and  backward,  and  by  means  thereof  greatly 
enriched    himselfe.— Amongst   other  things  he  is  reflected 
Tpon  by  ourchronologers,  for  beinge  the  principal  contriuer 
nrthe  ship  money  tax,  layd  by  Kinge  Charles  vpon  his  sub* 
jects  forsettinge  forth  a  nauye,  or  fleet  of  Hhipps  at  sea,  with- 
out the  consent  of  Lords  or  Commons  in  Parliament!   which 
moneys  were  raysed  by  writt  to  the  sheriffs  of  all  countys  and 
commissioners,  and  fbr  a  longe  tyme  brought  into  the  exche- 
quer twenty  thousand  pound  per  mensem,  to  the  ffreate  dis- 
last  of  the  Parliament,  the  layety  and  clergye,  who  derlard 
against  it  as  an  v nlawfull  tax.     Pfeuertheless  all  the  twelve 
judges  after  Moyes  death,  except  H niton  and  Crooke,  gaue 
their  opinions  and  hands  to  the  contrary.  In  Plamdens  case, 
viz.  Branston,  Finch,  Dauenport.  Denbam,  Jones,  Trevor, 
Vernon,  Berkley,  Crawley,  and  Weston.    See  BaktrU  C\kfon, 
printed  1656.       Howeuer.  out  of  kindness  to  the  clergy e,  the 
Kinge  writ  toall  the  shurifTs  of  England,  requiring  that  the 
I'lergye  possessed  of  parsonages  or  rectorys,  should  not  be 
assessed  aboue  a  tentb  part  ofthe  land  rate  ut  their  seuerall 
parishes  i   and  that   regard  shold  be  had  to  vicars  accord- 
ingly, bv  which  rule  the  quantum  or  sume  of  this  ship  money 
tax  l>y  the  month  may  he  calculated.     But  1  shall  conclude 
this  paragraph  of  Nove,  in  the  words  of  Hammon  Le  Strange, 
Esq.  In  the  life  of  King  Charles  J,  viz.     Noye  became  soe 
ftcrvilly  addicted  to  the  King's   prerogatlue,  by  ferretlnge 
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**  Sagacious,  witty,  learned  but  unprincipled'*  are 
the  epithets  most  descriptive  of  Noye.f 

Tp  old  penal  itatntes,  and  devfiinge  new  exactions,  for  the 
small  tyme  be  enjoyed  his  power,  that  be  was  the  most  pesti- 
lent Texation  to  tDe  subject,  that  this  latter  aire  afforded,  &c« 
He  dyed  about  the  yeare  1635 1  and  lyes  bnrid  in  the  church 
of  St.  Maoflran,  with  an  inscription  on  a  stone  to  this  purpose  s 
here  lyes  the  body  of  Wm.  Noye,  Esq.  some  tyme  Attorney 
Generall,  to  Kin?  Charles  I.  This  gentleman  writ  that  ex* 
ceilent  booke  of  the  la  we.  called  Noy's  Reports.  He  had 
isene,  Edward  Noye,  hts  eldest  son,  Icill'd  in  a  daell  soon  after 
his  father's  death  i  and  Humphry  Noye  his  second  son,  of 
iHiome  in  his  father's  will,  whereby  his  estate  was  settled  on 
those  his  children,  I  am  told  are  those  express  words  written'— 
Imp.  1  ^oe  allmv  lands  and  tenements,  &e.  next,  and  imme* 
diatelT  after  my  decease  to  my  son  and  heire  apparent  £d* 
ward  Noye,  Ac.  i  and  for  want  of  his  legal  issue,  to  my  second 
sen  Humphry  Noye,  and  his  heirs  to  be  squander'd,  or  scat* 
ter'd,  for  that  I  can  hope-noe  better  i  which  forenif^ht  or  pre- 
diction afterwards  accordingly  came  to  pass.  He  married 
Hester  daughter  of  the  Lord  Sands  of  Hantshire,  and  by  her 
bad  issue  two  sons^William  Noye  still  aliue  at  Salisbury, 
who  oaarried  ■■  and  hath  issue  i  and  Humphry  Noye 

that  dyed  without  issue  malei  and  Katherine  married  to 
William  Davies,  ffent.  of  St.  Earth  i  Jane  to  Richard  Dayies, 
his  younger  brother;  and  Bridgman  to  John  Williams  of 
Rosworthv,  Esq.  some  tyme  commissioner  for  the  peace, 
tempore  Queen  Anne,  in  whose  right  he  is  now  in  possession 
of  this  barton  of  Carnanton,  but  by  her  he  had  no  issue.  After 
her  decease  he  married  Dorothy  daughter  of  Peter  Daye, 
Gent,  and  by  her  bath  issue,  and  giueth  for  his  arms,  the  pa* 
ternal  coate  armour  of  the  Williams,  of  Dorset  or  Wiltshire  | 
bis  grandfather  cominffe  from  thence  a  steward  to  the  Arun- 
delb  of  Lanherne.  Humphry  Noye,  Esq.  aforesaid,  atler  he 
bad  by  ill  conduct,  riot,  and  excess,  divested  himselfe  of  the 
greate  estate  left  him  by  his  father  theAttorney  General l,liued 
formany  yearson  the  charitie  of  his  friends  |  and  by  virtue 
of  bia  beinge  a  commissioner  for  the  peace,  and  mostly  chair- 
flsan  at  the  sessions,  got  severall  sums  of  money  by  vn- 
rigbteons  practices,  in  countenancinge  and  defendinge,  ez- 
ciisinffe,  or  acquitting  felons  and  other  criminals  at  that  tri- 
bonaUof  which  at  last  beioga  detected,  he  was  deseruedly 

t  Noye  instructed  by  Land  to  prosecute  Prynne,  in  his 
speech  on  the  occasion,  quaintly  sayst-**  Accordinar  to 
Prynne,  Church  music  is  as  tbe  bleating  of  brute  beasts  t  Cho- 
ristera  bellow  the  tenor  tike  oxen— bark  a  counterpoise  like 
dogs,  roar  out  a  treble  like  bulls,  grunt  out  a  bass  like  hogs  t 
Bishops  are  silk  and  satin.  Divine's  Christmas  is  the  Devirs 
Cbriatmas.  Christ  was  himself  a  Puritan. -See  Wood's 
Atben.  Oxon,  Vol.  111.  col.  146«and  see  Rushworth,  Vol.  il« 
p.«3,2S4. 

F    3 
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Sir  Francis  Bullbr,  Bart,  one  of  the  Judges  of 
the  Court  of  Commoo  Pleas,  was  bora  at  Morval ;  the 

•truck  outofthe  commistion  of  the  peace,  by  John  Earle  of 
Rarlnor,  Cuittot  Rotuloriim  i  after  which  (irrowinife  Bcandaloim 
for  thete  and  other  misdemeanourB,  he  was  slighted  by  his 
former  friends,  and  put  to  great  hardshinK,  to  get  a  Bubsis- 
tance  neceksary  for  the  life  of  man.  (His  creditors  ypon 
mortgages  beinge  in  possession  of  his  whole  estate.)  How- 
euer  it  nappen*d  some  time  before  his  death,  that  vpon  put. 
tinge  his  hand  and  seale  with  his  croditors,  for  conveyinge 
the  manor  of  Amell  and  Trylty,  in  Penwith,  to  his  son  in 
lawe  Mr.  Danles.  on  marryage  with  his  daughter  Katberine 
aforesaid,  he  had  by  them  pay'd  him  in  cash  ^100  in  conside- 
ration thereof.  Sooti  after  the  receipt  of  which  money,  he 
•ickned  and  dyed  at  Thomas  Will's  house,  in  St.  ColomU 
Townei  and  left  i^80  in  cash,  about  the  yeare  168S{  which 
"Was  more  money  tlien  be  was  possest  of  at  one  tyme  for  above 
twenty  year's  before  ;  and  the  last  words  that  he  was  heard  to 
speake,  as  his  soule  passed  out  of  this  life,  was—**  Lordwhert 
dm  I  gtin^t  now  P*  The  name  Noy,  Noi,  Noye,  (Welsh, 
at  some  tbink)  doth  not  signifie  after  the  English,  one  that  is 
a  malevolent  person  that  hurts  or  anoy's  others,  as  was  gene- 
rally said  of  the  Attorney-Generall  Noye  {  that  he  acted 
sutable  to  bis  name  i  for  I  assure  the  reader  the  monosilable 
Noye  in  the  Cornish,  British,  Welsh,  and  Armorican  tongues, 
from  whence  it  Is  deriued,  is  quite  of  another  import  ana  sig- 
nification, and  is  the  same  as  nepos,  nrpotis,  nepotulua  in 
Latin,  viz.  a  nephew,  brother,  or  Bister*s  son.  See  Fhi/d  upon 
the  Latin  words  aforesaid,  and  neptis,  a  neice,  in  Cornish 
noith,  armoriee  nises,  a  shee  or  female  woman  soe  related. 
The  Attorney-Generall  on  a  day  hauenffe  King  Charles  I. 
and  the  principle  officers  and  nobilitieof  his  court,  at  a  din- 
ner at  his  house  in  London,  at  which  tyme  the  arch  poet  Ben 
Johnson,  and  others,  beinge  at  an  inne,  on  the  other  side  the 
street,  and  wantinge  both  meate  and  money  for  their  subsis* 
tance,  at  that  exigent  resolued  to  trye  nn  expedient,  to  gett 
his  dinner  from  the  Atturney  GeneralPs  table,  in  order  to 
which,  by  his  landlord  at  the  inn  aforesaid,  he  sent  a  white 
timber  plate  or  trencher  to  him,  when  the  King  was  sate 
downe  to  table,  wheron  was  inscribed  those  words : 

When  the  world  was  drown'd 

Noe  deer  was  found, 

Because  there  was  noe  park  ; 

And  beere  I  sitt, 

Without  e're  a  bitt, 

Cause  Noyah  hath  all  in  his  Arke. 

Which  plate  beinge  presented  by  the  Atturney  Generall 
to  the  Kinge,  produced  this  effect  i  that  Johnson  bad  a  ffood 
dish  of  venson  sent  him  back  by  the  bearer  to  his  great  con* 
tent  and  satisfaction  {  on  which  aloresaid  plate  by  the  Klng*a 
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tbird  son  of  —  Bailer,  Esq.  by  his  second  wife, 
daughter  of  Allen,  Earl  of  BatbursU  Sir  F.  Buller  was 
educated  oader  Coleridge,  at  Ottery  ;  where  he  formed  a 
very  early  roatrimoaial  connectioo,  haviog  married  in 
1763,  Miss  Yarde,  only  child  of  Francis  Yarde,  Esq. 
Bat  matrimony  did  not  impede  his  study  of  law,  for 
which  he  discovered  a  very  early  predilection,  and  he  was 
entered  in  the  Temple,  ander  the  pupilage  of  Mr.  (after- 
wards Jodge)  Asbburst.  He  was  soon  distinguished  for 
gnrat  depth  of    knowlege,   and  professional  accuracy  ; 


directiooa  Johnson's  rhymes  were  thus  inverted  or  contra* 
dieted: 

When  the  world  was  drown'd. 

There  deer  wu  found. 

Although  there  was  noe  park ; 

I  send  thee  a  bitt. 

To  quicken  thy  witt, 

Which  corn's  from  Noya's  Arke. 

William  Noye»  uaagrBm^  I  Moylo  in  law.  He  was  the 
Uoweoale  incendiary  or  stirrer  rp  of  the  occasion  of  the 
ciuill  wars  between  Kinfi^e  Charles,  and  his  Parliament,  by 
assertinre  and  setting:  vp  the  King's  t>rero|^atiue  to  the  bi^h* 
est  pftcb,  as  Kinfi^e  James  I.  bad  done  before^  beyond  the 
laws  of  the  land  as  aforesaid  |  and  as  counsill  for  the  Kin^e, 
he  prosecuted  for  Kinfi^e  Charles  I.  the  imprisoned  members 
of  the  House  of  Commons  1628,  viz.  Sir  John  Ellyot,  Mr.  Cory- 
too  and  others,  who  after  much  cost  and  trouble  be  gott  to  be 
fyned  ^^2,000  each,  the  others  j^500  and  further  to  be  sen- 
lenred,  notwitbstanding^e  they  payed  those  fyneit,  not  to  be 
delioered  from  prison^  without  submission  and  acknowledfj^e* 
laent  of  their  offences  and  security  to  t>e  put  in  for  their  lEood 
beharioar  for  the  future/'  HaU'$  MS8.  in  M a wgan.— William 
5ioy«  Attorney  General  to  Charles  I.  lar^^e  ruin  Before  bis 
Ceaiplete  Lawyer,  8vo.      William  Noy  was  for  his  quick  ap*> 

Krebensaon,  solid  judgment  and  retentive  memory,  equal  at 
past  to  any  of  the  lawyers  of  his  time.  Bui  with  all  these 
Kreat,  be  nad  no  amiable  qualities  |  he  was  illnatureJ, 
haughty  and  nnpoliteh  He  had  the  principal  band  in  the 
flMMi  oppressive  e:(pedients  for  raising  money  for  the  Kiuir, 
and  seems  not  to  have  had  the  least  notion  of  public  spirit* 
He  was.  in  a  word,  a  man  of  an  enlarged  head,  and  a  con- 
tracted heart.}  See  an  account  of  his  learned  and  judicious 
works  in  the  Athenie  Ozon.  Ob.  9  Aug.  1634."  Granger,  vol. 
2,  pp.  «25, 226. 

t  UowBL  infornu  as,  that  his  heart  was  literally  contracted,  that "  it 
wMshriTelled  like  a  leather  penny  purse,  when  be  wa&  disbected."  See 
Mswers  Letter  to  Lord  Savage,  vol.  I.  p.  Mib 
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and  for  some  years  before  he  was  called  to  the  bar,  pmc- 
tised  with  great  success  as  a  special  pleader*  Fashion, 
and  the  indiscriminate  use  of  a  phrase  which  is  liule 
understood,  have  occasioned  somewhat  of  contempt  to  be 
attached  to  the  reputation  of  a  special  pleader.  By  tome, 
special  pleading  is  understood  to  mean  nothing  more  than 
a  proficiency  in  the  science  of  chicane,  and  a  facility  of 
exerting  technical  koowlege  in'  enabling  iniquity  and 
injustice  to  triumph  o?er  candour  and  good  faith.  By 
others,  it  is  considered  as  a  mere  accumulation  of  jargon, 
without  any  exact  meaning,  and  without  any  other  result 
than  the  increase  of  expense,  and  the  delay  of  justice. 
Special  pleadiuj^,  however,  or  rather  the  art  of 
drawing  pleas,  is  founded  on  the  strictest,  and,  at 
the  same  time,  most  liberal  rules  of  logic,  ^  im- 
plies not  only  a  correct  but  a  comprehensive  mind ; 
not  only  a  talent  for  perceiving  the  shades  of  dif« 
ference  which  are  found  between  the  extremes  of 
right  and  wrong,  but  a  great  degree  of  readineesi 
in  applying  them  to  a  particular  case.  The  exercise 
of  vigorous  and  manly  eloquence  produces  a  more 
perceptible  effect  on  the  minds  of  juries  :  but  in 
vain  does  the  advocate  obtain  a  verdict  at  nm 
jmiis,  if  the  correctness  of  the  special  pleader  has 
not  laid  the  foundation  on  which  the  superstructure  of 
ultimate  success  must  be  raised  :  nor  is  the  support  of  th<i 
throne  of  justice,  and  the  final  adjudication  of  the  law 
ordinarily  committed  to  those  orators  whose  talents  are 
most  admired  at  nisi  pntia,  but  to  those  who,  by  their 
skill  in  special  pleading,  have  evinced  that  laborious  at* 
tention,  and  precise  information,  without  which  justice 
muy  be  perverted,  and  the  judgment  led  captive  by  the 
imagination. 

While  Mr,  BuUer  practised  as  a  special  pleader, 
Brskine  was  numbered  among  his  pupils.  In  Easter 
term,  177^  he  was  called  to  the  bar,  and  in  the  same 
year  published  his  *^  Introduction  to  the  Law  of  Nisi 
Frius  ;*'  a  work  which  reflects  the  greatest  honour  on  his 
learning,  judgment,  and  ability:  it  atill  remaiiM  in  high 
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n'pute;  and  though  we  possess,  by  another  author,  a 
^ucce^ful  work  on  the  same  subject,  Buller's  Nisi  Prius 
ii,  mod  perhaps  will  always  be,  a  book  in  high  esti- 
niaiion. 

Mr.  Buller  whose  progress  at  the  bar  was  extremely 
rapid^  is  said  to  have  owed  much  of  his  success  to 
piViUineniary  connection  :  but  this  appears  to  be  one  of 
tteie  fictions  by  which  dunces  attempt  to  depreciate 
g>ti«s  when  it  has  met  its  due  reward.  Mr.  Buller  was 
iMVer  in  parliameut ;  nor  was  he  ever  a  conspicuous  sup- 
piVter  of  any  ministers,  or  their  measures.  Lord  Mans* 
6|U«  though  an  active  and  able  politician,  was  not 
idjjtpct  to  be  biassed  on  the  judgment-seat  by  his  political 
piidilections,  at  least  not  in  such  a  way  as  to  make  coin- 
oMence  a  motive  of  personal  preference.  In  Michaelmas 
totni,  1777,  Mr.  B.  was  honoured  with  a  silk  gown,  and  in 
ibne  days  after  this  promotion  (27th  November)  made 
9iBond  Judge  of  Chester.  In  the  ensuing  Easter  term«  a 
Tantocy  arising  from  the  death  of  Sir  Richard  Aston,  Mr. 
Btfller  was,  at  the  express  and  earnest  recommendation  of 
Lend  Mansfield,  advanced  to  the  bench.  In  this  court 
Judge  Buller  sat  for  sixteen  years:  and  bis  conduct  abun- 
dantly verified  the  high  hopes  entertained  of  his  abilities. 
Lord  Mansfield  supported  his  friend*s  early  exertions  with 
all  the  weight  of  his  authority,  all  the  persuasion  of  his  irre- 
sistible eloquence  ;  and  when,  in  the  evening  of  his  days, 
that  truly  great  character  was  frequently  obliged  to  seek 
a  temporary  recess  from  the  fatigues  of  his  station,  his 
place  was  suppHed  by  Judge  Buller,  with  a  degree 
of  abiUiy  and  integrity  which  left  little  room  for  re- 
gretting the  absence  of  the  principal.  His  Lordship  is 
said  to  have  exerted  all  bis  influence,  and  even  to  have 
held  bis  office  after  the  power  to  execute  its  functions  had 
ceased,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  the  succession  to  Sir 
Fraocis  Buller.  This  was  not  the  only  instance  in  which 
a  marked  predilection  was  shewn  for  Buller ;  who 
was  often  deputed  by  Lord  ThuHow  to  sit  in  the  Court 
of  Chancery ;  and  during  the  interval  between  the  resig- 
nation of  Lord  Thurlow  and  the  appointment  of  Lord 
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Loughborough,  Judge  Duller  was  one  of  the  comtnis*' 
sioners  of  the  Great  Seal. 

In  Trinity  term,  1794,  finding  the  business  of  the 
Court  of  King'M  Bench  too  multifarious  for  the  state  of  his 
health,  he  exchanged  situations  with  Sir  Soulden  Law* 
ranee,  who  had  recently  been  made  a  judge,  and  sat  in 
that  court  till  the  end  of  his  days. 

Sir  Francis  was  always  celebrated  for  his  ready  per- 
ception of  the  real  point  in  a  cause,  his  penetration  ia 
detecting  the  fallacies  of  advocates,  and  the  equivocationa 
of  witnesses,  and  his  clearness  in  explaining  his  opinions 
to  the  jury.  The  detractors  of  Duller,  (and  de- 
tractors every  man  in  an  exalted  situation  must  expect,) 
have  imputed  to  him  soinewhat  too  much  of  severity  in 
criminal  cases ;  but  this  insinuation  is  not  founded  on 
any  proof:  one  case  alone  is  cited,  but  the  public  seems 
long  since  to  have  acquiesced  in  the  justice  of  Donellan's 
sentence.  In  the  year  1785,  Judge  Duller  encountered 
much  obloquy  on  account  of  an  altercation  with  Erskine, 
on  the  trial  of  the  Dean  of  St.  Asaph  ;  but  the  heat  of 
political  dispute  had  considerable  effect,  and  the  Judgo 
was  unfairly  balanced  in  the  public  mind  against  an  able 
and  popular  advocate  in  a  popular  cause.  In  1798,  be 
was  at  the  head  of  the  commission  for  trying  the  state 
prisoners  at  Maidstone,  and  conducted  himself  with  the 
most  exemplary  dignity,  prudence,  and  moderation.  This 
was  the  last  conspicuous  act  of  his  public  life. 

In  private  he  was  amiable,  gay,  and  benevolent. 
His  person  was  handsome ;  his  complexion  florid ;  his  eye 
brilliant.  His  health,  durine  his  latter  years,  was  under- 
mined by  continual  attacks  of  the  gout;  and,  at  the  time  of 
his  death,  he  intended  to  resign  his  situation  of  judge  in  a 
few  days.  His  death  was  remarkably  sudden  :  he  fell  from 
his  chair  while  playing  a  game  at  picquet,  and  expired 
instantaneously.     He  was  in  his  55tn  year.* 

*  He  died  en  Wedneiday,  4tb  of  June,  1800,  at  hii  hoate 
in  Bedford-iquare,  leaving  an  onlv  ion,  Francii  BuUer 
Yarde,  Esq.  Sue  an  account  of  Uulier  (except  in  one  or  two 
initances  correct)  In  '*  Publio  Cbaraoten  for  1798,"  pp.  175, 
176, 177, 178. 
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SECTION  V. 


DIVINITY. 


From  the  days  of  Charles  to  the  period  of  the  Revo- 
lution* we  recognise  in  Godolphin,  Gh-anville,  Trelawaey 
and  Prideaux,  the  first  bright  luminaries  of  the  Church 
amidst  clusters  of  **  the  lesser  stars"  that  twinkle  in  our 
Cooiish  hemisphere.  But  the  last  mentioned,  was  far 
the  most  splendid. 

Dean  Prideaux,  bom  atPadstow,  May  3,  1648, 
was  the  third  son  of  Edmund  Prideaux,  Esq.  by  Bridget, 
daughter  of  John  Moyle,  of  Bake,  aunt  to  the  learned 
and  ingenious  Walter  Moyle,  Esq.  He  studied  three 
years  at  Westminster,  under  Dr.  Bubby  ;  and  then  was 
remoTed  to  Christ-church,  Oxford.  Here  he  published 
in  1676,  bis  Marmora  Oxonieruia  ex  Arundelianis^ 
Sddenianisy  aliuqiLe  conflaia^  cum  perpetuo  CommenUirio, 
This  introduced  him  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  Finch, 
afterwards  Earl  of  Nottingham,  who  made  choice  of 
him  to  superintend  the  education  of  bis  son,  and,  in  1679, 
presented  him  to  the  living  of  St.  Clement's,  near  Oxford  ; 
and  afterwards  to  a  prebend  of  the  Cathedral  Church 
of  Norwich.  During  the  reign  of  James  II.  when  the 
design  of  the  court  was  to  establish  Popery,  Dr.  Prideaux 
exerted  himself  in  supporting  the  religion  of  his  country, 
with  a  zeal  that  will  always  do  honour  to  bis  memory. 
Ooe  of  the  new  cooTerts  dying  at  Norwich,  the  priests 
wvre  determined  to  bury  the  body  publicly  in  the  Ca- 
thedral according  to  the  ceremonies  of  the  Church  of 
Rome.  The  Doctor,  fearing  the  ill  effects  of  this  pro- 
ceeding on  the  minds  of  the   people,  sent  to   inform  the 
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frieods  of  the  deceased  that«  as  the  person  did  not  die 
within  the  precincts  of  the  Cathedral,  be  would  not  suffer 
him  to  be  baried  there.     Though  the  notice  sent  by  Dr. 
Prideaux  was  a  legal  one,  yet,  as  the  Papists  had    the 
higher  powers  on  their  side,  they  were  not  intimidated,  but 
resolved  the  bury  the  deceased  in  opposition  to  the  Pre- 
bendary.     For  this   purpose  they  marched   in  solemn 
procession,  but  found  the  doors  bolted  and  barricadoed 
against  their  entrance,  which  obliged  them,  to  their  no 
small  mortification,  to   return  with   the  corpse  to  their 
own  parish  burying-ground.      Bat  an   information  was 
lodged  in  the  High-commission-court  against  the  Doctor, 
who  lived  to  see  that  iniquitous  tribunal  abolished  by 
the  revolution,  before  he  could  be  called  upon  to  answer 
for   his  conduct      After  the  revolution.  Dr.  Prideaux 
was    advanced    to   the    Archdeaconry  of  Suffolk,    and 
Deanry  of  Norwich,  but  declined  the  Hebrew  Professor- 
ship of  Oxford,  which  was  offered  him  about  the  same 
time.      When    Dr.   Trimnel   was   translated    from   the 
Bishopric  of  Norwich  to  Winchester,  Dr.  Prideaux  was 
offered  the  See  of  the  former,  but  declined  the  honour,  as 
he  was  advancing  in  years.     He  had  been  long  afflicted 
with  the  stone,  and  his  physicians  proposed  that  he  must 
submit  to  an  operation,  which  almost  deprived  him  of  his 
life.     He  was  carried  to  London,  where  the  gentlemen  of 
the  faculty  did  all  in  their  power  to  restore  him  to  health 
and  strength ;  but  though  he  lived  some  years  after,  yet  he 
was  never  able  to  appear  in  public.     During  his  confine- 
ment he   wrote  his  Connexion  of  the  Old  and  New  Tes- 
tament.* 

*  I  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  qnote  from  that  ad- 
mirable work,  an  observation  of  the  Dean  respecting  the 
Slave-trade— not  in  bis  days  but  in  ours  (God  knows  !)  a 
subject  agitated  by  party-spirit  and  fanatic  zeal.  "  Our 
holy  profession  (says  the  Dean)  is  so  far  from  having  any  of 
the  documents  of  the   Essenes  in  it,  that  almost  all  that  is 

S ecu  liar  to  that  sect  is  condemned  b^  Christ  and  his  Ap<»stkes. 
uch  were  their  saperstitious  washings,  their  over  rigorous 
observance  of  the  Sabbath,  their  abstaining  from  meat», 
wbirh  God  hath  created  for  man's  use,  their  touch  not,  taste 
not,  and  handle  no|  i  their  will  worship  in  their  neglect'og 
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He  di«d  at  Norwich,  Ist  November*  1724,  in  the 
r7th  yrar  of  bis  age,  and  was  buried  by  his  own  desire  in 
that  Cathedral.  In  private  life,  he  was  truly  amiable, 
ami  had  llie  meanest  opinion  of  his  own  ability  :  In  public, 
he  was  an  eloquent  preacher,  and  a  strenuous  defen- 
der uf  eccleRtariicul  and  civil  liberty.  Notwithstanding 
his  zeal  agaiu.^t  Popery,  the  Pope  with  unparalJeled  iiber- 
siity  presented  Mill  with  a  lart;;e  gold  medal,  as  a  testi- 
uiuijy  of  esteem  for  his  talentM  and  learning.  This  medal 
in  uoWf   I  apprehend,  at  Place. *^ 

Of  Pndeaux*s  works  there  is  a  small  8vo.  Tolume» 
not  MO  generally  read  as  the  **  Vonnexion^'^  though 
itK  learning  and  simplicity  entitle  it,  I  think,  to  attention 
— I  mean,**  The  true  Nature  of  Imposture  fully  displayed 
in  the  Life  of  Mahomet;  with  a  Discourse  annexed  by 
way  of  Letter  to  the  Dei8ts.*'t  To  this  work  the  writers 
of  the  Bampton  Sermons,  preached  in  1784  by  Joseph 
White,  were  obliged,  1  conceive,  for  a  few  solitary  hints  ; 
though  the  favour  seemed  too  trivial  for  acknowlegement.} 

snd  voluntarily  afflictlni;  the  body,  and  other  like  >iiper«tItlout 
tines,  which  Ood  never  required  ot  them.  Moreover,  contrary 
to  the  law  of  Chrliit,  they  forbade  marriage,  which  Ood  had 
ordained  from  the  beginninf( ;  and  abAolntely  coodemnect 
urviittde^wkUJi  the  Holy  tcrijUuref  qf  the  New  Testament^  as  weU 
at  the  Old,  aUotc"'—iiee  Commentary  on  the  Old  and  New 
Testament,  [Edit.  lU]  Vol.  111.  p.  514.— Dr.  Lardner  concurs 
with  Dean  Prideanx,  in  iuforming  us  that  the  dogmas  of  the 
£saenes  weie  condemned  by  Christ  and  his  ApoMtles.  Yet  it 
i«  more  tlisn  possible  tiiat  our  **  Tea  and  liibie"  gosiiipers  may 
asseverate,  that  t>oth  Prideatix  and  Lardner  were  fools.  And 
with  a  sagHcioiis  pinch  of  sniiif,  and  a  sneer,  and  a  shrag,  and 
th<*  lifted  whites  of  their  twinkling  eyes,  will  the  prim  dames 
and  pretty  damsels  pronounce  on  the  '*  poor  biographical  Sketch' 
«r"'— the  sentence  of  eternal  reprobationi 

^  See  Life  of  Prldeaux,  1748|  bvo.,  from  Memeirs,  by  his 
•on,  Edmund  Prldeaux.  Esq. 

t  I  have  before  me  the  second  edition  of  1697. 

t  **  What  It  was  put  Mabomet  on  bis  Imposture^  the 
h\%\ory  oi  hiM  Uft  sutficiently  shews.— It  was  his  Ambitiov 
and  Ills  Lvsr.— To  have  the  sovereignty  over  his  countrv  to 
gratify  bis  ambition,  and  as  many  women  as  he  pleased  to 
satiate  his  lust,  was  the  general  design  of  that  new  religion 
whtcb  be  invented.  But  we  challenge  all  the  enemies  of  the 
koly  religion  which  we  profess,  to  find  out  any  thing  lilie  this 
in  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ;  any  thing  that  savoars  of 
evoridiy  interest,  either  in  him  the  first  founder  of  our  faith, 

4; 
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Tha-  Neond  Tolmne  of  Moyld^n  Worka  eomiiiene«» 
with  **  remarks  upon  uoxnt  potvagM  in  Dr.  P\udeauoi>*» 

•r  In  any  of  his  holy  Apostles,  who  were  the  (lr*i  propagator» 
of  It.**    Pndeauxj  pp,  Id,  1 1 . 

"  From  every  view  of  the  Life  of  Mnhomot,  It  U  avldent 
tliAt  AMBITION   and  MJiT  divided  the  empire  In  hU  hreaHt* 
Hence  almost  every  ffreat  c/ff)i^n^h«nce  originated  the  frmnd 
B9hfme  of  hU  imposture.      Vw  other  was  the  liife  of   Jesua 
Christ.*''    mi*e,p.  181. 

*<  Had  Interest  or  amhltlon  been  the  anlde  of  his  actlon«s 
le  would  certainly  have  a^Hinm^d  the  character  to  which  the 
warmest  hopes  and  nio^t  rooted  pr(*)iid1ces  of  the  Jews  nni- 
iFersaUy  Inclined.  He  would*  not  have  opposed  alike  the  pride 
ot  princea  and  the  Huperstltion  of  the  people.  Ho  would  have 
oitiier  courted  popularity,  or  fcrasped  at  dominion.    The  Inr« 

SDStorof  Avaiila  seixod  tine  sceptre  before  it  waa  offered  to* 
Im.  But  far  dilfHrent  was  the  conduct  of  JesuNCliriHt.— H  e 
<Md  not  make  Ma  doctrine  sulMervlent  to  the  gratiflcatlou  ot* 
any  darlinff  lusts  and  cornipt  affcctlonx  ;  but  ei\|oined  the 
practice  of  the  purest  clia^tity.'*     White,  pp,  til  I,  )i6l* 

**  Had  our  savionr's  deninn  been  to  seduce  the  peoplo  for 
his  own  Interest,  he- must  have  taken  the  same  course  witli 
other  seducers.  He  munt  have  followed  them  In  their  hn  • 
siiours,aml  forraetl  Ma  dectrlnes  n»«th«lrfanvle« ;  courted  ttmser 
In  the  greatest  autliorltv  and  estipem  »  and  studied  and  prac- 
tised all  other  sncli)  arts  of  popularity  to  serve  hin  purpose , 
and  to  obtain  the  end  proposed.  Such  weretlie  methods ^ 
whereby  Mahometflrst  propagated  his  Impobture."  Piidenux^ 
19. 

*<  When  our  Saviour  appeared  a»  the  Messlas  tlMt  waa 
promised,  had  he  done  It  oiHy  as  an  hnpostor  to  prfuuoto  a 
tecular  Interest  of  hU  own,  he  would  certainly  Imvo  assumeifr 
that  character  according  to  the  notloiui  in  wMch  the  Jew  a 
axpected  him.  According  to  the  expectatiotu  of  tlie  Jews,  the 
Messlas  was  to  deliver  tiiem  tVom  their  enemies,  restore  the 
Kingdom  of  David  to  Jerusalem,  and  tMr  reign  in  great 
aplendour  and  glory  over  the  house  of  Israel.  And  the  tinte- 
of  our  Saviour's  appearance  was  the  most  favourable  Juncture. 
For  then  the  Jews  entertained  a  notion  of  the  speedy  coming 
of  the  Mes^las,  under  the  character  of  an  Imperial  prince,  to 
deliver  them  fVom  the  yolie  of  Uoman  bondage.  Yet  he 
taught,  that  his  kingdom  was  not  of  this  world.  He  taught 
there  only  to  worship  Ood  In  spirit  and  In  truth.  Instead  o0 
conquest  over  enemies,  or  oxtent  of  power,  he  prvached  to 
them  mortiftcatloni  selt*deoial,  and  repentance.**  Pviiienux 
pp.  10, 18,  VO. 

**  Tlio  promise  of  a  Redeemer  of  Israel  had  awakened 
among  the  Jews  the  universal  expectation  of  ilie  Mestlah. 
In  the  person  of  the  Messiah,  their  promised  deliverer,  tliry 
fomUy  Dohald  a  nighty  and  glorious  King,  who  should  appaar 
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Connexion  of  th«  Old  and  New  Te<»tiiment ;  in  j^everal 
letters  between    Mr.  Moyle  and  Dr.  Prideaux."      '^he 

vi(h  all  the  t^omp  of  temporal  greatness,  tramplinfif  upon  the 
nppreiMori*  ot'  Israel,  and  leading  fbrth  his  peoiile  nm'd«t  the 
triumph  of  conquest,  and  splendour  of  dominion.  £veiry  eye 
now  io.>ke'd  forward  with  anxious  expectation,  to  (he  moment 
when  the  £fli)rv  of  Zion  shr>nld  appear,  a  id  Roin(>  hers*elf  fall 
prostrate  at  the  feet  of  Jenisalem."     White.  Pp.  110,  111. 

"  The  fonrse  of  our  Saviour*?*  life  was  ill  adapted  to  con« 
ciliale  the  esteem  of  a  people,  who  were  incapable  of  recon- 
ctlinf^  a  mean  appearance  wL(h  a  great  design.  How  could 
titey,  who  were  cap'ivated  by  the  dazzling  distinctions  of 
birtn  and  fortune,  and  rank  in  the  world,  as-sociate  with  one 
whose  compani«ms  were  of  the  lowest  occupations  ?  The 
Pharisees  and  Sadduees  were  reproved  with  equal  firmness 
and  severity  by  Jesus  .Christ.  His  doctrine  was  in  direct 
opposition  to  the  tenets  of  both  ;  and  his  example  involved  a 
constnnt  rt^prehension  of  their  practice."     WhiU^  P.  118. 

"  Mahomet  made  use  of  able  manner  and  insinuation,  l)oth 
with  rich  and  poor,    for  gaining  their  affection.      But  onr 
^si'ieurhad  oaly  regard  to  (he  faithful  discharge  of  hismis- 
sion»  which.  Instead  of  reconciling  men  to  his  person,  pro- 
voked the  world  against  him.    Mahonft^  the  easier  to  draw 
over  th(^  Arabians  to  his  party,  indulged  thorn,  by  his  Law^-in 
all  those  passions  and  cormpt  nfToctions  which  he  found  them 
strongly  addicted  to,  es^Yeciall^  fhotie  of  lust  and  war.    He 
m  dt*  it  n  main  part  of  his  religion  to  tight  sgsinst,  plunder, 
and  destroy,  all  those  that  would  not  embrace  it.     But  Jttut 
f'hruif  inntead  of  seeking  the  favour  of  men  by  indulging  them 
in  their  litsts  and  sinful  practices,  laid  a  stricter  restraint 
upon  them  than  was  ever  done  belbre.    Mahomtt,  to  please 
his  Arabians,  retained  in  the  religion  which  he  tauirht  them, 
most  of  thosu>  rites  and  ceremonies  which  they  had  been  acv 
c'lstouned  to  undL»r  that  which  he  aibolished,  and  also  the 
Temple  oV  Mecca,  in  which   they  were  chiefly  performod. 
B(it  JeMtu  Ckrittt  without  any  regard  to  the  pleasing  of  them, 
abolished  both  the  Temple  und  the  Law.    Mahomet  when  he 
foond  any  of  his  new  laws  not  so  well  to  serve  his  turn,  craftily 
shifted  the  scene,  md  brought  them  about  to  his  purpose,  by 
sttoh  alterations  as  would  best  suit  therewith    And  they  who 
Ity  their  dr>signa  in  order  to  their  interest,  must  find  that 
emerging  changes  in  the  one,  must  frequently  require  change* 
in  the  other  a  so.      But  Jeiut  immiilably    persisted  in  tlie 
doctrines  and  precepts  which  he  delivered.**    Prideautc.  pp. 
108,  109,  im. 

•*  The  di^slgns  of  ilf sAome^**  says  White, "  were  gradnally 
and  cautiously  unfolded;  and,  in  order  to  prepare  the  minds 
•f  his  countrymen  for  the  reception  of  his  faith,  \\»  first  srtfully 
perstiad'Ml  btsown  relations  and  domestics,  and  drew  to  his 
side  the  most  powerful  of  his  neighbours.  Je»u»  walked  forth 
by  the  Sea  or  Gtilllee,  and  saw  fishers  casting  their  nets. 
Ineae  were  his  first  converts  and  disciples.    He  won  them 

o  2 
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remarks  are,  in  my  opinion,  that  of  a  superficial,  captious 
critic.  Dr.  Prideaux  shews  his  candid  and  amiable  dis- 
position in  acknowlegeing  his  cousin's  favours.  His 
fourth  letter  is  as  follows  : 

**  Dbar  Cousin, 

**  I  do  most  heartily  thank  you  for 
your  kind  letter,  especially  for  the  observations  which  you 
have  sent  me  of  my  mistakes  in  the  last  part  of  my  his- 
tory. I  must  confess,  that  about  Octavius's  posterity  is  a 
very  great  one.  It  is  a  downright  blunder  of  my  old 
head,  and  I  am  glad  so  accurate  and  learned  a  reader 
has  not  observed  more  of  them.  This  makes  me  hope, 
that  no  more  such  have  escaped  me.  I  have  mended  this, 
and  all  the  others  you  have  taken  notice  of;  only  I  can- 
not make  Socrates  a  Sodomite;,  though  the  place  in  Juvenal 
Mrhicfa  you  mention,  reflects  on  him  for  his  affection  to 
Aicibiades,  as  if  that  were  a  Sodom itical  amour,  I  am 
past  labouring  any  further,  being  now  past  the  seventieth 
y<*af  of  my  age.  If  I  outlive  the  ensuing  winter,  it  is 
more  than  I  expect,  or  indeed  desire;  for  I  have  novy 
upon  me  such  decays  both  of  body  and  mind,  as  make 
ne  fully  sensible  that 

•  Gravii  eit  et  dura  S«nec/tta.'— 

'*  Every  body  cannot  live  so  long  as  my  aunt  M. 
M.  though  perchance  I  might  have  lived  much  longer, 
and   in   full  vigour,  had    not  my  great  calamity  come 

neither  by  nubtle  arguments,  nor  crafty  permiaaion.  J§9ua 
called  his'hearera  to  repentance )  but  Mahomet  to  conquest. 
The  Revelation  of  the  jirabian  Provhet  wat  Incontittent,  a 
tyftem  of  contradiction,  continually  tniftlnff  with  the  views  of 
hit  policy,  and  the  necessities  of  his  imposture  ;  now  looking 
towards  Mecca,  and  now  to  Jerusalem.  But  Juu$  sought  not 
to  accommodate  his  doctrine  to  fortuitous  changes  In  ex- 
ternal circumstance!.  Every  part  of  his  teaching  was  regular 
and  consistent.  In  Mahomet  yure  behold  the  destroyer  of  man- 
kind, riding  In  triumph  over  thousands  who  rell  by  his 
desolating  sword.  In  Jeiut  we  see  the  tVlend  and  saviour  of 
the  world,  riding  meekly  to  the  Holy  City,  and  hailed  with  the 
acclamations  and  blessings  of  much  people  whom  he  had 
rescued  from  sin  and  death.'*    fVMU,  pp.  SS5, 287* 

For  other  psrallel  pnssngef,  see  Prideaux,  pp.  41,  42.  79. 
84, 1».    And  fThile,  pp.  67, 69, 61, 71,  98, 94, 127. 
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athffart  me;  congiderini;  that,  it  is  much  that  I  have  lasted 
so  long.     I  blese  Ood  for  all  his  mercies  hitherto. 

**  I  am,  dear  Cousin,  &o.  P.* 

"  Iforunoh,  Sept.  6,  1718. 

In  the  library  at  Place- Padstow  I  was  lately  (grati- 
fied with  the  sif^ht  of  various  manuscripts,  chiefly  the 
works,  and  in  the  hand-writin^j^,  of  Dean  Prideaux.— 
These  were,  '*  Eleven  small  quarto  Munuscripts  of  the 
Connexion,  &c."  very  neatly  written—**  A  Collection  of 
LettevM  on  miscellaneous  Subjects  ;" — and  **  An  Oriental 
Manuscript,'*  that  belone;ed  to  the  Dean.  This  is  writteti 
on  vellum  ;  and  on  a  blank  leaf  of  the  book  is  the  fol- 
lowing account  of  its  contents:-— 

*  Hie  codex  in  linguH  Persica  et  metrioe  conscriptuH 
f*^t ;  continetque  amplJHsimum  corpus  histortai  voterutn 
Pi^rHarum  unque  ad  Mahommadismum.  Potest  autem 
dividi  in  tres  partes  ;  quorum  prima  narrat  vitas  et  gu^ta 
illorum  regum  qui  pauto  post  diluvium  usque  ad  Cyrum 
et  Hystaspem  duraverunt.  Secunda  describit  sequentes 
rt'^es  usque  ad  Alexandrum  magnum,  de  quo  multa  narrut 
quorum  apud  Grascos  Latinosque  autores  nulla  ne  vol 
minima- est  mentio,  ubi  de  bdliH  Caidi  et  Pori,  regum 
IitdiiB  tractatur.  Porus  autem  vocntur  Fur^  rex  Canugi^ 
id  est  Gangi$»  Etiam  longUH  est  sermo  de  amoribus 
Alifxandri  cum  Roxan^,  qui  IVkmehank  appellatur.  Htec 
autem  secunda  pars  clauditur  uno  capite,  in  quo  mentio 
summatim  fit  de  omnibus  regibufl  qui  Persidem  tenueruiit 
ah  Alexandro  Magno  usque  ad  tempiin  Alexandri  Severi. 
Tertia,  denique,  pars  continet  vitob  regum  Sassanidarum, 
u«ique  ad  Jesdsegurdum  ultimum  reborn  Perni  aa  ex  reli- 
gione  Magorum,  qui  victus  est  k  Mahomc-danis,  aliquot 
djuiis  post  Hegiram,  regnante  Omaro  11.  Califa. 

*  Autor  autem  hujus  tam  grand  is  operis  est  Haman 
Ehu  Scharnf^  cognomine  Fnrdtiunni;  id  est,  Paradmiacun  ; 
naius  in  urbe  7\ts  Persiee,  omnium  spud  Persas  poetarum 
facile  princops.  Dedicavit  vero  suum  opus  Mahomudo 
Sobactitino,  regi  Gasnaszidarutn,  in  cujus  laudes  plura 

•  Vul.  U.  pp.  77, 78. 
G    3 
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I^DC  iode  capita  impend  it  Vocotor  hoc  poema  Schab^ 
nama^  id  est,  HUtoiia  Regum  ;  cujus  tamem  duse  priroie 
partes,  si  ad  veritatem  exigantur,  potius  dicends  sunt 
fabuls,  quaro  vers  hist  oris.  At  teriiii  est  utilieairaa. 
Vitas  Sassanidaruno  regum  historia  narrat,  quorum  exigua 
admodum  est  mentio  apud  Grscos  Latiaosque  stores, 
qui  post  Alexandmm  Severum  floruerunt. 

*  Consuiatur  Hatbolitus  in  vocibus  Fonlossi  Mabmud 
Sobochtehin  et  Schanamah ;  ut  cogooscatur  vero  etas 
autoris  et  quod  ad  eum  pet tinet.'* 

In  a  manuscript  of  Carew's  Survey  (lent  me  by  mf 
friend  the  Rev.  Prideaux  Bruae,  the  present  representa- 
tive of  the  family)  I  met  with  the  following  letter : 

Lord  Nottingham  to  Dr»  Pridtaux^  Dean  of  Norwich. 
**  Sir,  London,  July  6/A,  1718. 

**  If  extraordinary  business  had  not  brought  me  to 
London  and  taken  up  almost  every  moment  of  my  time 
since  I  have  bin  here,  I  should  have  bin  ashamed  to  have 
thus  long  defferd  my  humble  and  hearty  acknowlegements 
to  you  of  the  favour  both  of  yr  letter  &  the  2d  vol.  of  yr 
incomparable  History  in  8vo.  and 'fol.'  which  you  sent 
me.  I  can  only  admire  so  excellent  a  work;  ^joyA  with 
all  ^ood  men  in  blessing  God  for  preserving  ye  life  of  such 
a  champion  in  ye  cause  of  God  &  our  holy  Religion,  as 
you  have  bin,  whilst  others  impudently  &  with  too  much 
encouragement  attack  it ;  and  I  am  particularly  obliged  to 
you  for  doing  mean  honour  (which  I  should  have  bin  too 
proud  and  vain  if  I  had  pretended  to  it)  by  mentioning 
my  name  in  the  front  of  it.  Tbe  statuary  who  gravM 
his  own  name  upon  the  idol  image  he  had  carvM,  con- 
trived very  well  for  his  own  glory  ;  you  have  freed  me 
from  this  vanity,  by  publishing  to  my  great  reputation, 
that  so  great  a  man  as  Dr.  Prideaux  owns  me  for  his 
friend,  and  this  is  a  title  I  will  never  forfeit,  for  I 
am,  with  great  truth  and  respect,  yr  most  humble  &  faith- 
ful friend.  ^oTTI»GHAM."♦ 

*  The  Prideanx  Carew,  at  f.  115*  In  the  new  drawini^* 
room  at  Place,  itieie  is  a  picture  of  the  Dean^  from  which  all 
the  prints  of  him  have  heen  taken. 
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Prom  the  rei^  of  Queen  Anne  to  the  present  time, 
We  have  numerous  Divines  who  scarcely  deserve  a  trHnsi- 
tory  notice.      But  Collins  and  Peters,  Walker,  Vivian, 
Haweis,  Martyn  and  Drew,  Gregor,  Trist,  Penrose  and* 
Cardew,  will  for  awhile  detain  us. 

It  were  an  obtrusion  of  Collins  on  my  readers* 
to  repre^ient  him  as  an  illustrious  Worthy.  When, 
however,  it  is  stated,  that  from  Collins  Doctor  BorUsie 
derived  stores  of  antiquarian  knowlege,  (whicb  is  un-> 
q<iescionably  a  fact)  and  that  in  almost  all  his  literary  re^^ 
searches  be  looked  up  to  Collins  as  his  **Quide,  philo- 
aopher  and  friend,"  the  public  will  be  disposed  to  regard 
with  a  more  favourable  eye  the  theological  attainments  of 
my  learned  ancestor :  they  were  highly  respectable. 
This  gentleman,  the  Rev.  £dw.  Collins,  Vicar  of 
Breage  and  of  St.  Erth,  was  the  father  of  the  late  Rev. 
John  Collins  (the  friend  of  Judge  HardingeJ  and  great* 
uncle  of  the  present  writer.  His  chief  studies  were  in 
the  line  of  his  profession.  Many  years  had  he  employed 
in  a  Commentary  on  the  different  parts  of  the  Bible.  His 
papers,  however,  were  in  so  imperfect  a  state  at  the  time 
of  bis  death,  that  he  consigned  them  to  the  flames ;  and 
the  painful  task  of  burning  the  manuscripts  was  committed 
to  his  eldest  daughter.  Miss  Jane  Collins,  who,  possess- 
ing a  mind  highly  cultivated,  was  but  too  sensible  of  their 
V4lae. 

Mr.  Collins  published  nothing,  I  believe,  except  two 
mmze  sermons.  One  of  these  is  now  before  me.  It  is 
entitled,  **  The  Obligation  of  Human  Laws  asserted  and 
vindicated  ;  in  a  Sermon  preached  at  the  Assizes  held  at 
Bodmyn,  on  Thursday,  August  8,  1723,  before  (he 
Honourable  Mr.  Justice  Eyre  and  Mr.  Baron  Page  ;  by 
Edward  Collins,  B.  L.  L.,  and  Vicar  of  Breage.  It  is 
inscribed  to  Kichard  Potwhele,  of  Polwbele,  Esq.  liiii^h 
Sheriff,  and  to  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Grand  Jury,  viz,  ^ir 
John  St.  Auhyn,  of  Clowance,  Bart.  Knight  of  the  Shire. 
—Francis  Vyvyan,  of  Trelowarren,  E?^q. — Warwick 
Mohun,  of  Luney,  Esq. — Thomas  Trewren,  of  Tre- 
wardrevah,  Esq. — Robert  Corker,  of  Trevurder,  Esq  — 
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John  Borlase,  of  Pendeen,  Esq. — Henry  Darell,  of  Tre- 
vernan,  Esq. — John  Collins,  of  Trewopgan,  Esq. — John 
IVeise,  of  Lavethan,  Esq.-— John  Archer,  of  Trelewick, 
Esq. — John  Beauchamp,  of  Trevince,  Esq. — William 
Ustick,  of  Leha,  Esq. — William  Davies,  of  Trewarthen, 
Esa^Hugh  Williams,  of  Trenavisick,  Esq. — John  Hill, 
of  Lidcott,  Esq.-^ohn  Prowse,  of  Truroe,  Esq. — Ed- 
ward Slade,  of  Verrian,  Esq. — Thomas  Hicks,  of  1*re- 
narren,  Esq.''— At  whose  request  it  was  published.  Mr. 
Collins  concludes  his  sermon  in  this  impressive  manner:—- > 
**  Every  Englishman  that  values  his  birth,  every  Christian 
that  has  a  due  regard  for  his  Saviour's  injunctions,  must 
detect  the  doctrine  of  those  wild  sectarista,  who  teach  us 
an  exemption  from  what  it  is  our  happiness  to  submit  to. 
We  know  that  other  doctrines,  as  inconsistent  with  Chris^ 
tianity,  as  directly  contrary  to  the  word  of  God,  and  as 
plainly  repugnant  to  the  CathoUck  faiih,  have  of  late 
years,  to  the  great  scandal  of  the  Protestant  name,  and 
unspeakable  prejudice  of  this  church  and  nation,  been 
boldly  revived  and  openly  vindicated.  We  have  seen  our 
blessed  Saviour  treated  with  indignity,  his  eternal  Spirit 
impiously  blasphemed,  his  sacred  religion,  and  its  must 
adorable  mysteries  profanely  bantered  and  ridiculed. 
Nor  would  it  be  at  all  surprising,  should  the  civil  magis- 
trate have  his  share ;  should  they  who  aftVont  the  master, 
contemn  the  servant ;  should  they,  who  are  so  fond  of 
confusion  in  the  church,  become  patrons  of  anarchy  in  the 
state  ;  should  ihey,  who  despise  some  of  God's  ministers, 
pay  a  like  regard  to  all  the  rest.  These  things  have  been, 
and  this  nation,  as  well  as  others,  has  sensibly  felt  it.  It 
therefore  certainly  becomes  the  watchman  to  be  upon  his 
guard,  to  have  his  antidotes  in  readiness,  lest  the  poison 
spread.  It  becomes  every  man  to  assist  in  opposing  the 
common  enemy,  to  discountenance,  to  punish,  to  suppress, 
as  their  several  stations  require  and  empower  them,  what, 
from  the  just  vengeance  of  God,  as  well  as  the  natural  con- 
sequence of  things,  we  have  so  much  reason  to  dread  the 
effects  of.  Nothing  can  contribute  more  to  the  welfare  of 
society,  to  the  common  interest  of  mankind,  than  Chris- 
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tianity  transcribed  into  the  lives  of  its.  professors.  If  it 
influence  the  legislators,  no  laws  will  ever  be  enacted  that 
•re  contrary  to  the  laws  of  God,  no  ordinances  ever 
established,  but  for  the  benefit  of  the  community.  The 
public  interest  will  be  always  regarded,  the  glory  of  God, 
and  the  ^od  of  their  brethren,  will  be  always  aimed  at. 
And  if  the  subjects  be  guided  by  the  same  principles,  they 
will  ever  distinguish  themselves  by  a  meek  and  dutiful,  by 
a  ready  and  cheerful,  obedience.  No  fears,  nor  jealousies, 
no  marmurings  nor  disputings,  will  be  heard  of  among 
them ;  but  a  mutual  confidence,  a  sincere  brotherly  af- 
fection, will  flourish  in  their  sead  ;  and  human  society  he, 
what  it  oua:ht  to  be,  a  state  of  peace  and  love,  of  unity 
and  friendship.  To  exhort  every  man,  therefore,  to  a 
conscieotious  discharge  of  his  duty,  to  encourage  the  pro- 
fession, and  promote  the  practice  of  that  religion,  which 
the  Son  of  God  has  revealed,  is  no  more  than  exhorting; 
them  to  have  a  real  regard  for  what  they  ought  to  value 
most,  what  they  should  with  zeal  and  constancy  pursue,— 
the  glory  of  God,  their  own  and  their  country^s  interest. 
For  want  of  this,  men  will  be  seditious,  turbulent,  unjust, 
cruel.  Kingdoms  will  be  disturbed,  and  private  men  in- 
jured. Our  properties  will  be  invaded,  our  liberties 
encroached  upon,  and  every  thing  that  is  dear  and 
valuable  to  us,  for  ever  precarious.  Let  us  all,  then, 
make  the  doing  of  our  dut^,  in  our  several  stations,  a 
point  of  conscience.  Let  us  look  upon  it  as  a  thing  we 
must  account  for  before  the  Great  Judge  of  men.  Let  us 
esteem  it,  what  it  really  is,  the  only  true  and  certain  way 
of  promoting  the  welfare  of  ourselves,  and  the  happiness 
of  our  country." 

The  Rev.  Charles  Peters,  M.  A.  Rector  of  Brat- 
ton«CJovelly,  in  Devon,  and  afterwards  of  St.  MBbyn,in 
Cornwall,  was  educated  at  the  grammar-school  of 
Tregoney,  under  Daddo  ;  and  went  thence  to  Exeter*col- 
lege.  During  his  residence  in  Devonshire,  he  became 
acquainted  with  the  Arscot  family ;  and  his  unaffected 
learning,  integrity,  and  piety,  were  the  source  of  the  purest 
pleasure  to  his  friends,  and  to  the  whole  neighbourhood  in 
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which  he  lived.  \1\h  knowle^e  of  the  H<)brew  lanppm^ 
was  very  considerable ;  and  in  his  quiet  retirement  of  St« 
Miibyn,  he  enjoyed  his  studies  without  interruption  ;  but 
his  sedentary  puntuits  were  regularly  relieved  by  bodily 
exercise ;  and  it  has  been  remarked,  that  be  was  as  much 
a  stranger  to  the  diseases  of  the  body  as  of  the  mind.  In 
the  mean  time,  he  was  a  friend  to  the  poor,  a  father  to  the 
fatherless.  That  he  was,  indeed,  a  Christian,  in  whonn 
was  no  guile,  would  appear  fro.n  bis  private  manuscripts—— 
pious  reflectioits.  meditations  on  the  Psalms,  and  rules  for 
the  distribution  oi  his  charities: — these  are  papers  which 
are  justly  held  in  the  highest  estimation  by  his  family.  In 
short,  be  was  one  of  tho^e  few,  who  are  allowed,  even  in 
this  life,  to  reap  the  fruits  of  reason  and  piety.  Blest, 
through  a  long  life,  with  health  and  mental  tranquillity, 
he  never  knew  what  illness  was  till  within  a  few  days  of 
his  decease  :  and  then  he  departed  without  a  groan,  on 
February  11,  1774,  (1775)  aged  81  Of  his  writings, 
the  **  D.Hsifrtation  on  Job,*'  and  **  Sermons,''  are  all  that 
have  met  the  public  eye.  The  Dissertation  was  first  pub* 
jished  in  1751.  About  six  years  afterwards,  a  new  editioa 
was  published,  with  corrections:  and,  in  1760,  were 
added  *^  An  Appendix  to  the  Critical  Dissertationon  the 
Book  of  Job,  giving  a  farther  Account  of  the  Book  of 
Ecclesiastes ;  and  a    Refily   to  some   notes  of  the  late 

D n  of  B— — — 1,  in  his  new  Edition  of  the  Divine 

legation,  &c.  vol.  it.  part  ii."  The  remaining  part  of 
the  **  Reply"  is  yet  in  manuscript.  I  have  read  it  with 
great  pleasure.  The  Dissertation  is  now  universally  con- 
sidered as  containing  a  full  confutation  of  Warburton's 
Theory.  Whilst  **  The  Divine  Legation"  exhibits,  in 
almost  every  page,  unauthorised  assertions,  and  sophistical 
reasoning ;  the  "  Dissertation"  is  throtighout  logical  and 
perspicuous  ;  and  he  who  reads  the  latter,  without  prfju« 
dice,  must  necessarily  conclude,  with  the  unassuming 
Rector,  in  opposition  to  the  supercilious  Diocesan,  that 
a  future  state  was  the  popular  belief  of  the  ancient  Jews." 
That  part  of  '*  The  Reply"  which  I  have  just  mentioned 
AS  haviog  seen  in  manuscript^  is  written  with  great  good 
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linBoor ;  ancf  throo^h  its  8oii4  Iccrnhip  tAbs  a  Teiii 
ef  pleasantry  truly  amusing.  Tlbe  late  Re^.  jMiathan 
Peters,  of  8t.  Clement^s,  (onr  »uthor*8  nephew)  useil 
to  tell  roe*  that  he  would  certatnlj  print  it,  should 
Hard  retain  the  **  obnoxious  notefr  in  the  projectad 
eiliiioD  of  Warburton.*'  The  edition  has  been  for  sone 
yfsn  published  :  and  **  the  obnomious  notes^  are  re-- 
tained.  But  my  friend  Mr.  Peters  of  St.  Clement*s«  is 
dead.  His  family,  however,  possest  of  the  MSb  had  a  fair 
opportaiHty  of  shewing  the  world  what  self-possession  is, 
IS  opposed  to  irritability  ;  argfoment  to  casuistry ;  good- 
booiuiired  raillery  to  scurrilous  abuse  ;  and  truth  to  scep- 
ticism. But  let  W3  open  these  splendid  volumes.  **  Whole 
bodies  of  men,  (says  Hurd)  as  well  as  individuals  of  the 
hioiiest  reputation,  were  attacked  by  Warburton :  and  hia 
Btaooer  w»s,  to  speak  his  sense  of  all  with  freedom  and 
foite."» 

In  the  Appendix  to  Notes  to  the  sixth  book  of  the 
Divine  Leofation,  Dr.  Warburton  pays  his  compliments  to 
ihe  Cornish  Critic ;  and  in  many  passag'es,  (from  p.  516  to 
p.  540,  Hurd*s  edition,  vol.  iii.^  treats  the  country  clergjr* 
wan  '*  with  due  civility.'*  At  p.  517,  '*  inso/eHcet/ramd^ 
*oa«eK<r/'  are  laid  to  the  char^  of  the  Cornish  Critic. 
Mr  Peters  had  said,  respecting  the  allegorical  interpreta- 
tion of  the  Book  of  Job,  that  WaHlnirton*s  **  contending 
for  discordant  circumstances  in  the  story,  was  directly 
aQnihilatin«:  the  alleg^ory.''  *«  Now,'*  (says  Warburton — in 
the  true  style  of  Sir  Fretful  Plagiaty)  **  I  understood, 
h  was  esubliskiog^  it.*'  But  Sir  Fretfnl  had  not  wit  enough 
Ivrsacha  retort  as  the  following:  **  Though  the  As8» 
|ierhapB,  never  actually  cfivered  liinuielf  with  the  Lion*» 
»kio,  and  was  betrayed  by  his  long  ears,  yet  we  have  an 
example  before  us,  sufficient  to  couTince  us,  that  he  might 
have  done  so  without  much  expence  of  iiustinct.*'  **  An 
in6del  writer**—^*  his  head  turned  with  the  rage  of  an- 
»»cring*' — *•  imposture'* — are  echoed  and  re-echoed  in 
every  page  !— And  what  arrogance  is  here  ?-  -**  Of  my 
nia»Bi6cent  plan,  my  answerers  have  no  conception !  Tlkeir 
iuienti  are  only  fitted  to  consider  parts  ;  and  such  taleuta 
best  suit  their  business ;  which  is,  to  find  fault.^1  hav« 

*  H«nr«  Warlnarion^  vol.  5  p.  40# 
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•uidenottgii  toevpoteth«mlly  cavil  of  our  Cornish  Critic.^ 
Who  would  imfi|rinii»  thai  with  luch  coiil«inpt  of  iht 
Corniiih,  Warburion  wai  indebted  to  Coruwull  boiii  for  hii 
wiftf  and  hit  bishopric  ?  1  am  hurt  at  the  unrhrUtiaii 
maliffitily  <*^  th^fulWiuK' t>aMhn)j;«:  •*Tho  iikini  putiviit 
m  in  alive  may  bo  pro^uktd  into  nlui-ta  of  impuiittnre  by  a 
iniaarNbtocuVillfr,  who,  bdiifrMt»t  upon  armweiiDg  whui  ho 
doHH  not  uudi'rMtuud,  rt^prffienta  faUely,  iuterpreu  pervi^r- 
lelvi  und,  whan  h«  la  unublo  to  miikt  iUt  (tocliino  odioun, 
«n<l«avourH  to  inuk«!ht)  peraon  mo  who  holda  it.'*  At 
loutflh,  tho  Biithop  auyM ;  **  1  ahall  take  my  leuve  of  thia 
diacouriiti  iMi  iho  Jiook  of  Job,  m  itii  declariufr,  that  u  moro 
«ontcmpluou«,  dii4inf2«nuuuN,  and  ig'uoranl  witter,  never 
a«iuined  ihahouourubla  namu  of  Anawoi-er :  yet  1  would 
iiot  dnny  him  hia  atatiou  umonM;  the  learned.  I  think  the 
lame  apolofpy  may  be  made  for  him,  thai  u  namcmke  of 
hia,  in  hia  Hinluryof  the  ('urthuHann,  made  fur  ihtir 
irt^neral,  Bruno:  *  'I  hat,  doublloHa,  htcuuld  have  wrote  wtil 
if  h«  would  ;  for  he  printed  »  Mi<<Mul  in  an  exceeding  fair 
letter,  and  deUculeJim  wrUing'paper,^''^ 

But  what  availed  all  thia  bluaterinfj:  ?  Pmera  woa, 
perhapa,  thu  hrtit  Hebrew  acholur  in  Burope.  Warburtoa 
•  was  one  of  the  Ilebii»culi — (thouj^ii,  i)y  the  way,  not  iu 
Toup*a  opinion.)— Fetera  waa  addiOHrtinjr  himaolf,  f*imp!y 
and  unequivocally,  to  aonnd  aenne  and  aound  learning — lo 
reason  and  f  reliipion  :  Warburton  waa  atrainin^f  evisry 
nerve  in  aupport  of  a  fanciful  th««ory  ;  latiMiied  with  the 
poor  apptauAo  that  hailed  hix  iugfonuity.  '*  Proud  Glou«- 
ceater*'  ahook  hia  plumea ;  but  Heeting  waa  hia  triumph  I 
hy  the  wit  of  li(»wth,  he  waa  trnniifixed  aa  with  an  arrow. 
«*  (Vetera**  (cried  Lowtli)  luis  gfiveu  him  a  Coruiab  hug  I**^ 

«  P...TR1SI,  Bib.  Garth.  fioL  S5. 

t  Sue  the  Appemllx  to  thli  volume  :    Part  IL 

X  I  lament  the  t'arly  death  of  the  Rov.  Charlei  Peteri,  one 
of  the  10  I*  of  Jonathan  ilie  aood  vicnr  of  St.  ( lempnt*ii.  Hnd 
he  t)i»tn  *\)tirei^  to  on, ho  would  prolmbly  have  rovUfdthe  MHS, 
of  hiM  gr  «Ht  undo  with  a  view  to  publication  t  He  waa  fully 
cempitent  tothotaikt 
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In  17?n,  Ihe  Rev.  Jnnuthnn  Peteru  (whom  I  have 
mtfhtioiiHHs  i»uniuthur*8  iiephtw)  published  Dioeteen  Her- 
imiDS  froiii  his  muiiuschpts,  as  a  specimen  of  hia  manner  of 
pifaciiiii^  to  H  country  congfre^aiitm  :  and  on  excellent 
sptriiiien  they  are  of  plain,  unuffKcted  exhortation  and 
iRMruction.  1  he  must  remarkuble  part  of  the  volume, 
i«  Sermon  xvii.  on  PBuIni  cix.  10  ••  Thia  sermon 
(says  the  editor)  was  first  preached  at  St.  Mttbyn*a,  Corn- 
wttll,  October  2»  1748,  (us  1  see  noted  by  the  author*  uti 
ttie  back  of  the  iiianuscript)  >fvhirh  wus  about  seven  yeuni 
belure  Dr  Sykes*  published  his  book  on  the  Epistle  to 
the  Hebrews,  where  he  taken  notice  of  this  Panlm.  Had 
ilie  author  lived  to  ctmiplete  his  work  on  the  l^atiua, 
(which  had  been  his  lavourite  Mttidy  for  many  years)  it 
vtas  jiis  iutentinnjo  publish  the  above  sermon  as  an  ex« 
plaiialion  of  the  Psalm/* 

Not  of  the  same  description  of  Divines  with  Peters, 
wasMr.  Samui:l  Walkkii.  Thia  gentleman  younj^est  of 
wveo  children,  f  Cornish  only  I  cotiless  from  residence 
aofl  ClHln^xion6)  was  born  at  Exeter,  ]6ih  Decetnberi 
1714.  iJis  parents  were  Robert  Walker,  of  Exeter, 
i^q.  and  Marg^uret,  the  niilv  duu»:hter  of  the  Hev.  Kirh- 
•rd  Hall,  minister  of  St.  Ediouiid  s  and  AlUhaJlows  in  that 
city.  Robert,  the  father  of  Sum.  Walker,  was  the  only 
*ou  of  Sir  Thomas  Walker,  Kiit.  who  (as  his  ancestors 
l»«d  done)  represented  the  cily  of  Exeter  in  many  succes- 
sive parliaments  duritig  the  rei^qis  of  Charles  I.  and  IL 

*  Dr.  Syk€9^  Dean  ot  Berlan,  was  another  of  Warbnrton*i 
oppoQciita:  and  he  also  wm9  **  whlppad  at  the  cartVtail  In 
the  Botes  to  the  Divine  Lej^atlou,  the  ordinary  place  of  War- 
bnrtoa's  literary  executions  ;*'  an  Hinhop  Lowth  expresses 
himself.  (See  Bisho|iLowtli'8  Letter,  p.  4.)  For  <«  tlie  Life 
wd  wriiluKS  of  8ykes,''  1  refer  my  readers  to  Disney^*  •*  Me- 
|ttoirs  ;**  whence  i  cannot  but  extract  one  nassage,  as  contain- 
ing! question  which  1  have  otlteu  heard  dtscusKcd.  '*  I  was, 
Rome  years  ago,  (says  Disney)  in  company  with  three  very 
iHraed  aud  re^pectahle  dlanitarles  of  the  Established  Church  ; 
)*htatlio  conversation  turuing  upon  VVarbnrton,  they  agreed 
in  one  opinion,  that  It  was  (to  say  the  least)  a  fair  question, 
whether  his  writings  had  more  served  the  cause  of  Infidelity  or 
•I  revdatiou  V 

U 
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Sir  Thomai*t  lady  ^nu  Mary,  the  only  (1all(r^ter  of  the 
Rev.  ^fimuifl  Hall.  A.  M.  youn^e»»t  aon  of  Dr,  Joaeph 
Hal),  bialiop  of  Exeter.  Mr.  8atn,  Walker,  at  debt 
y««ra  of  age,  waa  put  to  the  gramma r«»chool  in  Kxetrr* 
where  he  coutinoea  till  he  waa  eighteen  ;  when  he  waa 
aent  to  Exeter-roltege,  Oxford,  of  which  Dr.  Francia 
Webber  wai  the  Rector.  He  took  the  degree  of  fi.  A. 
10  I737«aiid  waa  ordained  and  npfM>inted  to  the  curacy 
(if  Doddeaconibe-I>*igh,  n^ar  Exeter:  where  he  con* 
linued  till  Aiiguat,  1738  ;  when  he  waa  preraiied  on,  by 
Lord  Rolle,  to  undertake  the  charge  of  hia  yoangimt 
broiher^a  education.  With  this  gentleman  Mr.  Walker 
made  the  tour  of  Prance.  And  after  about  two  y^ara 
returning  to  England  he  accepted  of  the  cure  of  Lan- 
lifery,  in  thiw  county,  under  the  Rer.  Nicholaa  Kt'n- 
dall,  A.  M.  one  of  the  cawmn  of  Exeter,  and  Archdeacon 
of  Totnea.  On  the  death  of  Mr.  Kendall,  3d  March, 
1740,  he  waa  preRenfed  by  Walter  Kendall,  E«q  to 
the  ricarage  of  Lantivery,  to  hold  the  aame  during  the 
minority  of  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Kendall;  to  whom,  uptm 
hia  coming  of  age,  Mr.  Walker  resigned  it. 

In  1740  he  entered  upon  the  curacy  of  Truro  • 
There,  in  that  town  of  diKaiptitton,  after  it  had  pleaft«sd 
God  to  bleaa  bia  minintraiiona  in  ao  remarkuhte  a  luati- 
ner,  that,  in  people  of  all  dencriptionn,  wai  apparently 
effected  a  real  change  of  heart  and  life,  he  thought  that  a 

•  Extract  /romthe  tiegitter^  hftonffing;  to  St.  Mary%  Truro^ 

be$unOetoher*ibfib97, 

WUllam  Dtwfona Ueetor 10t0.,.«..««10i4 

George  Pbippen........... le^a 1(^47 

Jolm  Tingcombe I05a • 

Jofla^  HttU 166a 10^ 

Hamnel  Thomti...., 1667... te9t 

Robertrobert , 160% 109* 

Simon  Paget, , 16921.... ••••1707 

Joseph  Jane 1711 1745 

Samvbl  WAt%E%, ,,,,,,,  ..Curat$^ 1746. 1700 

Cbarlef  P>e Rector lOOI IMi'l 

Ttioman  Carlyon ]mvi I^^0 

Tbomaf  Cariyon ...IblO 


•  •  •  •  •  • 


•  Mr.  SUIot  wai  rccUrr  pf  Truro  aad  Ladock. 
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new  and  spiritual  relation  commenced  between  him  an4 
his  flock.  Accordingly,  it  became  bis  settled  judgment, 
tbat  he  ought  not,  on  any  worldly  consideration,  to  leave 
them ;  unless  Providence  should  open  to  him  a  more  ex* 
tensive  field  of  usefulness  to  the  Church  of  Christ,  or  ha 
should  be  removed  by  superior  authority.  This  may 
account  for  his  giving  up  the  Vicarage  of  Talland,  to 
which  he  was  presented  in  the  year  1747,  by  the  Trus- 
tees of  the  will  of  his  late  patron,  Walter  Kendall,  Esq. 
Having  die  Bishop's  leave  of  absence,  he  held  this 
vicarage  for  a  time,  till,  growing  dissatisfied  in  his  con- 
science concerning  the  justifiableness  of  non-residence,  he 
resigned  it,  and  could  never  afterwards  be  induced  to  ac- 
cept of  another  living,  though  he  had  the  offer  of  four. 

In  April,  1760,  Mr.  Walker  was  seized  with  a  fever, 
which  confined  him  several  weeks  to  his  bed-chamber  at 
Truro.  When  he  had  in  some  degree  recovered  his  strengtl^ 
after  the  abatement  of  the  fever,  a  cough  hung  upon  him,  for 
which  he  was  ordered  to  Bristol,  in  August,  where  having 
steid  two  months  to  little  purpose,  be  went  in  the  autumn 
to  Kingston,  in  Warwickshire,  with  an  intention  of  spend- 
ing some  time  with  the  Rev.  Mr.  Talbot,  Vicar  of  that 
parish ;  but  a  bad  season  of  the  year  coming  on,  be  was 
ordered  back  to  the  Bristol- wells.    There  he  contin^ued 
till  the  middle  of  December,  when  it  was  judged  propec 
tbdt  he  should  be  removed  to  some  dry  healthy  spot  itf 
the  neighbourhood  of  London,  where  he  could  enjoy  the 
benefit  of  a  good  air.     Upon  this,  having  before  been 
invited  by  the  Earl  of  Dartmouth  to  try  the  air  of  Black- 
beath,  he  went  thither  a  few  days  before  Christmas.     la 
a  place  so  near  London,  he  had  an  opportunity  of  the  be^l 
idvice ;  but  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  medicine  to  stop 
the  progress  of  his  disease.     After  resigning  the  vicaraga 
oF  Talland,  the  curacy  of  Truro  was  the  whole  of  his 
income.     The  pay  was  but  small,  and  his  expenses  were 
necessarily  increased  to  a  great  degree.      But  in  the  bous^ 
of  the  Earl  and  Countess   of  Dartmouth,  he  had  all  tba 
anistance  that  his  critical  situation  could  require. 

He  died  at  a  lodging-house  at  Blackheatb*  to  which 
H  2 
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he  had  been  remoTed  a  few  weeks  before,  on  Sunday, 
July  10, 1761,  in  the  forty-eighth  year  of  his  age.  It 
was  his  particular  direction  that  his  body  should  be 
interred  in  the  church*yard  of  the  parish  in  which  he 
died.  He  was  buried,  therefore,  in  the  church-yard  of 
Lewisham,  in  the  county  of  Kent.* 

The  shades  of  theological  difference  between  Walker  t 
and  Vivian  were  very  slight. 

The  Rev,  Thomas  Vivian,  Vicar  of  Corn  woood,  mar- 
ried Miss  Hussey,  one  of  the  sisters  of  Counsellor  Husaey. 
He  was  gifted  with  a  very  strong  understanding,  which  lost 
Done  of  its  vigour  in  his  children.  But  Mr.  Viviaa 
possessed,  what  is  more  valuable  than  mental  powers,  an 
uncommon  sweetness  of  disposition,  partly  owing  to 
natural  temperament,  and  partly  to  the  mild  influence  of 
Christianity.  Of  his  publications,  his  *'  Cosmology** 
has  certainly  done  him  most  credit  as  an  author. 
But  in  his  own  line,  he  published  '*  Three  Dialogues, 
between  a  Minister  and  One  of  his  Parishioners  ;  on  the 
True  Principles  of  Religion,  and  Salvation  for  Sinners 
by  Jesus  Christ,  the  only  Redeemer  and  Saviour."     Of 

*  His  principal  works  were :~ 

The  Christian,  n  set  of  practical  Sermons,  1755 1  anif  fiOy- 
fwo  Sermons,  on  the  Baptismal  Covenant,  tlie  Creed,  the 
Ten  CommandmentB,  and  other  Important  Subjects,  &c.  To 
these  Sermons  is  prefixed  a  Preface,  containinff  an  Account 
of  the  Author's  Life  and  Ministry. 

X  He  had  two  hrothen,  Walkbr  Rector  of  Latchittom^  who 
-wasmany  years  employed  in  collectinfc  materials  and  tub* 
•criptions  for  a  history  ofCornwall,  but  died,  re  infecta  i  and 
Walker  of  Lanlivery  i  both  irood  men,  whom  my  father  re* 
■peeled  and  esteemed.  A  man  of  a  liappier  temperament, 
than  the  Vicar  of  Lanlirery  never  pxisted.  He  dplighted  in 
the  feeling,  that  he  was  at  peace  with  himself  and  all  around 
him.  Uncommonly  deformed  as  he  was— his  breadth  equal 
to  his  length,  lllce  half  a  giant  if  a  giant  were  cut  in  two 
with  eyebrows  black  and  bushy :— who,  conversing  with  Mr. 
W.  could  have  thought  of  hit  uncomeliness- could  not  (I  had 
almost  taid)  have  imagined  him  handsome?  His  habitnal 
good  humour,  his  facetiousness,  bis  kind-heartedness  havo 
seldom  been  equalled.  He  left  one  son,  the  Virar  of  St. 
Winnow  |  for  a  character  of  whose  late  Kttay  in  Divinity, 
too  the  Theological  Review. 


tbif  little  book  was  re-pnbiisbcd  ia  1788»  tb|)  tyreaty- 
Kcond  edition.  In  1785«  he  published  **  The  book 
of  the  Revelation  of  Saint  John  the  Divine  esppl^ined ; 
io  ao  historical  View  of  the  past  and  present  State  of  the 
Cbnstian  World  compared  with  the  prophetic  Visions." 

"  Dedicated  to  the  Right  Reverend  John  (Ross)  Lord  ' 

Bishop  of  Exeter, 
"My  Lord, 

*'  Av  attempt  to  illustrate  a  part  of  the  Sacred 
Writing,  in  which  a  spirit  of  bigotry  and  persecution  itf 
represented  in  prophetic  visions  as  the  just  object  of  de- 
testation, seems  in  some  measure  entitled  to  the  patronage 
of  a  person  eminent  for  his  candour  and  Catholic  spirit ; 
aod  who  has  been  successful  in  recommending  this  ami- 
able temper  to  the  legislature.  But  your  Lordship  has  a 
firther  right  to  this  work;  having  supplied  me  with,  what 
I  esteem,  the  best  quotation  with  which  the  notes  are 
enriched.  I  was  also  willing  to  embrace  this  opportunity 
to  express,  in  a  public  manner,  my  gratitude  for  the  honour 
done  to  a  friend  of  mine,  in  distinguishing  him  by  sub- 
stantial marks  of  your  esteem  and  approbation  ;  without 
any  other  recommendation  than  his  own  abilities  and 
industry.  Let  me  odd,  that  the  manner  of  your  con- 
ferring the  obligation  was  still  more  obliging  than  the 
favour  itself.  That  your  Lordship  may  long  continue 
to  preside  over  us  with  widdom  and  moderation  ;  soften- 
ing authority  with  affability,  and  dignity  with  condescen- 
lion ;  a  terror  to  evil  doers,  and  a  friend  and  father  to 
them  that  do  well,  is  the  earnest  prayer  of. 

My  Lord,  your  Lordship^s  most  dutiful 

and  obedient  Servant, 

"  Thomas  Vivian." 

It  is  somewhat  singular,  that   Mr.  Vtviau  should 

have  foretold,  in  this  treatise,  the  fall  of  the  unfortunate 

liOais  XVL  from  Scriptural  authorities.     He  died  at  a 

good  age,  in  1793.     The  lines  below*  were  written  in 

*  0  piont  Vivian,  may  thy  ashes  rest. 
Till  tbe  last  triUDpet  calls  thee  to  the  blest  t 

u  3 
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Bitmorj  of  Mr.  Vivian,  by  two  gentlemen  of  mj  tc* 
quaintanai ;— the  first,  distinguished  for  judgment  and 
taste;  tbe  second,  for  lively  wit  and  fancy. 

In  Haweis  we  lose  sight  of  that  unaffected  piety 
wluch  in  Vivian  we  could  not  but  love  and  almost  vene- 
rate. The  Rev.  Thomas  R boinald  Haweis,  L.L.D.  and 
If  .D.  was  of  the  family  of  Haweis,  late  of  Killiow,  near 
Truro.  At  the  grammar-school,  at  Truro,  he  was  noticed 
for  his  classical  attainments,  and  his  superiority  over  the 
vest  of  tbe  boys  in  the  public  speeches.  And,  a  short 
time  after  he  left  school,  '*  so  early  eloquent*'  was  young 
Haweis^  or  so  deficient  were  the  boys  in  declamation,  that 
Mr.  Conon  requested  the  favour  of  him  to  speak  on  the 
first  public  day  ;  though  then  an  apprentice  to  a  surgeon- 
apothecary  at  Truro.  What  occasioned  his  preference 
of  divinity  to  medicine,  I  cannot  exactly  say— perhaps 
the  consciousness  of  his  proficiency  in  the  Qreek 
languoge,  and  of  his  powers  in  oratory.  Be  this  as  it 
may  :    from  the  apothecary's  shop  in  Truro,  we  see  him 

What  tho*  no  cenotaph  thy  worth  records, 

Xoaplendid  monumrnt,  no  sciilptorV  words 

Preserve  thy  memory— still,  It  shall  be  dear. 

Still  lov'd,  still  cherish*d,  by  the  heart  sincere i 

Who  marked  thy  life,  clear  iVom  sinister  ends,' 

Knew  thee  the  best  ot'parenti.  husbands,  frifnds, 

Lov'd  thy  meek  spirit,  admlr'a  thy  peaceful  life, 

Free  from  all  other  iauUs.  as  fVee  from  strife.— 

Oh,  that  my  lite  and  deatii  were  like  to  thine  I  — 

Oh,  grant  it,  Heaven  I  -Grant  it,  O  Grace  Divioe  I    S.  C. 

Straofper  I  whose  footsteps  thus  unhsilowM  tread 

Among  the  rude  memorials  of  the  dead. 

Where  many  a  rustic  Bard,  in  couplets  brief, 

Marks  the  pure  feellnit"  of  unlettered  ffricf  i 

If  foiWd  thy  bosom,  goodness  to  revere, 

Shed  o*er  this  socred  earth  a  sorrowing  tear. 

The  pious  teacher  of  yon  hamlet  rounci. 

Rests  from  a  s|M>tless  life  beneath  this  mound. 

To  his  enlighten'd  intellect  'twas  given. 

To  point  the  path,  which  he  purnued,  to  Heav*o  I 

Beyond  the  village  train  his  wisdom  shone, 

hot  to  the  world  of  science  sunk  unknown. 

Here  manv  a  mind,  instructed  by  hii»  care, 

Bre  thes  tor  a  Pastor*s  bliss  a  fervent  prayer  i 

Mor  breaihes  In  vain  i    The  God  hellv'd  to  love 

Rewards  his  virtueus  mlaister  above.  8.  T.  179S. 
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transported  to  Maadlin-liall,  in  Oxford.  Hit  preferment 
iotbe  Church,  was  the  rectory  of  All  Saints,  Aid  winkle, 
in  Northamptonshire ;  and  he  was  chaplain  tor  the  late 
Countess  of  Huntingdon.  I  have  several  times  heard  him 
preach ;  but  I  cannot  say  with  any  degree  of  satisfaction. 
He  married  three  wives,  the  last  a  very  young  woman.  Of 
bis  merits  as  a  man  and  a  divine,  all  entertain  not  the 
lame  opinion.  I  shall  forbear  to  offer  my  own.  My 
readers  may  thank  me,  however,  for  referring  them  to 
*'A  faithful  Narrative  of  Facts,  relative  to  the  late  Pre- 
lentation  of  Mr.  H.  to  the  Rectory  of  A.;'' — ^to  "The 
Answer  to  the  Pamphlet,  entitled  a  Faithful  Narrative  :*' 
—to  "  Aid  winkle:'* — to  "Remarks  on  the  Answer:*' 
—to  "  A  Letter  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Madan  :" — ^lo  "  The 
Priest  in  Rhyme,**  a  Poem  :«^(all  which  were  published 
ahout  the  year  1767)  and  to  the  Anti-jacobin  Review  for 
1790.  His  principal  publications  are,  a  volume  of  Sermons 
on  Evangelical  Principles  and  Practice:  several  occasional 
Sermons:  a  Scriptural  Refutation  of  the  Arguments  for 
Polygamy:  Hints  respecting  the  Poor:  the  Evangelical 
Expositor,  in  two  volumes,  folio :  the  Communicant's 
Spiritual  Companion :  an  Exposition  on  the  Church 
Catechism  :  Essays  on  Christianity :  and  a  History  of  the 
Church  of  Christ,  in  three  volumes,  octavo.  This  is  an 
elaborate  vrork,  which  I  have  read  with  attention,  and  of 
which  I  shall  make  my  report  at  some  length.  It 
is  a  history  which  can  do  no  good,  and  may  be  productive 
of  much  evil.  That  insinuations  should  be  thrown  out 
iis;ain9t  the  church  by  corrupt  statesmen  and  modern  philo- 
iopher9,  was  an  event  to  be  looked  for,  and  as  natural  and 
consistent  as  the  ribaldry  of  Paine  or  the  lectures  of 
Thelwall.  From  such  open  enemies  the  church  has  no- 
thing to  dread  :  it  is  from  the  irregular  conduct  of  her  way- 
ward sons.  The  learning  of  the  clergy  is  abundantly  able 
to  defend  her  doctrines  against  the  rude  assaults  of  Deists 
aud  Atheists.  But  who  shall  protect  her  frotn  the  ma- 
chinations of  those,  who,  "  having  a  form  of  godliness, 
creppioto  houses,  and  lead  captive  silly  women,'*  and  silly 
Qien,  't  ladea  with  their  sins,'*  persuading  them  that  the 
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epUblisbed  clergy  are  in  general  bereHa9f  whose  sermons 
it  is  dangerous  to  hear,  and  with  whom  it  is  sidFuI  to  join 
in  worship?  That  such  is  the  conduct  of  the  MethodisU 
has  been  long  known  ;  and  there  is  a  largo  party  in  the 
bosom  of  the  church,  who  countenance  these  sectaries, 
and  occasionally  officiate,  themselves,  in  conventicles  where 
the  parish  ministers  are  supposed  not  to  teach  the  doctrine 
of  the  thirty-nine  articles.  Arrogating  to  themselves 
infallibility  of  judgment,  these  men  boldly  pronounce  the 
peculiarities  of  Calvin  to  be  the  truths  of  God  and  the 
doctrine  of  the  church  ;  and  because  many  of  the  clergy 
think  difierently  from  them  on  these  abstruse  and  unes- 
sential questions,  they  persuade  the  multitude  to  open 
achism  shops  for  such  as  preach  unconditional  ehfUwn  and 
reprobation^  in^esistible  grace,  and  all  the  other  opinion^ 
which  are  calculated  either  to  plunge  men  into  despair  or 
U>.  intoxicate  them  with  spiritual  pride. — It  was  re* 
•erved,  however,  for  Dr.  H.  to  publish  a  history  of 
the  church,  for  the  express  purpose  of  proving  that 
the  Church  of  England,  in  which  he  enjoyed  a  rich 
rectory,  has  deviated  essentially  from  the  original  church 
of  Christ  in  doctrine,  in  government,  and  in  worship;  that 
prelacy  is  an  usurpation^  and  patronage  contrary  to  the 
principles  of  the  gospel ;  that  it  is  the  duty  of  the  people, 
when  the  regular  clergy  preach  unsound  doctrine,  of  which 
the  most  illiterate  clown  is  a  competent  judge,  to  with- 
draw themselves  from  the  church,  which  in  consequence 
becon>es  schismatical ;  that  all  establishments  of  one 
church  in  preference  to  another,  are  the  ofR^pring  of  a  cor- 
rupt policy ;  that  the  alliance  between  church  and  state 
has  ever  been  meretricious  ;  and  that  to  contend  for  the 
unity  of  the  church  in  any  thing  more  than  a  few  articles 
of  faith  of  difficult  comprehension,  is  to  be  guilty  of  a  sin 
enormous  as  that  of  blasphemy.  Instead  of  attempting 
to  reconcile  such  opinions  with  the  testimony  of  the 
fathers  of  the  churcl),  Dr.  Haweis  represents  almost 
all  the  Catholic  writers  for  the  first  four  centuries  as  either 
jio  weak  or  so  wicked  as  to  be  unworthy  of  the  smallest 
credit. — He  characterises  Clemens  of  Rome,  Ignatius  of 
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Antioch,  and  Polycarp  of  Smyrna,  as  very  mean  writerf. 
-^^Juilin  the  martyr,  Origen^  Terttdlian,  Pantanui^ 
and  many  others,  zealous  indeed  in  apologies  for  the 
Christian  cause,  and  ready  to  die  rather  than  renounce 
their  profession,  yet  held  a  Christianity  of  so  equivocal  a 
natare,  as  to  render  it  very  dubious  whether  they  had  any 
real  part  or  lot  in  the  matter."  Irenaeus,  though  he  com« 
bated  all  the  heresies  then  subsisting  in  the  church,  yet 
suffered  'Miis  philosophic  opinions  to  mingle  with  and 
deboie  the  Christian  purity."  Tertullian  himself  aifordi 
but  a  ve-ry  toretched  specimen  of  Christianity ^"^0^  Gre* 
gory  ThaumaiurguSt  so  highly  praised  by  Cave  and 
others,  our  charitable  historian  says  : — '<  I  must  be 
exceedingly  hard  drove  for  a  Christian,  before  I  can 
put  such  men  as  Gregory  Thaumaturgus  into  the 
number  1"  The  learning  and  genius  of  Origen  furnish  great 
cause  of  offence  to  Dr.  Haweis.  On  the  same  principle  he 
pronounces  the  labours  of  Conybeare  and  Warburton 
and  IVaison^  in  defence  of  revelation,  uselesi ;  and  noti- 
cing **  tlieir  elaborate  defences  of  Christianity,  and 
apologies  for  the  Bible,"  adds  '*  did  these  ever  convince 
one  infidel,  or  make  him  a  real  convert  to  gospel  truth  ? 
I  trow  not  V*  Of  Constantino  the  Qreat,  our  author  thus 
writes; — *'  The  bounties  he  bestowed ;  the  zeal  he  dis- 
played ;  his  liberal  patronage  of  episcopal  men ;"  '*  the 
pomp  he  introduced  into  worship ;  and  the  power  invested 
with  general  councils,"  *'  made  the  church  appear  great 
and  splendid  ;  but  I  discover  not  a  trace  in  Constantino  of 
the  religion  of  the  Son  of  Qod.  As  an  outward  professor, 
and  for  an  outward  church,  no  man  more  open,  more 
zealous:  as  a  partaker  of  the  grace  of  Qod  in  truth, 
either  in  genuine  repentance  for  his  crimes,  or  real  new* 
mss  of  life,  I  want  abundantly  better  evidence  than 
I  can  see  in  Eusebius,  who  like  many  a  courtly  bishop  is 
very  cordially  disposed  to  exalt  on  a  pedestal  the  king^ 
that  patronizes  and  increases  their  power,  wealth,  and 
dignity  1"  To  Eusebius  he  allows  no  merit*  **  He  was  a 
great  favoarite  at  court  No  good  sign  for  a  bishops  under 
two  sach  moDarchi  as  ConstaDtioe  and  ConstanliMS,  £use« 
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T '*  \%  is  a  miserable  Touclier:  J  am  cordially  thankful  for 
i::e  more  creditable  testimony  of  heathen  mbn.     I  fear  ha 
I<  lov/  as  little  of  reul  Chriaiianity  as  his  discipl«  Constan* 
v.iw    Tho  more  I  read,  the  more  I  doubt  theauthenti* 
r'ly  of  Ills  testimony."     St.  Ambrose  of  Milan  was  pious, 
I  .  t '  ip 'titiotis;  and  *'  thepiety  of  superstition  is  awfully 
f "  >.  o;  ^\y    It  cannot,  however,  excite  surprise  thai  the  fa- 
t    v")  r': ...lid  be  deemed  insufficient  guides  to  evangelical 
t'  '  .\  y  liim  who  considers  St.  Pacil  himself  as  hardly  evan- 
;-      ..1.     *^  In  compliance  with  James's  recommendation, 
!  )   vvus  fulfilling  a  part  of  the  Mosaic  ritual  respecting 
^:.  >'.;,  in  order  to  show  that  he  continued  to  observe  the 
l.i.y.     Whether  ho  owed  it  such  a  compliance,  I  have 
iver  doubted  :    this  and  his  circumcising  Timothy  have 
appeared  to  me  temporising.     But  Paul  probably  is  right, 
f-   i  I  am  wrong  !"  Poor  St.  Paul !  Between  Deists  and 
Calvinists  thou  art  indeed  unsainted ! — With  Priestley  but 
erst  **  an  inconclusive  reasoner^^ — with  Reginald  Haweie 
a  Vicar  of  Bray.     In  adverting  to  the  Episcopal  Govern* 
ment  he  says  :  '*  In  Providence  I  received  my  education, 
and  was  called  to  minister  in  the  Church  :     Herein  then 
I  am  content  to  abide  with  God."     **  This  (as  one  of  my 
coadjutors  in  the  Anti-jacobin  Review  wittily  observed) 
is   strange  language.       All   men    have  been  educated 
under   Providence,     But  if  he  mean  that  he  received  hia 
education  in  the  town   of  Providence  in  Rhode-island, 
we  cannot  be  surprised  at  his  contempt  of  the  Fathers." 
Lest  we  should  fancy,  that  he  holds  not  Bishops  in 
equal    contempt,     **  let  no  man  imagine  (he  exclaims) 
that  I  plead  for  that  Episcopacy  which  rising  on  the  stilte 
of  prelatical  pride  and    worldly-mindedness,  has  since 
overspread  the  earth  with  its  baneful  shadow.**     In  his 
estimation,  Julian  the  apostate  was  *'  almost  as  good   a 
Christian  as  Bishop  Warburton,   and  a  far  better  man.*^ 
Even  against  Taylor  and  Home  he  pours  forth  railing 
accusations  :    They    were    Bishops.       It  was  only  in 
the  Huntingtonian  Methodism  that  he  recognized   the 
genuine   features  of  Christianity.       The  three  apostles 
of  Methodism  were  Mr.  John   Wesley,  Mr.  George 
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Whitfield,  and  "  the  noble  and  elect  Lady  Hunting^- 
don**     We  have  a  fiiU  account  of  the  birth,  life  and 
tnn^ctions  of  each  of  these  servants  of  the  Lord  and 
revivers  of    true  orodlinesA  :    and  it  may  seem  rather 
sinsralar,  that,  thousrh  We<ley  was  as  zealous  an  opponent 
of  Calvinism  as  any  of  thrise  di§^nitaries  of  the  church 
whom  Dr  H.  calls  Semi-pelagians,  he  is  yet  admitted  to 
have  been  **  an  eminently  favoured  saint  of  God."     But . 
he  had  the  merit  of  exciting^  schism  in  the  establisned 
church  ;  which,  like  charity,  covereth  a  multitude  of  sins. 
Whitfield  had  all  Wesley^a  zeal  with  the  additional  merit 
of  Calvioistic  orthodoxy,  and  little  learning  !  Henee  it  is, 
that*'  no  man  since  the  days  of  Paul,  not  even  Luther 
himself,  was  ever  personally   blest  in  the  call  and  con- 
version  of  so  many  souls  from  the  power  of  Satan  unto 
God,  as  George  Whitfield.     Yet  the  elect  lady  seems  to 
have  been  more  blest  :  for  she  founded  colleges,  endowed 
innumerable  chapels,  and  patronised  Dr,  Uaweis  !  ^ 

Furthermore,  this  lady  was  a  prophetess.  To 
Bishop  Benson  she  prophesied  that,  on  his  death  bed 
**  the  ordination  of  Whitfield  would  be  one  of  the  few  ordi- 
nations on  which  he  would  reflect  with  complacence.*' 
— And  *'  it  is  worthy  of  remark,"  says  Haweis,  •'  that 
Bishop  Benson,  on  his  dyings  bed,  sent  ten  g^uineas  to 
Whitfield  as  a  token  of  approbation,  aad  beg^ged  to  be 
remembered  by  him  in  bis  prayers. "f 

*  See  Milner's  Animadversions  on  Haweis*8  History  of 
the  Ckmreh  of  Christ  1800— and  Haweb*8  *'  Reply  to  the 
Animadversions*' —  1 80 1 . 

Dr.  Isaac  Mtlnerwas  a  very  eloquent  preacher,  and  a  writer 
of  nncommon  iugenoity  and  learning :  I  lament  his  Calviniatie 
severity. 

t  T  am  here  reminded  of  the  Rev.  Thomas  "WittJ ;  who 
narried  a  niece  of  Lady  Hnntingdon.  In  my  younger  years,  I 
first  knew  him  as  curate  of  St  Agnes  :  and  I  recollect  his  fre- 
quent vUits  to  Polwhele  during  the  life-time  of  my  father,  who 
had  a  great  rejjard  tor  him.  Of  Truro-School,  Mr.  Wills 
preached  at  the  anniversary  of  our  School-meeting  an  eloquent 
Sermon  :  which  my  father  used  to  say  was  the  most  instructive 
and  impressive  he  had  ever  heard  on  such  an  occaKton.  It  was 
suspected  that  an  extempore  preacher  "  of  the  melting  mood" 
ir  nmch  given  to  whimper  and  whine,  he  would  have  made  bad 
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Yet  thii  propheteM,  this  frftntiino  Calvinist,  this  elect 
lady  ''  seldom  aeked  the  advice  of  the  niiniittei'B  wito 
laboared  with  her;  and  bore  not  possively  contradic- 
tion*'—which,  isuppi«e,  ia  related  to  prove  the  truth 
of  an  old  opinion,  that  Calvinism  tendu  to  humb'e 
the  human  heart  I  And  many  »uch  proofs  may  be  found 
in  the  Doctor's  account  of  himself  and  his  brethren  of  the 
connexion^ 

Thtts  **  Whitfield  frequently  indulged  in  crn- 
auresofthe  clergy,  which,  however  juMt  ihey  mi^ht  b«, 
seemed  the  effect  of  resentment  !" — **  He  and  Wesley « 

work  of  it  But  his  Sermon  in  my  Fsther'i  eitlmatlon  (and  a 
better  jiidipe  never  eniHted)  combined  clattkcsl  eriiditien  witli 
«vangellcttl doctrine.  It  was  preached ,  not  fiom  iliort  hand  or 
netei,  t)ut  from  a  fairly  written  MS.  AiXev  my  good  Fatlier*» 
death,  I  had,  several  times, opportnnltlet  ot  heating  Mr.  Wills 
preach  at  St.  Asues,  to  crowded  coiigregatlonH.  Once  in 
particular,  when  1  had  slept  at  his  house,  I  spent  an  hour  with 
blm  in  his  study ;  where  he  wos  looking  over  the  •keletou  of  a 
sermon  :  This  he  took  with  him  to  church.  But  In  the  jiulpit, 
his  bible  opening  (as  If  to  an  accidental  page  or  ver^e  i  It  ap- 
peared to  his  audience  (I  should  rather  say  spectators)  that  his 
text  was  then  first  presented  to  his  notice.— Mr.  Wills  was  a 
pious  and  benevolent  man«  Often  have  1  been  a  witness  to 
bis  charities.  And  otten  have  I  been  pleased  and  Informed  by 
his  conversation.  When  he  left  the  very  populous  pailsh  of 
St.  Agnes,  justly  was  ho  followed  l>y  the  lamentations  of  his 
forsaken  fiock.  But  he  fancied  he  had  a  call  **  to  preach  the 
gospel  In  regions  beyond*'  the  tin*mines  of  Cornwall.  And  It 
is  a  matter  of  deep  regret,  thAt  his  enthusiasm  should  have 
transported  bin  trom  tho  church  to  the  conventicle.  At  Star- 
cross  (whilst  I  was  curate  of  Kenton)  Mr.  Wilis,  i  rememlicr, 
drew  around  bins  an  Immemie  multitude  In  the  open  fields  : 
The  MethodUt-meetlng*honse  had  been  burnt  to  the  ground. 

Mr.  Wills  made  many  kind  cnquiiies  after  the  Curate  of 
Kenton'-<Mhe'*son"(hcsald)<<  of  ii  true  disciple  of  Christ/* 
8uch  was  the  hlsh  compliment  he  paid  my  Father;— whom, 
however,  'the  field-preacher*'  woulii  have  been  ddtamed  to 
**  see  face  to  face.*'  And,  perhaps,  he  was  ashamed  to  see  the 
son  ;  who  might  have  been  found  at  i:o  great  distance  from  the 
scene  of  predication. 

After  having  been  long  an  ltt|ierant  Preacher,  Mr.  Wills 
returned  to  this  county ;  and  ditut  at  the  house  of  his  wor- 
thy friend  F.  i^vnter  £sq.— 8ee  **  Memoirs  of  the  Life  of 
the  Rev.  T.  Wills,  A.  B.  compiled  fron-  the  Journals  In  bis  owo 
hand-writing."  An  8vo.  vol.  of  .*!! II  pages.  Ho  a  friend  in- 
formed me  1  I  never  read,  nor  had  any  curiosity  to  read  ths 
book. 
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and  all  of  them  were  always  at  their  work,  preaching 
wherever    they    could     procure    admittance    into    the 
churches    ;    and   not   a    Hule   flattered    by    the  jpopu* 
larity  attending  their  minUtrations :    *'  they   must  have 
beeii  more  than  men" — (they  were  the   eUot)  "  if  they 
had    not   been  so."       ''  The  Methodists"    (remember 
reader,  he  is  a  Methodist  who  is  speaking)    **  live  in  a 
state  of  greater  piety  and  ieparation  from  the  world  than 
the  generality  of  their  brethren.     They  join  in  none  of  the 
fashionable    amusements  of  the  age,   frequent   not  the 
theatres,  or  scenes  of  dissipation,  and  court  no   favour  of 
the  great  :  their  time  and  services  are  better  employed   ia 
the  more  important  labours  of  the  ministry,  ^preachmg  the 
word  io  season,  out  of  season,  and  counting  their  work  their 
best  wages  /**•— Throughout  the  last  volume  of  this  work 
Dr.  H.  embraces  every  opportunity  of  expatiating  on  the 
Christian  zeal  of  the  London  Missionary  Society ^  and  pro- 
nounces that  Society  to  be  **  certainly  of  God."     I  cannot 
help  beiug  of  a  different  opinion.      The  Doctor  and  bis 
agsociates  may  each  be  actuated  by  a  disinterested   desire 
to  carry  the  light  of  the  glorious  gospel  into  the  regions  of 
the  shadow  of  death  ;  but  it  would  not  be  easy  to  pur- 
9uade  us  that  God  is  the  author  of  confusion^  or  that   the 
doctrines  of  Christianity  will   be   successfully  preached 
amoog     the    heathen     by   men   differing  so  widely   in 
opinion    as  Calvinists    and     Arminians,    Episcopalians 
and      Presbyterians,     Pasdo-baptists     and     Anti-posdo- 
baptists! — In     vain    may    tho    society  direct  its   mis- 
sionaries  to  abstain    from   controversy,  and  preach  no- 
thing   to  the  heathen  but  the  essential  doctrines   and 
duties  of  the  gospel.      The  missionaries  are  not  agreed 
amoog  themselves  what  doctrines  and  duties  are  esseutiaU 
One  thinks  the  distinguishing  tenets  of  Calvinism  the  most 
important  parts  of  gospel  truth ;  another  detects  in   those 
tenets  a  series  of  the  most  shocking  blasphemies.      One 
missionary  discovers  in  the  New  Testament,  that  the  in- 
fant children  of  believing  parents  should  be  admitted   into 
the  church  by  the  sacrament  of  baptism  ;  whilst  another  is 
persuaded  that  no  person  is  a  subject  of  baptism,  who 

I 


88  BIOGRAFHICAL  SKETCHES 

does  not  tctutilly  b«lieve  the  gospel.  The  Inclependenty 
considering  the  rights  of  Chri8ti»ns  ns  commoo,  feek  him- 
self bound  to  **8tand  fast  in  ihe  liberty  widi  which  Christ 
hath  made  him  free;"  but  the  Epincopalian  and  Presbyterian 
believe  that  a  ministry  with  the  power  of  ihe  keys  or  the 
exclusive  right  of  adninistering  the  sacraments,  is  the  or- 
dinance of  Christ,  to  which  the  multitude  of  belieyers  are 
bound  to  pay  obedience.  Among  such  heterogeneous 
missionaries  preaching  the  gospel  to  the  same  people,  con- 
troversies seem  to  be  ineritable ;  and  their  labours  tend 
only  to  increase  the  prejudices  of  the  Heathen  against  the 
Christian  faith. 

On  the  death  of  Willyams,  of  Carnanton,  Dr.  Haweis 
succeeded  to  that  estate;  and  coming  into  Cornwall 
resided  there  for  a  short  time ;  during  which  the  symp- 
toms of  **  the  spiritual  mind**  were  not  at  a  glance  dis- 
coverable. Perhaps,  he  did  not  recollect,  amidst  all  his 
Gospel-recognizances,  that  **  the  love  of  money  was  the 
root  of  all  evil."  And,  possibly,  he  might  have  conceived 
that  "  he  had  put  off  the  old  man,  with  his  alTections  and 
**  lusts,*'  when  he  took  unto  himself  a  young  and  buxom 
bride.  In  consequence  of  certain  articles  of  capitulation 
which  it  were  frivolous  to  particularize,  he  evacuated  Car- 
nanton ;  leaving  it  in  the  possession  of  the  late  James 
Willyams,  Esq.,  who,  after  a  long  and  honourable  life, 
died  universally  regretted,  and  was  succeeded  by  his 
younger  son-— surely  no  unworthy  representative — the 
present  Humphry  Willyams,  Esq.* 

Dr.  Haweis  died  at  his  houfie  in  Beaufort-buildings, 
Bath,  on  the  1  tth  of  February,  18^,  at  the  age  of  86. 

I'hough  in  point  of  time  the  chasm  between  Haweis 
nnd  Martyn  be  considerable,  yet  I  would  next  bring 
forward  Martyn  ;  as  actuated  by  the  same  missionary 
spirit — the  same  feeling  of  an  extraordinary  call,  which 
displayed  itself  in  astonishing  energies  ;  with  this  differ- 
ence between  the  two  apostles,  that  Martyn  proved  him- 

*  Colonel  WillyamB,  the  elder  tan  (who  died  at  Truro 
duniii;  hi*  Falhar't  Uretime  uf  an  epileptic  fit)  will  be  noticed 
among  the  poet*  of  CornwnlU 
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self  **  worthy  of  Christ"  ia  forsaking  all  hia  dearaet 
connexions  for  ChrUt^s  sake.  Whilst  his  indiscretions 
have  been  pardoned,  his  sincerity,  we  hope,  hath  met  its 
reward, 

H&KRT  Makttn  was  born  at  Truro,  the  ISth  of 
February,  1781.  John  Martyn,  the  father  of  our  Henry, 
was  originally  a  Gwennapf  miner,  and  (tike  many  of  the 

f  CertainW,  «•  if  truth  lie  In  a  veil,**  tclence  may  be 
feond  in  a  sbart.  From  the  mines  of  Cornwall  have  •merged 
many  aeieeUic  heads  1— The  father  of  Heory  Martyn,  we 
obM»rve«  wasa  Owennap  nftiner.  So  was  hit  great  encke  Mr. 
Th0w»m$  Jf«r<yii,  author  of  a  map  of  Cornwall  i  to  was  MmUeki 
UitckimMt  nephew  of  Thomas  Martyn.  The  author  of  the  Map 
of  CorBwali  was  horn  in  Gwennap,  about  the  y^ar  1695.  In 
boyhood  and  in  youth  he  was  devoted  to  science.  And  dis* 
tinge lehinff  himself  as  a  teacher  of  navigation  (with  other 
Weecheeof  the  Mathematics  for  many  years  at  Padstow)  he 
wms  at  length  prevailed  on  by  several  gentlemen  who  hnew 
his  alulities  and  industry,  to  undertake  a  large  Map  of 
Cornwall,  This  work  employed  him  for  about  SO  years,  and 
-was  comnleted  with  uncommon  precision.  Perhaps  no  tract 
ofgroonain  Europe,  of  so  large  an  extent,  has  ever  been 
surveyed  and  planned  with  lo  much  exactness. 

Almost  every  cottage  in  the  County,  is  shewn  in  the  Mop  i 
erery  river  described  from  its  very  first  spring  till  it  falls  into 
the  sea:  and  not  only  all  public  roads  are  accurately  re. 
presented,  but  even  many  private  ways  which  load  from 
one  eetateto  another.  In  short,  too  much  can  scarcely  be 
said  in  praise  of  this  Map,  which  eclipses  every  County-Map 
thai  existed  in  Marly  n*s  ttme. 

Mr.  Martyn,  after  he  hod  finished  his  Survey  of  Cornwall, 
began  to  plan  the  Couniif  nf  Dstwa  |  but,  pursuing  his  arduous 
laA  too  late  in  the  season,  he  caught  a  violent  cold  on  Dart- 
moor,  whkh  threw  him  into  a  fever  and  carried  him  off  about 
ChriatniaB,  1759>    lUs  remains  were  interred  at  Ashburton. 

He  was  greatly  esteemed  by  everv  gentleman 

that  knew  him-- particularly  Mr.  Hoklj/nf  of  Kanswhyden, 
who,  a  learned  and  ingenious  man  himself,  was  ever  sensible 
of  the  merits  of  others. 

la  a  letter  dated  Ludgvan,  February  8,1758,  and  addressed 
to  Dr.  Milles«  Dr.  Borlase  does  not  seem  to  sneak  of  Martyn 
in  terms  of  the  highest  respect.  **  I  am  sorry  ror  poor  Martyn, 
and  so  much  the  more,  because  I  question  whether  any  person 
but  hiasself  could  understand  his  observations  which  he  made 
In  the  field.  However,  you  need  not  fear  of  a  County  .map, 
and  Osgood  a  one  as  Martyn  could  make,  if  our  County  have  a 
mind  to  glTO  encouragement.  Many  surveyors  are  to  be  got, 
vhoee  ^irorks  are  extremely  good,  wnose  accuracy  is  unexcep* 
tionable,  and  their  apparatus  far  superior  to  what  Mr* 
Martyn  ever  had*   The  best  work  I  hate  seen  lately  of  that 
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labourers  in  the  Cornish  mines)  whilst  he  subsisted  from 
the  exertions  of  the  body,  had  opportunities  of  cuUivating 

kind,  U  a  map  of  five  milsi  round  Bath  ;  the  author  of  which 
would  have  undertaken  our  County  tome  yearn  since  i  but  Mr. 
Martyn  had  advanced  mo  for  In  hit  work,  that  fri>ntl«man 
thouffht  it  would  have  heen  hard  to  employ  another.'! 

Mr.  Malaehi  Hitehint  was  superior,  I  think,  to  his  rein- 
lions  the  Msrtvns  in  talent,  and  unquestionably  in  lenrnini?. 
Hitchins,  a  littie  of  a  poet,  was  muck  of  a  mathematician.  In 
early  life  he  translated  the  *•  Hero  and  Lennder"  ofMuMsiis 
Into  Bnffliih  verse,  and  used  to  favour  the  Gentleman's  Mnira- 
«Jne  with  his  poetic  effusions,  si^ninff  himself  ••iif«mei««lttm." 
He  wos  of  Exeter  Colleire  I  where  Dr.  Webber,  the  Rector, 
askinflrhim-"Why,  Malaehi  f  do  you  take  the  sijfuiituie  of 
"  uMmui  vttium  f  "  ««  You  know  "  (said  Hitchins)  "  Malaehi 
was  the  lost  of  the  Prophets."    I  have  heord  this  poor  conceit 

applauded  as  wit.    It  reminds  mo  of  the  late  Jonas ,  of 

Bxeter,  who  flon|p  an  air  of  ridicule  over  a  irood  sermon  which 
he  printed,  by  a  frontispiece  allusive  to  his  name-**  The 
Whole  vomiting  out  Jonw/'-But  I  should  hove  told  how 
Malaehi,  working  undorffround,  arose  from  the  depths  of  the 
earth  to  the  high  rank  oflhe  Academic  and  the  Clergyman. 

It  appears  thot  to  assist  Donn  in  rohrlcoting  a  Map,  far 
Inferior  to  the  Map  of  Cornwall,  he  went  into  Devon  |  where, 
amidst  his  perambulatlonn,  he  fell  In  with  a  iady  of  som4» 
fortune  and  married  her,  and  through  her  means  was  enabled 
to  support  himself  in  Collcffc. 

Before  I  proceed  with  Hitchins,  I  here  interpose  a  remark, 
that  Donn  surveyed  and  mopped  the  whole  County  of  Devon, 
at  a  scale  of  an  inch  to  a  mile,  and  that  for  this  Map  he  re- 
ceived a  premium  from  the  Society  for  encouraging  and 
promoting  Arts,  Manufactures  and  Commerce  |  which  pre- 
mium he  little  deserved.f 

His  intemperance  was  notorious.  One  evening,  he  was 
met  staggering  homewards  t  when  he  said,  **  he  wanted  no 
'*  assistance.— He  was  directing  his  course  by  the  light  of  the 
**  planet  Jupiter.*'— A  part  of  his  Survey  of  Devon  was  taken, 

1  fancy,  by  that  light. 

But  for  oar  admirable  fVlend  Hitchins Acnunlntcd 

with  his  mathematical  eminence,  Keppel,  Bishop  ot  Exeter 
employed  him  in  measuring  ond  estimating  the  value  of  thn 
great  manor  of  Cargol,  In  this  County,  and  on  the  completion 
of  the  work,  presented  him  with  the  living  of  Sl.t  Hilary. 

t  January  0, 1766.— The  Premium  of  i'lOO  adjudged  by  the  Society  of 
Art!  In  tlie  Strand  to  Mr.  Benjamin  Donn,  Teacher  of  the  MathemsUcn  at 
Brintoli  for  his  sceunite  and  large  Map  of  the  County  of  Devon  ;  diawn  by 
a  scale  of  one  Inch  to  a  mile.~ANN.  Rkqistbr. 

}  It  lapsed  to  the  Btshop.^In  170ft>  the  rental  of  the  bishopric  of  Exeter 
amounted  to  no  more  than  £587.  Itts..  according  lo  the  Pridesux-Carew . 
a  manuscript  now  at  Place,  from  which  mv  friend  Prideaux  Bruuu  fx^r- 
niiUed  me  to  malte  extracts  ad  liltltuiii.  Tlie  places  charged,  the  tenants* 
names,  and  the  rents  are  there  spcciHed. 


tK  COttKWALL  61 

hif  miiML  And  bit  proficiency  in  the  HAthematscs  was 
such,  ibet  Mr.  Daniell  engaged  hit  serf  ices  in  the  mer-* 
cfaaof  •  office  at  Truro,  where  as  chief  clerk  be  conducted 
himself  greatly  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  rich  and  generous 
patroo*  I  knew,  indeed,  Mc  Martyn.  His  figure,  tall 
and  erect,  and  his  regular  peripatetic  exercise  under 
the  Coioage^hall  opposite  his  house  I  well  remember* 
and  hie  notice  of  me  when  a  school-boy*  He  was  one  of 
the  **  smoos  people*' ;  though  he  would  sometimes  smile* 
in  saying  that  under  a  MartyrCi  nest  there  were  Hoarei 
and  Bakards  T'  Four  of  Mr.  Daniell^s  clerks  were  so 
called.  Whether  at  Church  or  at  Prayer-meetings,  John 
Martyo  always  attended  Mr.  Sam.  Walker  the  Curate  of 
Su  MaryV  but  at  Mr.  Walker^s  decease  seemed  to 
prefer  tbe  Prayer-meetings  to  the  Church.  It  is  much 
to  be  lamented,  that  Mr.  W.  should  hare  instituted  or 
aanctioDed  Prayer^meetings  ;  as  they  were  the  cause  of  a 
schism  that  destroyed  the  harmony  of  a  little  community, 
where  all  before  was  peace  and  loire.  Probably,  indeed, 
Mr.  Pye,  tbe  rector,  would  have  frightened  away  many 
from  ibm  Church  by  levities  which  all  must  havecondemned. 
*'  My  polpit  so  stinks  of  Calvinism  (Pye  would  say) 
that  not  a  century  will  purge  it.^' 

But  from  Pye's  witticisms  we  must  escape  to  **  little 
Henry  Martyn  ;**  who  in  1788  was  placed  under  Dr. 
Cardevr's  caret  at  Truro-school,  before  he  was  8  years 
old  ;  and  who,  before  be  was  15,  made  his  appearance  at 
Oxford  9»  a  candidate  for  a  vacant  scholarship  of  C.  C.  C. 

But  he  was  rejected  in  spite  of  talents  beyond  bis 
yeaif. 

Betaroing  to  Truro  School,  Henry  continued  there 
till  1797 ;  and  now  directing  his  views  to  Cambridge,  be- 
came ft  Member  of  St.  Jobn^s  College.     It  was  not, 

BUbop  Rom,  KeppellS  0iicc«sfor|  bad  reeourae  to  Ritehlnt  in 
a  fiiiiilar  wav,  ano  paid  him  for  bit  trouble  wUb  the  If vlnff  of 
Owinaar.  Hltcbins  wai  a  man  of  loand  ffonie.  at  welF  a« 
Uaming'bad  good  converiational  tal<*nts,^ana  was  a  true 
Cbrisllan—not  a  gotpeter—'*  not  on  the  Lord't'tide**'^^^  tomoi 
I  boli«vo,  bavo  not  scrupled  to  cay.— Are  they  Christiana  ?— 
Hilchiaa  died  on  the  SSth  ef  Marohy  1808,  aged  68. 
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the  froBt  of  their  goddess :  To  return  the  compliment^ 
I  presented  to  her  my-*-bottom  !"-*-Is  this  gentleness?-  " 
**  The  women  fled  at  the  sight  of  me.  When  my  mouth 
18  opened,  I  shall  preach,  night  and  day,  I  thought  at 
night  of  my  dear  girl.  Went  on  shore  without  tracts  t 
Oh  !  may  the  conviction  of  the  wickedness  rest  upon  my 
soul  all  my  days !  I  must  quell  the  tumult  of  anger  and. 
impatience :  A  missionary  is  apt  to  fancy  himself  an  Atlas. 
Greatly  opprest,  as  I  had  done  nothing  in  the  way  of 
distributing  tracts,  I  left  the  place  without  supplying  one 
ray  of  light,  and  was  burthened  with  the  consciousness  of 
blood*guiltiness.^' 

At  Dinapore  and  elsewhere,  Mr.  M.  seems  to  have 
been    ^'  kicking  against    the  pricks."     From  Mirza    of 
Benares  and  Sabat  the  Arabian,  his  coadjutors  in  the  task 
of  translation,  be  derived  some  degree  of  comfort.     But 
Sabat  was  a  notorious  impostor.* 

In  181 1,  '*  I  pass  (said  M.)  from  India  to  Arabia  (and 
Persia)  not  knowing  the  things  that  shall  befall  me.'^  Arrived 
at  Shiraz,  he  commenced  a  fresh  version  of  the  New  Tes*^ 
tament  in  the  Persian  language ;  with  the  assistance  of 
Mirza  Seid  Ali  Khan.  But,  day  after  day,  he  was 
broken  in  upon  by  curiosity,  harrast  by  scepticism,  and 
shocked  by  infidelity.  Insulted  by  Mahometans  and 
Jews,  he  felt  **  their  sneers  more  intolerable  than  the 
brick-bats  of  the  boys.^'  Not  even  in  Mir£a  Ali  Seid, 
could  Mr.  M.  discern  a  Christian  spirit. 

In  1812,  the  year  which  closed  his  mortal  career,  he 
was  shocked  by  a  distich  which  Mirza  repeated  in  conse- 

*  We  have  a  romantic  Btory  of  Sabat  aad  Abdatlah  in 
Buchanan's  Reaearch^fi->too  romantic  for  belief.— Yet  B.  baa 
been  ill-treated.  In  181S,  his  ivories  were  prononnced  in  th« 
House  of  Common*,  **  to  be  an  imposition  on  the  Country,  and 
a  libel  on  India.*'  The  Syrian  Cbriatians^  and  their  goed 
Bishop  were  said  to  have  no  existence  but  in  Buchanan'a 
imagination  I !  I 

Of  his  religious  sincerity,  I  cannot  but  express  a  doubt* 
His  violation  of  truth  is  palpable  in  his  miiK|pota(ion  of  Paley 
about  the  new  birth*  This  wilful  misrepresentation  (**  rather 
disingenuous*'— said  one  of  his  friends)  will  remain  a  atigoia 
on  his  character— BeTer  to  be  erased. 
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quence  of  a  victory  of  Prince  Abbas  over  the  Russians. 
The  sentiment  was — **  Prince  Abbas  had  killed  so  many 
Christians,  that  Christ  from  the  fourth  Heaven  took 
hold  of  Mahomet's  skirt,  intreaiinghim  to  desist  r*—-'' I 
was  cat  to  the  soul ;  and  told  M'lrza,  thus  to  hear  Jesus 
dishonoured,  was  Hell  to  me  !" 

On  the  24th  of  May,  one  year  after  entering  Persia , 
Mr.  M.  turned  his  back  upon  Scbiraz  and  all  its  infidel 
inhabitants,  shaking  off  the  dust  from  his  feet.  His  Per- 
sian route  was  most  disastrous — from  one  town  or  village 
to  another,  shivering  with  ague,  consumed  by  fever, 
whirled  into  frenzy : — till,  at  Tocat,  on  the  16th  of  Octo- 
ber, 181^,  continuing  his  journal  so  long  as  his  trembling 
hand  could  hold  the  pen — "  in  yonder  Heaven"— he 
incoherently  wrote—***  that  wickedness  hath  made  man 
worse  than  the  beasts !" — And  scarcely  had  be  traced  the 
last  words,  when  he  expired.  He  had  not  completed  his 
32d  year.* 

*  The  Life  of  Henry  Martyn,  has  been  translated  into 
French  at  Geneva.  The  author,  we  understand,  is  in  low 
circumstances,  and  the  sale  of  his  'worka  has  been  chieHy 
promoted  by  the  kindness  of  a  member  of  the  Continental 
Society.  A  few  verbal  retrenchments  have  been  made,  while 
the  volnme  is  improved  by  biographical  accounts  of  Vander- 
kemp,  Abdool  Messee,  Carey,  Brainard,  Schwartz,  &c.  and 
Bome  subsidiary  extracts  and  notes.  I  quote  the  translation 
of  a  little  Persian  Ode,  which  Martyn>ersified  in  English  on 
the  plain  of  Bushire  : 

*'  Think  not  that  e*er  my  heart  could  dwell, 

Contented  far  from  thee  : 
How  can  the  fresh-caught  nightingale 

Enjoy  tranquillity  ? 
O  then  forsake  thy  friend  for  nought 

That  slanderous  tongue^  can  say  ; 
The  heart  that  fixeth  where  it  ought, 

No  power  can  rend  away." 

"  Oui,  loin  de  toi,  mon  kme  entiere, 

Gemit  en  proie  k  la  douleur. 
Pour  la  colombe  prisonni^re 

II  n'est,  helas.  plus  de  bonheur. 
Si  des  mechans  la  voix  cruelle 

Pres  de  toi  cherche  k  m'accuser, 
Repoussc-les  ;  un  coeur  fidele 

Pent  mourir,  mais  non  pas  changer." 
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Among  those  who  ere  sanguine  in  applaocUng  the 
travels  and  travailing  of  Marty n,  Drbw  may  be  quoted  by 
his  injudicious  friends.  But  we  find  Mr.  Drew^s  zesd 
a!  most  on  every  occasion  tempered  by  discretion.  Of  thi« 
singular  character  I  am  now  to  speak.  In  all  his  wntings 
Mr.  D.  displays  the  Metaphysician.  His  ''  Remarks 
on  Paine's  Age  of  Reason,"  shew  the  native  vigour 
of  his  mind :  But,  I  think,  the  **  Essay  on  the  Ino- 
materiality  and  Immortality  of  the  Soul,"  is  a  still  more 
extraordinary  production.*     The  writing  is  forcible,  accu- 

*  The  firat  edition,  published  in  1802,  was  thna  noticed  in 
the  Anti-Jacobin  Review,  for  February,  1803.  **  This  easay  is 
introduced  to  the  world,  nnder  the  auspirea  of  the  Rev.  John 
'W  hi  (alter,  the  irreat  and  good  rector  of  Ruan-Lanyhorne  ;  to 
whom  it  is  dedicated  in  a  very  handsome  manner.  The  ad- 
dress, indeed,  ia  well  coneeived,  and  well  ezpreaaed.  The 
preface  ia  elegant  and  appropriate. 

We  cannot  pretend  to  decide,  absolutely,  on  the  degree  of 
merit  whVch  it  possesses  t  or  the  rank  which  it  will  hereafler 
hold  in  the  metaphysical  world.  We  have  discovered,  we 
think,  a  few  errors  in  the  reasoninffi  bat  we  have  found  much 
to  applaud,  much  to  admtre.  Of  bia  aubieet,  in  general,  the 
author  is  a  master.  Whilst  we  are  struck  with  a  chain  of  ar- 
gumentation, strong  find  beautiful,  we  are  assured  that  this 
18  the  production  of  no  common  writer.  And  in  tbua  connect- 
ing the  author  with  his  work,  we  cannot  but  recollect,  with 
wonder,  that  he  ia  the  untutored  child  of  nature ;  deriving  no 
advantage  from  education  |  indebted  only  and  immediately  to 
heaven  for  a  reach  of  thought  MsianUhingfy  great  /—for  a  mmd 
to  which  all  the  matter  of  the  universe  seems  but  an  atom  ; 
and  in  himself  exhibiting  a  splendid  proof,  that  the  aool  of 
man  is  immortal  /" 

The  difference  in  the  theological  opiniona  of  Mr.  Drew 
and  me,  had  been  sufficiently  manifested  to  the  world,  in 
the  course  of  the  controversy  with  Dr.  Hawker.  Mr.  Drew, 
therefore,  hearing  that  the  critique  (from  which  the  above 
extract  is  taken)  was  written  by  myself,  addressed  to  me  the 
following  ingenuous  letter : 

Rev.  Sir,  St,  JustU,  February  26, 180S. 

If,  in  the  purport  of  this  letter,  I  have  been  misled,  I 
hope  that  both  t^e  philanthropy  of  the  m)niet€»r,  and  the 
dignitv  of  the  gentleman,  will  conspire  to  apologize  for  this 
intrusion.  I  Have  lately  seen  the  Anti-Jacobin  Review,  in 
which  my  late  publication  ia  so  honourably  mentioned,  and  ao 
warmly  recommended  to  public  notice :  And  It  has  been 
hinted,  that  I  am  indebted  to  Mr.  Polwhele  for  the  flattering 
animadversion  which  it  has  undergone.  To  pass  by  any  mark 
of  attention  from  a  superior  without  an  acknowlegement  of  the 
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te  and  acute ;  and  the  author  proves  himielf  not  only 
acquainted  with  Mr.  Locke  and  other  modem  writers  on 
IWletaphysicSi  but  (what  is  more  wonderful)  with  Aristotle 
and  Plato,  among  the  ancients.  The  work,  however, 
seeme  to  contain  nothing  new,  except,  perhaps,  a  longer 
uninterrupted  chain  of  sophisms  than  is  easily  to  be  found 
in  any  other.  His  most  triumphant  argument,  proving 
that  the  sou!  cannot  pass  from  entity  into  annihilation, 
equally  demonstrates  the  contrary ;  and,  therefore,  cannot 
be  conclusive,  without  admitting  an  eternal  pre-«xistence. 
MtUati»  mutandiSf  it  is,  also,  no  more  than  the  well-known 
fallacy,  adduced  to  shew  the  impossibility  of  motion. 
The  deception  lies  in  considering  tune  as  a  discreet  quan- 
tity, instead  of  continuous.f 

•bligatioii,  i«  always  more  troublesome  to  me  than  an  e<- 
presmon  of  gratitude.  Be  pleased,  therefore.  Rev.  8ir,  to 
accefrt  my  worm  and  grateful  acknowlegement  of  the  favour 
you  nave  conferred  on  me. 

To  surmount  those  prejudices  which  local  difTerencea 
■night  have  occasionsd,  is  certainly  a  distinguishing  feature 
of  an  exalted  mind.  It  is  not  in  my  power  to  make  a  suitable 
requital  of  the  service  you  have  done  me ;  but,  it  is  the  want 
of  opportunity  which  can  alone  prevent  you  from  knc»wing, 
that  generous  actions  are  not  exclusively  confined  to  exalted 
stations.  Certain  as  I  am,  I  can  only  acknowlege  my  sensi- 
bility of  your  favours,  I  beg  your  acceptance  of  tnat  acknow- 
legement from  one  who  has  nothing  but  gratitude  to  bestow. 

Should  the  present  letter  be  mtsapnlied,  I  flatter  myself, 
you  will  impute  it  to  no  improper  motive,  and  in  the  coni- 
dence  of  that  persuasion,  I  subscribe  myself,  with  gratitude, 
your  much  obliged  and  bumble  servant,         Samubl  Drew. 

1-  Drtm  is,  in  metaphysics,  what  Opie  was  in  painting. 
In  both,  nature  seems  to  have  done  wonders. 

In  Drew*s  "  Remarks  on  Paine,**  we  see  the  Divine  more 
satisfactorily  exhibited.  We  here  behold  a  shoemaker  of 
St.  Austell  encountering  a  staymaker  of  Deal,  with  the  same 
weapons  of  unlettered  reason,  tempered,  indeed,  from  the 
armory  of  God,  yet  deriving  their  principal  power  from  the 
native  vigour  of  the  arm  that  wields  them.  Samuel  Drew, 
however,  is  ffreatly  superior  to  Thomns  Paine  in  the  justness 
of  his  remarks,  in  the  forcibleness  of  his  arguments,  and  in 
the  pointedness  of  his  refutationp* 

The  following  account  of  himself  was  written  at  my 
request  t  —         , 

SL  Juttell,  Ma^  7, 1803. 
"To  my  surprise  you  have  requested  mo  to  dra;w  up  a 
memoir  of  myself  \  but  for  any  mau  to  write  a  narrative  of 
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Of  Mr.  Drew's  subsequent  life  I  am  glad  to  declare, 
that  it  is  perfectly  coasisteat  with  his  former  years.     After 

himself,  U  perhaps,  a  task  of  no  common  difficulty.  To  avoid 
the  imputation  of  partiality  and  nffectation ;  to  be  minute 
tvithout  bein^  tedious,  and  particular  without  being  dull,  re- 
quires a  pen  which  has  been  refined  by  education,  and 
accustomed  to  those  walks  where  conunon  footsteps  but  rarely 
tread.  To  be  sparing  in  incident,  creates  an  appetite 
which  the  narrative  does  not  in^atify,  and  to  descend  to  trifles 
rather  cloys  than  satisfies.  You  have,  therefore,  imposed  a 
task  upon  me,  which  I  feel  difficult  to  accomplish,  and  my 
mind  nanffs  suspended  between  the  vanity  of  compliance  and 
the  ingratitude  of  a  refasal ;  I  beg,  therefore,  that  you  will 
permit  this  little  apoloffy  to  operate  in  my  behalf,  while  I  at- 
tempt  to  comply  with  the  reouest  of  Mr.  Polwhele.  My  life 
affords  but  little  variety,  ana,  therefore,  can  excite  but  little 
interest ;  and  such  must  always  be  *  the  short  and  simple 
annals  of  the  poor.* 

**  I  was  born  on  the  Sd  of  March,  1765,  in  an  obscure  cot- 
tage in  the  parish  of  St.  Austell,  about  a  mile  and  an  half 
distant  from  the  town.  My  father  was  a  common  labourer, 
and  had,  through  mere  dint  of  manual  labour,  to  provide  for 
himself,  a  wife,  and  four  children,  of  whom  I  was  the  second. 
One  child  died  in  its  infancy,  and,  at  the  age  of  five  years,  I 
had  the  misfortune  to  lose  my  mother.  Surrounded  by  po- 
verty, and  familiar  with  distress,  it  was  not  in  my  fat  tier's 
power  to  g^ve  me  any  education,  though  neither  himself  nor 
my  mother,  when  living,  were  insensible  of  its  value.  At  an 
early  age  I  was  put  to  a  little  reading  school,  at  one  penny 
per  week,  where  I  soon  learnt  my  letters,  and  but  little  more  { 
this  was  all  the  education  which  I  ever  received.  At  the 
a^e  of  about  six  I  was  token  off  from  school  and  put  to  work, 
where,  I  well  remember,  I  earned  two  pence  per  duy,  iu 
which  sphere  I  continued  about  three  yearn,  when  my  father, 
removinjg  to  another  parish,  found  it  necessary  to  put  me  an 
aj[>prentice.  My  employment,  previous  to  this,  was  at  the 
mills,  at  which  the  tinners  refine  their  tin. 

**  My  father,  being  exceedingly  poor,  felt  mnch  embar- 
rassment in  finding  a  premium  to  give  my  master,  with  whom, 
at  the  age  often  years  and  an  half,  I  was  bound  an  appren> 
tice  for  nine  years,  which  length  of  timt>,  together  with  four 
pounds  four  shillings,  was  considered  by  my  master  as  a 
suitable  bargain.  It  was  at  this  tender  age  that  I  bid  adieu 
to  my  father'^  habitation,  and,  as  a  place  of  residence,  have 
never  entered  it  since.  The  little  knowlege  of  writing,  which 
I  had  acquired  from  my  father,  was  almost  entirely  lost  during 
my  apprenticeship ;  1  had,  however,  an  opportunity,  at  in- 
tervals, of  perusing  Groadby's  Weekly  Entertainer,  and  used 
to  puzzle  my  little  head  about  riddles  and  enigmas,  and  felt 
much  pleafiure  in  perusing  the  anecdotes  which  were  oc- 
casionally interspersed  through  the  pages.  In  this  state 
of  affairs  things  went  indifferently  on  until  1  left  my  maa* 
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having  published  aBistoiy^  of  Cdrnwall,  which  he  under- 
took in  coojanction  with  the  late  Mr.  Hitching,  of  St,  Ives, 


ter;  and,  bein^c  now  discharged  from  servHude,  I  had 
to  grapple  trith  the  tide  on  itiy  &wn  account,  and  found 
m?  frfifidom  far  le«M    wMc.nitaA    fhnn  nt^  #iK.s«^       v> ..  ^ 


mentf  and,  during  this  period,  waded  through  «cene#  of  do- 
mestic di8tre«8,  Which  can  be  interestfog;  only  fo  mvieir  T 
WM  now  arrived  at  the  age  of  twenty-four,  or  twenty-five: 
scarcely  able  io  read,  and  almost  totally  finable  to  write  Li 
Urahire  was  a  term  to  which  I  could  annex  no  idea.  Grammar 
I  knew  not  the  meaning  of.  I  wasexpert  atfollieg.acuteintH- 
fiefl,and  ingenious  about  noneenere.   An  opportunKv.  howev«>r 

ri^l"^"^ JP®  *"  ll7?'*'f  °^  ^*««f  >"  St.  Austell,  I  em! 
braced  rt,  and  came  hither  to  work  with  rather  an  eccentric 
character.  My  master  was  by  trade  a  saddler,  had  acouired 
some  knowlege  of  bookbinding,  and  hired  me  to  carry  on  the 
sboemaking  for  him.  My  master  waft  one  of  those  min  who 
will  Hre  anywhere,  but  get  rich  nowhere.  Bis  shop  was 
freqoeiifed  by  penrons  of  a  more  respectable  class  than  those 
with  whom  I  had  previously  associated  ;  and  various  topics 
iSf^nfwTS^^X*'"®  subjects  of  conversation  I  I  listened 
with  all  that  attenfTon  which  my  labour  and  good  mannera 
would  permu  me,  and  obtained  among  them  some  little  know- 
f ^®A  .  «  .^*  this  time  disputes  ran  high  in  St,  Austell  between 
the  CaWSnists  and  Arminians,  and  our  shop  afforded  a  consi- 
derahle  scene  of  action.  My  master  was  Hudibras  and  I  wag 
Ralph.  In  cases  of  uncertain  issue,  I  was  sometimes  appealed 
to  to  decide  upon  a  doubtful  point.  This,  perhaps,  flSiterinff 
my  vanity,  became  a  new  stimulus  to  action.  I  listened  witB 
attention,  exammed  dictionaries,  picked  up  many  words  and 
from  an  attachment  which  I  feltVo  book.  t*hat  wLroccaslon: 
ally  brought  to  his  shop  to  bind,  I  began  to  have  some  view  of 
the  varrous  theories  with  which  they  abounded.    The  more. 

?^r««tl*i  ilf^:^^®  "*^*'®.  ^  ^*"  ^^""y  °^»  ignorance  I  and 
the  more  I  felt  ot  my  own  ignorance,  the  more  invincible  be- 
came nay  energy  to  surmount  it;  and  every  leisure  moment 
^IlI^•i!^'^^^^*^-V  readinff  one  thing  or  other.  Having. 
however,  to  support  myself  by  manual  labour,  my  time  itr 
reading  was  but  small,  and  to  overcome  this  disad vantaffo,  m^ 
usual  method  was  to  take  a  book  before  me  while  at  meat,  and 

Providence  of  God  has  raised  me  above  this  dint  of  aSplica- 
lion  fo  manual  labour,  where  I  could  •  barely  earn  enoZh  to 
?.«  Sil*^J!J  f"*«*?'  yet  it  is  jiecpme  so  habitial,  that  thicus! 
..  f  i?^  forsaken  me  to  the  present  moment. 
After  having  worked  with  this  master  about  three 
yean,  l  well  recollect,  a  neighbouring  gentleman  brought 

K 
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lit  want,  if  I  am  rightly  informed,  to  Liverpool,  where  he 
edited  a  periodical  work ;  which  certaiDJy  did  not  detract 

*  Locke*!  Eisayi  on  (he  Human  Underitandinff'  to  he  bound. 
I  had  nerer  seen  or  heard  of  these  books  before.  I  took  an 
occasion  to  look  into  them,  when  I  thoufj^ht  his  mode  of  rea- 
eoning^  rery  pretty,  and  his  arguments  exceedingly  strong. 
I  watched  all  opportunities  of  reading  for  myself,  and  would 
'willingly  have  laboured  a  fortnight  to  have  had  the  books; 
I  had  no  conception  that  they  could  then  be  obtained  for 
money.  The  books,  however,  were  soon  carried  away,  and 
with  them  all  my  future  improvement  by  their  means.  The 
close  and  decisive  manner  of  Mr.  Locke's  reasoning  made  on 
my  mind  an  impression  too  deep  to  be  easily  effaced ;  and 
though  I  never  saw  his  Essay  again  for  many  years,  yet  the 
•arly  impression  was  not  forgotten,  and  it  is  from  this  acci- 
dental circumstance  that  I  receited  my  first  bias  for  ab- 
atrnse  subjects. 

"  My  master  growing  Inattentive  to  his  shoemaking  trade, 
many  of  my  friends  advised  me  to  commence  business  for  my 
aelf,  and  onered  ne  money  for  that  purpose.  I  accepted  the 
otTer,  started  accordingly,  and,  by  mere  dint  of  application,  in 
about  one  year,  discharged  mv  debts,  and  stood  alone.  My 
leisure  hours  I  now  employeci  in  reading,  or  scribbling  any 
thing  which  happened  to  pass  my  mind.  My  first  attempt  at 
writing  was  a  '  Morning  excursion,*  in  prose  i  my  second,  was 
*  Reflections  on  St.  Austell  Church-yard,*  in  verse.  Neither 
of  these  was  e? er  published,  nor  designed  for  it,  nor  is  either 
■worthy.  In  this  state,  things  went  on  until  1798«  when  I  laid 
the  foundation  of  my  present  Essay.  I  had  long  before  this 
Saaagined,  that  the  *  Immortality  of  the  Soul'  admitted  of  more 
rational  proof  than  any  I  had  ever  seen  i  I  therefore  perused 
books  such  as  I  could  obtain  t  hut  disappointment  was  the 
reconpence  of  my  exertions  :  1  therefore  made  notes  on  such 
thoughts  as  occurred,  merely  for  my  own  satisfaction,  without 
mny  design  whatever  of  publishing  them  to  the  world. 

**  While  my  Essay  was  in  this  infant  state,  a  young  gen- 
tleman put  into  my  hands  the  first  part  of  *  Paine's  Age  of 
Keason.*  thinking  his  arguments  unanvwerabloi  and  design* 
Sng  by  that  book,  as  he  has  since  Informed  me,  to  bring  me 
over  to  the  principles  of  infidelity.  I  had,  however,  obtained 
A  sufficiency  ef  knowlege  of  men  and  things  to  detect  the 
fallacy  of  his  arguments,  and  committing  my  sentiments  to 
writing,  I  afterwards  ventured  to  publish  them  to  the  world. 
This  was  in  1799,  and  was  the  first  thing  I  ever  presumed  to  pub- 
lish. This  pamphlet  was  favourably  received,  and  through 
this  pamphlet  1  obtained  an  acquaintance  with  the  Rev.  John 
Whitaker.  Atler  this  1  published  some  occasional  piecesi 
which  were  received  in  a  very  flattering  manner. 

**  The  present  '  Essay,*  which  I  observed  was  begun  in 
1798,  went  on  but  slowly  indeed.  Sometimes  I  should  not 
touch  it  for  three  months  together,  and  entirely  abandoned 
tke  design  of  ever  completing  it  i  and  at  other  timea  ■hould 
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from  his  literary  reputation*  If  I  li^e  to  see  him  once 
more,  I  shall  rejoice.  We  had  been  antagonists  in  the 
field  of  religioos  coatroversy.     But  Drew  made  every  al- 

mdd  a  thonf  ht  or  two  on  any  ra^frant  piece  of  paper  whicli 
was  at  hand. 

*'  One  day  being  In  company  with  Mr.  Whitaker,  I  aslced 
him  whether  he  had  any  booic  written  avowedly  on  that  sub* 
ject  ?  And,  after  answering  in  the  negatirot  enquired  my 
reaaon  far  asking  him  the  question.  I  told  him.  And,  after 
having  enquired  my  manner,  the  ontlinesof  my  design,  the 
nature  of  my  argument,  &c.  Ac.  lie  adrised  me  to  proceed^ 
promiatng  me  (at  my  request)  to  ezsmlne  the  manu« 
scripta^  when  completed,  and  to  give  me  his  Impartial  opinion 
on  my  abeets.  Stimulated  with  this  encouragement,  1  re* 
tamed  home,  and  began  to  prosecute  my  work  with  unre« 
Bsitling  diligence.  I  re? ised  my  old  papers,  and  committed 
Bsany  of  them  to  the  flames,  and  laid  the  plan  of  my  work  ae 
it  has  eince  appeared.  After  having  cempteted  it,  I  pre- 
sented it  to  Mr.  Whitaker,  who  strongly  recommended 
It  to  tha  world.  It  was  accordingly  published  in  November. 
1B03  ;  it  has  met  with  a  very  favourable  reception  in  a  local 
sphere  c  but  its  fate  with  the  world  at  large  remains  yet  to  ba 
aecidad. 

«*  Daring  these  literary  pursuits  I  regularly  and  con* 
etantly  attended  on  my  business,  and  do  not  recollect  that 
erar  ona  customer  has  been  disappointed  by  me  through  thesa 
maana.  My  mode  of  writing  and  study  may  have  in  them» 
perhaps,  something  peculiar.  Immersed  In  the  common  con* 
ceme  of  life,  I  endeavour  to  lift  my  thoughts  to  objects  mora 
sublima  than  those  with  which  I  am  surrounded )  and  whila 
attending  to  my  trade,  I  sometimes  catch  the  fibres  of  an  ar* 
gnaiant  which  I  endeavour  to  note  the  prominent  features  of^ 
and  keep  a  pen  and  inlc  by  me  for  that  purpose*  In  thisetata* 
what  I  can  colleet  through  the  day  remains  on  any  paper 
which  I  have  at  hand,  till  the  business  of  the  day  is  ais- 
patched,  and  my  shop  shut  up,  when,  in  the  midst  of  my 
family*  I  endeavour  to  analyse,  in  the  evening,  such  thoughts 
as  had  crossed  my  mind  during  the  day. 

'*  I  have  no  study— I  have  no  retirement— I  write  amidst 
the  erias  and  cradles  of  my  children— and  frequently,  when  I 
re? lew  what  I  had  previously  written,  endeavour  to  cultivate 
the  '  art  to  blot.'  Such  are  the  methods  which  I  have  pur* 
sued,  and  such  the  disadvantages  under  which  I  write.  Tha 
public,  however,  have  overlooked  that  diversity  of  style  and 
manner  which  are  inseparable  from  this  motley  cast  of  com* 
posllioo.  I  have  been  treated  with  more  respect  than  my 
works  deserve  by  the  enlightened  inhabitants  of  Cornwall, 
wlio  have  given  me  credit  For  abilities  which  I  am  not  con* 
scioos  of  possessing,  and  the  clainu  which  such  favours  have 
upon  say  gratitudei  I  hope  will  never  be  forgotten  by 

**  Same.*  Drsw.*' 

K   2 
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lowance,  I  suppose,  for  my  prejudices ;  aad  we  cordially 
i^hook  hands  when  first  we  met,  after  a  contest  not  invi- 
dious though  severe.  Perhaps  my  obstinacy  in  still  think- 
ing and  writing  disrespectfully  of  the  Methodists,  may 
have  degraded  me  too  much  in  his  opinion  to  adroit  of 
any  future  intercourse.  Still,  I  trust,  he  has  discernment 
enough  to  perceive,  that  it  is  the  madness  of  Methodism 
which  I  have  ventured  to  expose.  Drew  has  been  called 
"  a  philosopher  among  Methodists,  and  a  Methodist 
among  philosophers."  The  former  part  of  this  character 
is  indisputably  just.  We  cannot  but  look  down  with 
pity  on  the  frantic  revivalist.* 

Yet  of  a  different  temperament  was  the  late  William 
Greoor,  rector  of  Creed,  celebrated  as  a  chemist  through- 
out Europe,  but  in  his  own  country,  and  especially  in  his 
own  neighbourhood,  highly  honoured  as  a  Divine. — I 
may  well  say  *'  his  own  neighbourhood  :"  He  was  no 
itinerant.    In  him  we  have  lost  the  faithful  parish-pnest,f 

•  In  the  *'  Traditions,*'  &e.  ftc.  at  p.  59S,  I  liaT«  brought 
into  one  view  a  Bumber  of  eminent  peraone  who  had  Wea 
shoemaktrs.  To  this  list  I  may  add  *'  GEORas  Fox,'*  a  joqr- 
Dayman  Bhoemaker,  and  one  of  the  great  apoftles  of  tbe 
Quakers ;  who  began  to  distinguish  himself  by  bis  enthusi- 
asm, about  the  year  1650.  SeeXeshVj  <*  Snake  la  the  Grass ," 
edit.  1698,  p.  331.    See  also  Fox'8  Journal. 

f  He  published  a  Sermon  preached  at  Truro,  at  the 
Archdeacon  of  CornwaU's  Visitation,  14th  of  Maj,  1796 1— a 
8ermon  preached  at  Truro,  at  Bishop  Fisher's  Visitation  in 
1803,  and  a  Sermon  preached  at  Truro,  at  Bishop  Pelharo's 
Visitation,  in  1809.  And  **  a  letter  addressed  to  a  Member  of 
the  House  of  Commons  on  the  Stat.  21.  Henry  VIII.  C.  13. 
and  on  the  GrieTinees  to  which  the  Clergy  are  exposed  in 
consequence  of  it ;  with  Hints  and  Observations  respecting  a 
new  Bill,"  from  the  pen  of  the  same  ingenious,  elegant*  and 
amiable  writer,  was  printed  at  Truro,  by  J.  Tregoning,  at  the 
Cornifth  Press,  in  180S.  I  have  seen,  in  manuscript,  an  excel- 
lent letter  on  the  same  subiect,  by  the  Rev.  Jer.  Trist, 
JMr.  Gregor's  neighbour  andf  friend.  I  was  particularly 
pleased  with  the  Sermon  of  1798,  though  it  had  defects 
from  which  the  others  are  free.  **  Ir  a  Christian  mi- 
nister forget$  (forget^  the  dignity  of  his  profession*  and 
the  high  claim  which  it  has  upon  him,  and  pbtnges 
(plunge)  into  the  follies  and  vices  of  the  age,  he  if  barstly  to- 
lerated, even  by  those,  who  are  the  companions  of  his  licen- 
tioi^^ness.*'—'*  If  we  may  judge  from  the  figns  of  the  times, 
we  ought  to  be  an  our  guard.     Modern  phfiosopby  has  long 
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the  eolightened  magistrate,  the  hospitable  country  gentle- 
xnan,  the  iirely  companioDy  the  cordial  friend.  % 

been  at  work ;  its  nimninated  adepti  are  spread  abroad,  far 
and  wide.  For  example ;  toppose  that  we  ihonld  fall  in  com- 
pany with  some  of  the  self-named  philosophers  of  the  age  | 
vbo,  from  what  they  may  hare  picked  up  upon  the  continent 
from  tbe  conrersalion  of  designing  and  profligate  men,  or 
from  the  superficial  gleanings  of  superficial  writers,  take  it 
for  granted,  that  Christianity  is  a  mere  popular  prejudice, 
and  with  sneering  self-sufficiency  assume  unto  themselres  the 
rigbt  of  looking  down  upon  Christians  as  fanatics,  and  the 
ministers  of  the  gospel,  as  interested  supporters  of  an.impos- 
tore— aoppoae  that  these  importers  of  foreign  Illumination 
shoold  throw  out  hints  disrespectful  of  our  holy  relifnoRt  or 
bring  forward  adv  of  the  common-place  objections  against  the 
sacred  writings— bow  is  a  Christian  minister  to  conduct  bim« 
self  opon  such  an  occasion  ?  Surely,  it  is  his  duty  to  be  able, 
and,  if  thus  called  upon,  to  be  willing  **  to  glf  e  a  reason  of 
tbe  hope  that  is  in  him." 

Mr.  Gregor  concludes  bis  discourse  in  the  following  ini* 
presaire  manner. 

**  The  seeds  of  infidelity  are  spread  far  and  wide.  We 
are  apprized  of  it«  The  time  of  indolent  security  is  gone  by« 
Tbe  storm  lours  over  our  headi ;  and  we  must  wrap  our- 
selves  op  in  tbe  truth  and  dignity  of  our  religion.  We  know 
tbe  causes  of  many  of  tbe  present  calamities  )  and  by  that 
knewlege  are  led  io  the  means  of  their  diminution  or  remo* 
rat.  In  tbe  present  danger,  we,  tbe  ministers  of  Christ,  have 
not  a  post  of  indifference  assigned  to  ui.  Much  depends  upon 
imr  earnestness  and  zeal.  Woe  unto  us,  if  we  do  not  preach 
tbe  gospel  of  Christ,  as  faithful  servants.  Woe  unto  us,  if  by 
any  means  we  become  accessary  to  those  evils  which  may  yet 
be  cemcR^  upon  the  earth  !  God  grant,  that  we  may  take  unto 
ourselves,  the  whole  armour  of  God,  that  we  may  be  able  to 
stand  in  tbe  evil  day,  and  having  done  all,  to  stand." 

This  Sermon  is  written  with  facility  $  but,  in  a  few  pas* 
sages,  I  think  it  approaches  too  near  to  the  familiarity  of 
tbe  4M>aversation.style.  Voltaire's  abuse  of  the  Twel? e  Apos- 
tles (whom  he  calls  twelve  scoundrels)  is  too  shocking  to  be 
repeated  from  the  pulpit.  The  anecdote  of  Diderot  ought  not 
to  have  been  inserted  in  the  text ;  it  might  have  found  a  place 
among  the  aMes.  And  the  bare  names  of  Voltaire,  Diaerot, 
Paley,  Locke,  Wilberforce,  &c.  &e.  are,  in  our  apprebensiony 
inconsistent  with  the  dignity  of  a  Sermon. 

%  Almost  tbe  last  time  I  had  the  pleasure  of  dining 
with  bim,  his  literary  cordiality  (if  I  may  so  express  myself) 
alTeeted  me  most  sensibly.  I  have  found  among  my Jriekds 
—as  they  are  stiled— (the  common  complaint  of^authors)  a 
Bromptoess  in  communicating  only  unpleasant  or  dbhearten- 
ing  intelligence.  **  Have  you  seen  the  last  Quarterly  Re- 
view" was  eagerly  asked  me  at  the  Cornwall  Library,  by  one 
of  my  old  scboolfellowB— I  guested  at  what  was  to  follow.^ 

&  3 
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Id  adaui\i«t9riBg  comfort  to  ^Qregor  during  tbe 
progress  of  the  coosumpuon  which  hftd  reduced  him  to  % 

But,  ttked  WuuAM  Guveon  t  '*  Htve  yon  teen  tbe  A« 
Jacobin  for  March  1815?**~I  bad  not  ■•oh  it.  Soon  mfter 
Giffbrd'f  do^tb  I  bad  diacontinued  it.  Witb  a  fluvb  of  a^lia* 
faction,  be  road  to  mo  tbo  folio win|p  mituge  i  **  W bother 
••  BiUcHv'm  **  Plain  Diicoiirieft*'  were  to  clatt  w'lih  tbe  Cal- 
**  ¥ini»t\o  tcMb  which  ba«  «o  often  appeared  under  a  almilar 
*'  and  equally  deliwlve  (iUe;  or  wbether  they  were  to  occupy 
**  in  tbe  Clergyman**  vtudy,  the  aame  ibelf  witb  a  Wiueic,  % 
'*  Folwhele*  or  a  Gi(«piv,  waa,  we  ooafeu,  witb  ua  tbe  eub- 
"  jeci  ofoiomeiitary  doubt.**— p.  910. 

*  Abatract  fron  Dr.  Pari«*«  beautiful  Memofar  of  the  Life 
end  Scientific  Ubourt  of  WiUiam  Gregor  |  read  before  the 
Geokfical  Society,  Ac.  Ac.  in  1817. 

*'  GentleoBon,  t  addrew  you  for  tbe  laat  tiiae  in  my  life  t 
there  ia  acmetbinpr  tingularly  congenial  lo  my  feeliega  in  the 
■olomn  fvhiect  which  I  bave  tbun  seieoted  for  the  occaalon* 
we  are  told  that  our  greatest  painter  died  happy  whee  he 
remembered  that  tbe  name  of  the  maaler  whom  be  moat  ed« 
mired,  wai  tbe  lait  word  which  he  uttered  from  tbe  chair  of  tbe 
Academy.  Shall  I,  who  have  had  so  much  at  heart  tbo  soien- 
tific  hiaiory,  and  ecoMmtcal  importance  of  thin  inlereal&ng 
county,  not  feel  to  my  lateit  momentii,  a  aatiBfactimn  in  re- 
membering that  I  termioated  my  humble  lahoiirt  ia  Cora  wail, 
witV  an  **  Sloqb*'  upon  a  philo«opher,  who  baa  ao  tucceaa* 
fully  laboured  in  the  same  deld,  and  for  the  same  harveai } 

**  W11.UAM  Grboor  was  the  younger  of  two  iion^  of 
Fraociaaud  Mary  Oregor,of  Trewartlienniob.  These  bro>her« 
v^re  kindred  tpirits^need  I  recall  to  your  recoUectioe  the 
aplondidtalents^the  moral  worth— tbe  manly  independence 
of  the  older  brother )  These  are  trails  wlaich  muat  lite  in  tbe 
grateful  remembrance  of  OYory  patriotic  and  virtuous  Coraiah« 
moAl  whose  couoty  he  reprosented  in  Parliament  for  oiore 
than  seventeen  years,  witb  an  ability  and  integrity,  to  which 

tven  hii  political  adaeraories  bare  ever  felt  aattathoiion  in 
^^rlng  testimony. 

**  Ills  of^n  essanlial  and  always  intereaiing,  to  become 
acquainted  with  the  charactera  and  habits  of  tbe  paronta  of 
an  eminent  man  t  and  upon  thia  occasion,  I  feel  that  I  should 
tail  ill  my  duty  to  this  Society,  and  in  respect  to  tbe  family  of 
GasaoR,  were  1  to  withhold  the  friendly  Iribule^  aojuslly  «ke 
to  the  u^emory  of  the  fath<Mr  of  these  brother*.  **  His  coun- 
tenance was  nandsome,  manly,  and  expressive!  and  from  tbe 
suavity  of  Ilia  manners,  and  the  dignity  of  his  demeajioer,  it 
was  di^icuU  to  say  whether  he  most  engaged  confidencv^  or 
cv^mAnded  respect.    As  n scholar^  be  waa  well  read  in  aU  the 

•^  Sir  Christopher  HswkiM  hs«  kladly  furnished  me  with  the  above 
»lieich,  wbicli  I  liave  exttscteil  from  a  letter,  iu  which  he  mliht  I  >«s«  iriH- 
«tatcl>L  4c<v4i^nt«d  wiiii  tliis  excellent  iii»a.  *'  1  aaaw  him  will, 
Uq«a riQ^"  %H  1  Ce«t  it  i||iB<)«sll»l.«  l<i  09  ii»ti£«  to  lu«  cMSt  ia4iit». 
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sketetoft,  and  fioaTlym  watching  over  hiadjing  momenta, 
Mr.  Teist  waa  moat  aMiduoua.      '*  Pray  for  me !"  said 

cUimeal  authors  connected  with  biitorr  and  polite  literature  t 
he  was  0^1*0  an  able  mathematician,  and  an  excell<*nt  draughts- 
aaa.  With  an  accurate  jndfipment,  and  irreat  powers  of  me* 
menr^  he  proflted  by  the  observation  of  others  i  and  by  mixing 
iDQCD  with  the  world,  he  shewed,  without  any  abandonment 
of  hfoewn  principles,  a  due  deference  to  the  opinion  of  others.'* 
lie  received  his  education  at  the  University  of  Oxford,  and 
afterwards  married  the  sister  of  Sir  Joseph  Copley,  of  Bake^ 
In  Deronshire  i  this  lady  died  In  ear^y  life,  learing  only  two 
sons,  Francis  and  William.  Mr.  Gregor  held  a  Captain's 
comnueaion  in  General  Woolfs  regiment,  and  served  feraany 
years  on  foreifpn  stations,  and  in  various  expeditions,  when  be 
retired  to  his  patrimonial  estate*  to  enjoy,  in  the  circle  of 
friends  And  neighbours,  a  repose  fVom  the  labours  of  a  military 
life  I  and  ait  hough  in  his  latter  days,  fC^'Ut  and  encreaaing 
infiimitiea  disalAed  Mm  for  much  active  exercise,  yet  as  a 
Magistrate,  he  presided  over  an  extensive  and  populous 
difttriet,  and  discharged  its  duties  with  ability  and  indepen'* 
dence.  In  short  the  character  of  Mr.  Greger  may  be  concen- 
trated in  a  very  few  words  t— he  was,  in  the  strict  and  best 
seneeof  the  word—AN  Engi.I8b  Couvtrt  Gentlemav. 

*'  The  fhmlly  of  Grecror  may  be  traced  in  Cornwall  as  far 
back  aa  Edward  the  Third,  when  they  lived  in  Tregew  in 
Feock  ;  tbcsy  afterwards  settled  at  Truro  i  but  it  was  not  until 
the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second^  that  they  resided  at  Trewar- 
tbennicK,  their  present  seat.  . 

**  WiLLrAx  Gregor  was  born  atTrewarthcnnick  on  the2oth 

of  December  1761 :  he  was  sent  at  an  early  age  to  the  Grammar 

School  at  Brisiol.    In  the  year  1780,  he  was  admitted  at  St. 

John's  College  Cambridge.  On  taking  the  decree  of  Bachelor 

of  Arts  In  IToS,  he  realised  the  expectations  which  had  been 

tbrmedofhhi  talents,  and  his  name  was  classed  high  in  the 

list  of  academical  lianours.    In  1790,  be  married  Charlotte 

Anne,  only  daughter  of  Edward  Gwatkin,  Ksq.  a.  merchant  of 

the  ciiy  of  Bristol,  by  whom  be  left  issue,  one  daughter, 

the  heiress  ami  sole  representative  of  the  Gregor  family. { 

ThrouKh  the  interest  ofhis  wife.  Bishop  Ross,  to  whom  she 

was  related,  presented  him  in  the  year  1793,  to  the  Rectory  of 

Rratton  Clovelty,  near   Ockhamton,  in  the  county  of  Devon  z 

this  was  a  subject  of  very  considerable  satisfactioo,  not  from 

the  revenue  which  it  promised,  but  as  enabling  him  to  obtain, 

by  exchange,  the  Rectory  of  Creed  near  Trewarthennickt  the 

kf'at  of  his  aiNrestors,  anil  the  residence  of  a  brother,  to  whom 

be  wee  moalaffeetioiiately  attached. 

"  The  nsore  reiiited  accomplishments  of  hie  mind,  were  of 
the  bighesliorder.  As  a  pai  nier,  h#  was  at  osaeterw  The  beauti* 
fttl  prudnotion&of  his  pencil^  which  are  chiefly  landscapes^ 

t  Mrs.  (WUllMn)  Orsfor  sail  Ivsr  dsagkcsr  ("  the  hetrcM*')  tn  botli 
dead. 
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Oregor-*-hi8  last  words  on  the  pillow  of  deatht  In  losing 
also,  Mr.  Triit,  I  am  again  left  to  lament  the  decease  of  a 
dear  and  valued  friend — the  friend  of  my  youth,  whom  I 
consulted  on  many  a  literary — many  a  religious  subject, 
and  from  whose  delightful  conversation  I  always  felt  that 
I  was  growing  wiser  and  better.  But  he  is  departed  to 
that  place  which,  in  searching  the  Scriptures  with  me, 
he  had  instructed  me  to  describe,  and  where  a  more  im- 
mediate sense  of  the  Divine  Presence  enables  him,  I  trunt, 

•re  dittlniruUhed  by  the  Judleioui  dlitrlbutton  of  light  and 
9had«,  and  th«  mai^tc  of  their  colouring.  He  also  etched  with 
eonilderable  IVoedom.  In  the  iclence  of  muitc,  he  wae 
equally  an  adept,  and  performed  with  taste  and  feeling  the 
manly  compoiitloni  of  Handel  and  CorelU. 

**  The  kno^Iege  of  theie  accompllihinentt,  however,  and 
the  advantagei  which  attended  them,  were  conAned  to  the 
clrclo  of  hit  Irlendi  and  acquaintance.  It  U  of  thoto  higher 
cnergteH  I  would  ipeak,  that  have  extended  the  boundaries 
of  mlnernlogy,  dUcovered  new  treaHures  In  our  county,  and 
aitlgned  to  the  name  of  Greoor  an  honourable  distinction  in 
the  history  of  science. 

**  His  various  contributions  to  analytical  Mineralogy^  are 
sufficient  to  entitle  him  to  a  place  in  the  very  first  ciaae  of 
analysts!  Indeed  It  must  be  acknowleged,  that  for  scrupulous 
accuracy,  and  elegant  simplicity  In  his  operations,  he  scarcely 
had  an  equal :  a  talent  which  rendered  him  eminently  auc- 
cessful  In  correcting  the  errors,  or  supplying  the  defecta  of 
other  chemlstii. 

'*  It  was  the  acute  feelings  consequent  upon  the  death  of 
his  brother,  that  first  undermined  his  constitution,  and  sowed 
the  seeds  of  a  fatal  disorder.  He  had  naturally  a  dellcato 
constitution  i  and  a  life  of  Intellectual  labour  was  but  111 
adapted  to  give  elasticity  to  the  frame,  or  vigour  to  its  func- 
tions. It  was  not  long  after  the  death  of  Mr.  Francis  Greoor, 
that  the  symptoms  oF  a  pulmonary  disease  first  appeared ) 
and  its  ravages  soon  became  so  determinate,  that  every  exer« 
tlon  of  medical  skill  was  IneflTectual  in  opposing  the  disorder. 
In  the  more  advanced  stogc  of  the  complaint,  he  visited  Pen- 
lance,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  from  its  mild  and  genial 
breeses  a  pause,  at  least,  from  the  rapidity  of  its  deadly  march. 
But,  alas  1  how  vain  the  hope  1  no  power  oould  quoncli 

"  that  fever  at  the  core, 
"  Fstal  to  bim  who  besri,  to  all  who  ever  bore." 

"  The  day  of  his  life  was  now  drawing  to  its  end  |  and,  as 
it  had  been  distinguished  by  unclouded  sunshine,  so  did  its 
evening  close  with  the  sweetest  serenity.  On  June  11,  at  his 
bouse  at  Creed,  without  a  itruggle,  the  spirit  ef  thU  good  ond 
great  man  departed." 
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to  anticipate  the  |;l(>ries  which  shall  be  revealed  to  hitn 
on  that  day,  when  we  shall  all  be  rewarded  according  to 
our  deeds.* 

His  Vicarage  of  Veryan,  his  family  raansion-hoase 
at  Behan  Park  contiguous  to  the  Vicarage- ho  use,  and 
the  Church  and  the  village,  are  universally  admired  as  a 
scene  of  rural  quiet,  beautifully  picturesque  from  nature 
and  from  art.  The  irregular  disposition  of  the  grounds, 
the  wood  and  the  water,  were  such  as  to  court  the  cultiva- 
tion of  the  designer.  Mr.  Trist  had  too  much  taste  to 
neglect  the  invitation.  But  be  required  no  foreign  aid. 
The  most  striking  features  of  the  scene,  are  the  school- 
room and  cottages  in  the  Gothic  stile. 

But 'Mr.  Trist  must  be  viewed  as  looking  to  higher 
objects.  His  Gothic  school,  whilst  it  pleased  the  eye, 
presented  a  more  agreeable  prospect  to  those  who  loved 
to  see  little  children  brought  up  '*  in  the  nurture  and  ad- 
roonitioQ  of  the  Lord.'' 

And  his  watchfulness  over  his  whole  flock-— the  old 
as  well  as  the  young — was  that  of  the  '*  good  shepherd 
who  would  almost  have  laid  down  his  life  for  his  sheep.*' 

In  the  recesses  of  his  family,  it  were  equally  grati- 
fying, to  contemplate  the  husband,  the  father,  and  the 
master.  After  his  early  ride  over  his  farm,  the  kind 
morning  greetings  as  he  appeared  at  the  breakfast-table — 
the  prayer  offered  up  in  all  the  spirit  of  devotion — and 
the  Psalms  and  Lessons  for  the  day  read  during  breakfast, 
with  comments  of  his  own  and  observations  by  his  chil- 
dren intelligent  and  prompt  to  speak  with  simplicity  and 
diffidence— and  the  family  dispersing  to  their  different  oc- 
cupations or  amusements—  all  worthily  and  beneficially 
employed — form  a  picture  scarcely  to  be  paralleled  by 
the  Stanleys  of  Hannah  More.  The  Stanleys,  we 
sfaoold  almost  think,  had  their  prototypes  at  Behan 
Park.  To  poor  Maria,  **  now  in  earth  so  cold,^ 
some   little   tribute   is    due—'*  many  a  tender  tear;" 

*  See  Essay  on  the  State  of  the  Soul  between  Death  and 
the  Resurreetion* 
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luch  as  the  Muse,  indeedy  hath  already  shed  over  her 
grave.* 

As  resembling;  her  eldest  sister  Charlotte  in  all  that 
could  attract  or  please,  conciliate  or  endear,  she  was  traly 
the  darling  of  her  parents  after  Charlotte's  departure  to 
India. 

The  spirit  of  Poetry  (if  I  ever  in  any  degree  pos- 
sessed it)  may  well  be  supposed  to  languish  amidst  the  in- 
firmities of  age,  and  domestic  anxieties  and  sorrows,  and 
the  loss  of  old  contemporary  friends ! — But  hailing  Charlotte 
returned,  and  her  husband  returning  to  their  native  shores 
(however  feeble  that  "spirit  of  poetry")  my  strain  of  gra- 
tulation  would  have  the  credit  of  sincerity. 

Of  my  friend's  literature  a  Sermon  preached  at 
Truro  at  the  Bishop's  VisiUtion  in  1812,  and  *'  A 
Necessary  Doctrine,"  &c.  in  four  little  volumes,  arc 
noble  specimens.  The  public  have  neglected  these 
volumes  :  But  to  read  them,  must  be  to  applaud.+ 

*  See  Recollections,  Vol.  II.  p.  695. 

f  In  his  strictnres  on  Lawrence  and  Morgan  there  i« 
sound  arirument  enlivened  by  a  vein  of  hamoar. 

**  A  word  or  two  (said  he)  at  parting  with  these  profound 
Materialists:— For  a  length  of  time  it  has  been  the  study  of 
the  French  Physiologists,  to  involve  the  body  and  soul^  the 
material  and  the  thinHng  principle  in  one  common  destruction, 
to  annihilate,  in  fact,  the  noblest  gift  of  God,  the  immortal 
soul  of  man.  These  unworthy  efforts  are  the  more  to  be  la* 
mented,  when  they  proceed  from  men  of  high  profession&l 
eminence,  whose  fallacies  are  not  easily  discovered  by  younj^ 
men  of  neglected  education,  nor  by  older  practitioners  whose 
understandings  are  too  weak  to  investigate  the  sophistry,  and 
detect  the  absurdities  of  their  teachers.  Sir  T.  C.  Morgan, 
Fellow  of  the  Royal  College  of  Physicians,  is  an  humble 
disciple  of  this  school,  as  appears  from  his  '*  Sketches  of  the 
Philosophy  of  Life."  On  this  subject,  the  grand  tenet  of  bis 
continental  preceptors  is,  "  that  life  is  nothing  more  than  an 
assemblage  of  functions  which  resist  death.'^  "  La  vie  est 
VentembU  des Junctions  qui  retUtent  a  la  mart.  This  material  dogma, 
their  obsequious  pnpil,  under  some  qualification  reiterates. 
'*  Tike  sum  total  of  Jimctions,  which  any  individual  can  perform  con^ 
sHtute  Ufe^^  says  Sir  T.  C.  Morgan.  Thence  he  deduces,  that 
•*  good  and  evil  are  principles  uUeUigihU  only  as  they  relate  to  the 
laws  of  organic  existence,**  And  naturally  enough  comes  to  the 
coacLuiion,  that  all  our"  ideas  must  be  regarded  as  changes  im^- 
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In  my  correspondeDce  with  Trist,  this  is  tn  extract 
from  his  last  letter.* 

fre$itd  wipon  the  tubttanee  ef  the  ftrain,  hy  the  impact  of  boiUi  that 
are  external  to  ite  tietueC^t 

**  As  far  as  we  can  understand  the  luminous  commentarT 
of  Sir  T.  C.  Morf  an,  our  frood  and  eril  passions  are  reiculated. 
not  by  any  mental  apprehension,  or  reflection,  our  ideas  are 
educed  not  by  any  intellectual  conception,  but  by  sone  argu» 
meatum  baculimum,  some  **  material  impact,'*  or  blow  upon  the 
skull.  The  great  Busby  f,  an  immaterialist,  went  a  very 
different  way  to  work ;  be  contrived  to  impress  ideas  **  on  the 
ti$$ma  ofhiMpupiW  hraine,*  by  an  external  impact  on  their  nether- 
•ode.    Doctors  differ. 

**  Net  but  that  other  fti*6at  men  hare  thought  of  brighten- 
in^  their  intellects,  and  of  quickening  their  ideas,  by  organic 
action*  Pliny  tells  us  of  a  philosopher,  who,  upon  Dr.  Mor- 
ion's principle,  that  **  a  violent  tensible  imprestion  it  much  more 
in/laeaiial  t  that  a  blow  inflicted  during  a  paroxytm  of  rage  i»  more 
likely  to  eubdue  apaetion,  than  the  best  arguments  which  reason  can 
enggeet^**  resorted  to  the  organic  remedy,  **  Adverse  parieti 
Caput  ingenti  impetu  impegit. **^Wha.t  was  tbe  result  does  not 
appear  I  the  *^blow  either  subdued  a  passion  f  or**  it  compassed 
all  the  feelings  in  numbness  and  co«i/iis/on,  fitting  the  mind  no  less 
than  the  body  for  the  impending  process,**  sell,  death.  In  either 
case  tbe  "  impacts*  was  precisely  on  the  physiological  princi* 
pie  of  Sir  T.  C.  Morgan.  Death,  and  the  terrors  uf  deatli,  are 
softened  down,  ana  represented  by  sceptical  writeri  as 
nothinf^  more  than  a  common  debt  we  owe  to  nature  for  our 
past  enjoyment  of  life,  which  wraps  us  up  in  eternal  eleep. 
There  are,  indeed,  a  set  of  religionists  who  tell  us,  that  vicious 
writers  continue  in  purgatory  so  long  as  the  influence  of  their 
writings  continues  upon  posterity.  For  purgatory,  they  say, 
is  nothing  else  but  a  cleansing  us  of  our  sins,  which  cannot  be 
■aid  to  be  done  away,  so  long  as  they  continue  to  operate  and 
corrupt  mankind.  And  as  the  ricious  author  sins  after  death, 
so  long  as  be  continues  to  sin,  so  long  must  he  expect  to  be 
punished.  But  Dr.  Morican  has  no  great  cause  for  apprehen* 
sion  I  the  immaterial  portion  of  this  Medical  Knight  will,  it  is 
hoped,  have  nothing  to  answer  for  on  the  score  of  pbiloso* 
phical  speculation  in  a  future  state  of  retribution." 

•  ••  Mt  Dear  Sir,  Veryaw,  April  18, 1825. 

'*  Take  up  the  present  popular  subject,  as  minatory  of  the 

hail  storm  and  tempest  which  you,  and  all  other  considerate 

men*  foresee.     Ancl  take  it  up  as  u  jnst  Tisitation  on  tlie  most 

Socinian  if  qot  Atheistical  age  that  England  has  seen  as  a 

;  Sketcbe!)  of  tbe  History  of  Life,  p.  280. 

t  '*  A»  we  it(M>d  befvre  Bu8by'8  tomb,  the  knight  uttered  htmself  again 
after  tbf  tame  manner, '  Dr.  Basby,  a  great  man  I  He  whipp'd  my  grand- 
father :  a  very  great  man  !  I  should  have  gone  to  him  myself,  if  i  had  not 
Iwen  m  blockhead.    Jf.  very  great  man.'  "^Spect*  320^ 
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Mr,  Triflt  died  S^tember  29,  1839,  at  the  age  of 
76.    He  had  been  Vicar  of  Veryan  50  years.* 

In  the  same  year  and  month,  (September  14th,  1830) 
died  another  friend ;  wirh  whom  from  his  boyhood  at 
IVuro,  to  the  end  of  his  days,  1  had  the  pleasure  of  main- 
taining an  uninterrupted  correftpondence.  ••  .the  Rev. 
John  Penrosb,  Rector  of  Flectborough,  and  Vicar  of 
Thorney,  in  Nottinghamehire.  He  had  attained  the  age 
of  76.*— To  his  father,  the  Vicar  of  St.  Qluvias,  I  was  in- 
troduced about  the  time  when  I  began  *'  to  lisp  ia 
numbers."  But  for  the  notices  of  the  old  Gentleman  and 
his  children  and  grandchildren,  I  send  those  who  may  be 
interested  in  the  subject  to  "  the  Traditions  and  Re-> 
collections." 

Christian  land.  Look  at  our  present  pArliament  i  I  dare 
ofRrm  that  by  far  the  majority,  (with  thoir  whes  an^  obiU 
dr«n)  ar«  Doliti  a\  the  beit.  Kvon  the  exctUent  Lord  Eldon 
refers  not  once  to  the  TVill  •/  Ood  upon  thU  Importnnt  lubiiect* 
Btit  it  IB  well  t  The  brimstone  and  fire  which  you  predict^ 
will  mir^re  us  i  thou|th  I  doubt  not  our  city  will  be  preserved 
for  (lie  fifty  riifhteouB  that  ere  therein  i  for  it  CRnnot  be 
denied  that,  after  all,  there  it  naore  genuine  ChrlaUanily  in 
England  now  than  at  any  former  period. 

**  1  Bcem  to  foresee  also  In  this  scheme  of  Providence  the 
niter  overtl^row  of  Popery,  which  will  swell  Itself  to  inlele* 
rancp,  and  will  I  hereby  trust  to  ita  own  destruction,  after  the 
Morm  has  lirouj^ht  ns  to  our  senses.  However  you  and  I  may 
foresee  such  events  we  shall  not  ee$  their  accomplishment.  But 
your  prophetic  spirit  may  tend  to  promote  them  and  finally  to 
warrant  your  conclusions.  Taking  it  In  theiw  points  of  vi«w, 
we  may  even  glory  in  the  storm,  as  th§  Will  of  Q^df  for 
perrertlng  our  beloved  and  highly  favoured  country.— Ae  it 
now  is,  tiicre  seems  no  reference  at  all  in  our  poUtics  or  in 
our  history,  to  n  Divine  Providence  either  in  esse,  In  poaee^ 
or  in  hitiiro*    We  are  the  very  harvest  field  ofSoointie* 

**  I  luiVG  another  scheme  for  your  leisure.  1  have  been 
Ratlin  reading  over  that  literary  curiosity,  Sir  Thos.  Brewne*e 
**  Hetigh  Medieit'**  a  most  liUerosting  work,  as  you  know. 
Now,  why  wont  you,  on  his  plan,  try  your  hand  at  a  **  Religio 

•  t'lill  hiiir  an  age,  wUh  every  good  nuin's  pmlst, 
Attioiig  his  Hock  the  shepherd  pass'd  hie  days : 
The  friend,  the  conifurt  of  the  siclt  and  pour ; 
Want  never  Ivitocli'd  unheeded  at  hix  door  : 
Ctft  when  his  duty  call'd,  di"r»He  and  pain 
Atrote  to  confine  him ;  but  Uiey  strove  in  vain. 
All  inottin  hi 4  drnth  :  hit  virttiei  hmg  thev  tiled  ', 
Yet  linew  not  how  tHey  iov'd  him  tUl  lie  died. 
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Of  hit  floni,  John  and  Charlei^  the  old  Qentleman 
woold  often  say  (so  often  that  at  length  be  fancied  he 
had  a  prophetic  spirit,)  **  In  John  I  see  a  Bishop — in 
Charles,  an  Admiral  T*  Charles  was  an  Admiral :  but 
John  (the  subject  of  my  present  memoir]  lived  and  died 
undignified,  except  by  his  own  intrinsic  excellence. 

John  Penrose  went  from  Truro  to  Exeter-college, 
superior  in  Greek  to  all  whom  Conon  ever  sent  from  hia 
school ;  was  admitted  B.  C.  L.  in  1778  ;  and  was  pre- 
sented to  Fiedborough  in  1783,  by  the  lace  Earl  Man- 
vers,  and  to  Thorney  in  1803,  by  George  Neville,  Esq. 

After  having  resided  for  some  years  at  Constantine, 
in  this  connty,  Penrose  bade  adieu  to  Cornwall ;  judging 
that  his  flock  at  Fiedborough  required  his  personal 
attentions.^ 

f  His  last  two  letters  fnrnish  eTidence  of  bit  i impUcity 
and  Kodly  •inaarlty. 
Mt  Obaii  Sir,  Radclivvb,  Afril  29, 1899. 

Before  I  received  year  letter,  I  had  signified  to  my 
brother  f  Admiral  Sir  Cbarlei  Penrote)  that  at  toon  at  I  heara 
of  your  lifo  of  Wbitaker  being  out,  I  thonld  order  it  from  tbe 
bookeeller.  I  hardly  need  add  that  I  heartily  with  tnccett  to 
your  ondertakiuf  •  For  thote  of  your  fkmiiy  whom  we  per- 
tonaHy  are  acquainted  with,  we  retain  the  tineerett  reicard  t 
and  it  wat  not  without  the  warmett  interest  that  we  read  my 
brotber*t  mott  farourable  report  of  your  two  tons  lately  re* 
tamed  from  India.  I  nnderttand  that  tou  haTo  remored  your 


retideoce  to  Poiwbele  i  a  place  that  mutt  be  peculiarly  in* 
teresflog  to  yoo  i  and  I  nerer  hear  of  Polwhele  without  re* 
Bowed  recotlectlont  of  the  great  kindneti  and  botpltality  ezpe« 


riene«d  there  by  me  fi-om  your  Tory  respectable  parentt  when 

I  wae  m  tchool-boy '. In  addretting  (hit  to 

yon  throogb  Lord  Falmouth,  I  mutt  add  that  the  fnendt  of 
oar  Charcb  Ettabllthroent  in  tbit  part  of  the  country  are  not 
inteneible  of  bit  Lordtbip't  ttrenuout  eflbrtt  in  itt  behalf 
doriug  tbe  late  Importsnt  ttrucgle.— Witb  tbe  bett  remem* 
bran€#e  of  ut  ail  to  your  good  lady  and  every  member  of  your 
family,  I  remain,  dear  Polwbelei  your  ftiitbAil  and  af« 
fect&onAte  Friend,  J.  PairRotB, 

A  very  abort  time  before  bis  deatby  I  receired  the  follow* 
log  :^ 
Mr  Obab  Frikxd,  Flbuborovob. 

I  am  Tory  tentlble  of  tbe  kind  Interett  yon  take  In  my 
bealtb.  Threugb  the  blotting  of  God  on  the  medical  means 
that  bare  been  used,  and  tbe  attiduout  attentiont  of  my  good 
daugbtert,  I  bate  bad  no  tery  serious  return  of  the  attack  yoo 
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Whilst  PenroBe  was  doino:  homage  to  his  Alma- 
Mater  on  the  banks  of  the  Isis,  I  was  still  toiling  under 

heard  of,  and  which  created  more tentation  than  tt  nalfrhtotber- 
wlie  be  entitled  to  do,  In  conMequeneo  of  It*  occurring  at  th* 
time  ofmyofnclating  in  the  Church.  I  am  quite  avrare^howeT^r, 
ai  you  hint,  that  a  frail  frame,  ai  mine  hath  always  feeroed  to 
be,  though  fupported  by  the  goodnett  of  God  toaeveral  years 
beyond  the  usual  term  assigned  to  human  life,  ran  at  best  b* 
expected  to  be  a  patched  concern.  Whenever  it  shall  pleas* 
God  to  put  an  end  to  my  state  of  trial,  I  trust  I  am  prepared 
1o  submit  with  resignation,  though  conscious  of  such  manifold 
tinworthiness  that  1  cannot  boast  of  those  cheering  conaola* 
tlons  that  most  of  my  friends  glTO  me  credit  for. 

We  should  have  all  of  us  been  glad  if  yeur  letter  had  con- 
lained  some  particulars  of  your  own  health  and  Mrs.  Pol* 
irhele*s  and  tnat  of  your  Interesting  family.  I  conceive  tbat 
jou  must  derive  great  satisfaction  In  returning  to  occupy  the 
residence  of  your  forefathers.     I  heartily  wish  you  long  on- 

Ioyment  of  it,  and  with  the  affectionate  rememhranees  of  all 
lere  to  all  yours— I  remain,  &c.  J.  PsNaotB. 

His  son,  of  the  same  name,  was  of  C.  C,  C.  Oxford.  M.  A* 
380t,  and  Bampton  Lecturer  in  1808.  He  Is  now  Viear  of 
Bracebridge  and  Langton  In  Lincolnshire— the  latter  by  tbo 
presentation  of  bis  fatber*s  former  patron^  tha  late  £arl 
manvers. 

His  *'  Baropton  Lectures**  and  his"  Enquiry  Into  the  Na« 
lure  and  Discipline  of  Human  motives,'*  place  him  hiKh 
among  literary  characters  of  this  country.— Wbilst  in  the  act  ot* 
writing  the  very  last  paragraph,  the  sudden  death  of  my 
iViend*s  younger  brother,  Sir  CBAaLEs  Vinicombb  Pbbrosb. 
X.  C.  B.,  Vice-Admiral  of  the  White,  was  announced  to  me. 
It  was  on  the  first  day  of  this  new  year  1830,  that  h#> 
died  at  Ethy,  aged  70.  Educated  for  the  Navy,  ho  wti<« 
patronised  by  the  Athol  familv,  and  served  in  different  shipH 
both  at  home  and  abroad,  during  a  number  of  years,  nnd«*r 
bis  fViend  and  patron,  Captain,  afterwards  Admiral  Mnrrav, 
brother  to  the  Duke  of  AthoU  He  was  made  Lieutenant  In 
1779  s  Commander,  In  179i  i  and  in  the  same  year,  was  pro- 
moted to  the  rank  of  Post-Captain,  on  board  the  CUopatra* 
In  Rall'e's  Naval  Biography,  may  be  seen  various  Insiancee 
of  Sir  C.  Penrose's  love  for  the  service  i  of  bis  ardent  seal  In 
•zecuting  the  duties  belonging  to  It.  and  of  his  indefatigable 
exertions  to  promote  the  honour  and  interest  of  his  country^ 
They  cannot  be  detailed  here  t  hut  an  act  or  two  may  be  men- 
tioned, for  one  of  which  he  received  the  thanks  of  the  Admi- 
ralty i  for  the  other  those  of  the  Commanders  of  the  Army, 
In  the  mutiny,  which  so  greatly  alarmed  the  Government, 
Capt.  Penrose  commanded  the  Cleopatra  frigate  at  Snlt- 
bead  i  and  fearful  that  the  spirit  of  disaff'ection  bad 
reached  his  ship*s  company,  he  called  them  together,  and  told 
tbem,  tbat  be  was  under  aaUiog  orders  |  bat  that  be  woui4 
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tke  ioflaeoce  of  **  *  the  gold-headed  cane  and  sneeze- 
provokiiig  snuff-box ;  till  on  Conoa'a  retreat  to  Padstow* 
1  was  ooDsigned  over  to  Cardeir* 

aotiail  hmfcve  the  niffht't  tide,  w1i«n  he  expected  tbej  woiild 
•hovtheir  sense  oft  ne  confidence  he  reposed  in  their  frood 
cmidact,  by^  weighing  with  the  ntmost  silence  and  dispntch* 
Tbej  raceiTed  bis  addresn  with  three  cheerf,  implicitly 
obeyed  his  orders,  and  he  sailed  withont  impediment  or  diffi- 
colty.  For  this  he  had  letters  of  approbation  from  the  Admi- 
ralty I  ftod  a  letter  from  the  ship's  company,  full  of  gratitude, 
**  for  having/'  as  they  termed  it,  **  steered  them  clear  off  the 
troubles,  so  many  of  their  brethren  bad  been  InToWed  in.'* 
In  Decemberi  1813»  Captain  Penrose  was  made  a  Rear- 
Admiral,  and  In  the  following  year  was  appointed  to  the  com- 
mand of  a  squadron  to  co-operate  with  tne  army  under  the 
M arqnie  of  Wellington.  The  other  act  of  his,  well  worthy  of 
recording,  is  the  impoKant  assistance  he  gare  to  the  com* 
b'tned  army  at  a  critical  juncture,  in  erosfing  the  Adour. 
For  this  he  receired  the  following  testimony  from  Sir  John 
Hope,  who  commanded  the  troops  at  the  mouth  of  the  Adour* 
— '*  I  have  often  seen  how  gallantly  the  naTjr  will  doTot* 
tbemeelves,  when  serving  with  an  army  t  but  1  never  before 
witnessed  so  bold  and  hazardous  a  co-operation  i  and  you 
have  my  most  grateful  thanks."  The  Marquis  of  Wellington, 
also,  acknowleged  this  service  in  a  public  letter,  in  thesa 
terms  t^^**  1  am  infinitely  indebted  to  Rear-Admiral  Penrose, 
for  the  oordial  assistance  I  received  from  him,  in  preparing 
for  tb«  plan,  and  for  that  which  he  gave  to  Lient.-General 
Sir  John  Hope,  in  carrying  it  into  execution."  In  the  autumn 
of  1814,  Admiral  Penrose  returned  to  England  t  bnt  was  soon 
after  appointed  te  the  chief  command  in  the  Mediterranean, 
and  hoisted  his  flagon  lioard  the  Queen.  Dnringthis  command, 
he  gave  essential  aid  to  the  King  of  the  Two  Sicilies,  who  em* 
barled  on  board  the  Queen,  was  conveyed  to  Naples,  and  re- 
stored to  the  throne  of  his  ancestors  t  Tor  which  his  Majesty 
conferred  upon  him  the  grand  crovs  of  the  Royal  and  Military 
Ordereof  Saint  Ferdinand  and  of  Merit.  Before  he  quitted 
hi»  station  in  the  Mediterranean,  bis  present  Majesty,  then 
Prinea  Regent,  conferred  on  him  the  title  of  Knight  Com- 
mander of  the  Bath.  Thus  ended  his  active  and  honourable 
naval  eareer.  From  the  Mediterranean,  he  returned  to  his 
residence  at  Bthy,  and  led  the  life  of  a  country  gentleman, 
respected  and  beloved.  A  remarkable  feature  in  the  cha- 
racter of  Sir  C.  Penrose  was,  a  placid,  and  conciliatory  dis- 
peeilion,  not  superficial,  but  founded  in  the  heart.— His  Reli- 
gion, indeed,  truly  that  of  the  heart,  was  the  source  of  perpe- 
tual cheerfulness.  Living,  he  shewed,  that  *<  her  wuys  are 
ways  of  pleasantness,"  and  dying,  that  **  her  paths  are 
peace." 

*  On    Conon's    departure    to  Padstow,  the  youth  and 
somplaceoce  of  the  new  master  were  contnsted  with  the  age 
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Cardew,  (P.  Pindar  used  of^en  to  tell  me)  #a8  a 
man  of  talent  and  of  taste : — a  compliment  not  to  be 
thought  lightly  of.  as  coming  from  a  satirist  who  Was  in 
the  habit  of"  running  a  muck  at  all  he  met." 

This  gentleman  was  without  dispute  what  Wolcot 
described  him  ;  and  as  a  master  superior  in  my  appre-* 
hension  to  every  other  who  had  undertaken  the  arduous 
task  of  education.  As  I  have  been  thought  to  infringe 
upon  delicacy  or  propriety  in  paying  Iny  respects  to  liring 
merit,  I  shall  here  suppress  my  feelings;  stating  merely 
that  Cardew,  a  native  of  Liskeard,  and  there  educated 
under  Haydon,  was  matriculated  at  Oxford  of  Exe- 
ter College  ;  was  a  fellow-labourer  with  Marshall  at 
Exeter-grammar  school ;  when  just  in  Deacon*8  orders 
succeeded  Conon  at  Truro ;  married  a  Miss  Brutton  of 
Exeter;  and  a  Priest,  and  Magistrate  of  the  Corporate 
body  atTrtiro,  obtained  the  benefice  of  Ewney-'Lelant — 
that  losing  his  first  wife,  he  married  a  Miss  Warren ;  that 
a  D.  D.  he  was  presented  by  Wynne  to  the  rectory  of 
St.  Erme^— that  though  he  had  set  out  in  life  with  but  a 
pittance,  he  through  sagacity  and  industry  hath  ac- 
cumulated a  considerable  fortune,  and  that  his  children 

and  rigour  of  the  old,  in  some  verieB  of  which  I  have  an  im- 
parfeet  recollaction, 

"  With  what  a  tweet  attraction  thina 
Fair  youth  and  gentle  discipline : 
Whilst  to  boar  af^e  ve  bid  adieu  s 
"Nor  longer  it*  dark  furrowf  rue. 
Shuddering  at  old  Conon*t  frown. 
Soon  at  hit  chequer'd  morning-gown 
In  ruddy  glimptet  met  our  tight ! 
Then  quiclE  turprite  and  pale  affright 
From  the  back^handed  blow  recoiVd  I 
Then  ^litter'd  the  goid-headed  cane 
Glancing  around  portentout  light. 
Then  blubbering  urchins  all  in  Tain 
To  conn  lugubriout  letsons  toil'd, 
£nvelop'd,ai  be  cried  :  **  what  stuff!" 
In  many  a  cloud  of  Nation-snuff  I 
Then,  briskly-plied,  the  Busby  birch 
Made,  to  the  bottom,  smart  research  !*' 
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and  grand-children  have  answered  (I  believe  tvithout  a 
single  exception)  the  vrarmest  wishes  of  a  parent.* 

*  Mr.  HogiTt  •ucceeding  Dr.  Cardew  in  llie  school  at 
Truro,  converted  it  into  an  academy.  Mr.  Ryall,  the  present 
mastert  ia  disposed  to  restore  it  to  its  classic  purity.  To 
fttrengtben  Mr.  R.  in  this  resolution^  Mr.  P.  was  desir«*d 
1o  preach  a  Sermon  at  St.  Mary's,  on  Thursday,  the  10th  of 
September,  W9* 

This  was  the  old  school-meetinft  day  s  and  the  following 
accaantofso  delightful  a  revival  appeared  in  several  Pro- 
vincial prints  i^ 

**  TaoRO  GaAMMAa-sCBOOL.— On  Thursday,  10th  of  Sept. 
1829,  the  Aoaaal  Reeitalions  by  the  pnpils  of  the  Truro 
Grammar-school  took  place.  Mr.  llyall,  the  master,  with  his 
pupils,  attended  divina  service  in  St.  Mary's  church  at  the 
usual  hour;  when  an  appropriate  sermon  was  preached 
by  the  Rev.  R.  P.  from  Ecelesiastes,  cb.  5,  verse  11. 

After  the  church  service,  the  recitations  commenced  at  the 
BchooUroom :  and  they  did  credit  to  the  canditates  for  the 
aiedala.  The  first  medal,  digniisbno,  was  adjudged  to  Master 
Edward  Polwhele,  the  vouni(est  son  of  the  Rev.  R.  P. 

The  following:  beautiful  lines  were  written  for  the  SohooU 
aniiiversary  (not  by  a  Comishman)  :— 

**  Tbo*  at  our  gate*  no  lofty  columns  riae« 
No  Phidian  statues  charm  an  artist's  eyes, 
The  time  has  been,  alas  I  how  quickly  flown  1 
When  here  Cornubia  rear'd  her  Attic  throne ; 
When  hero,  hard,  phOoiopher,  4i»in€, 
Here  felt  the  beams  of  future  glory  shine. 

Illustrious  Daw  I  friend  to  human  kind. 
Here  ir^nius  dawn'd  upon  thy  opening  mind  ; 
And  nations,  kneeling  to  each  risinfr  ray. 
With  more  than  Persian  homage  hail*d  thy  day  ! 
When  Science,  midst  the  din  of  arms  aghast. 
Fell  back  and  shudder'd  at  the  trumpet's  blast, 
'Twas  thine  to  raise  her  with  thy  outstretch'd  hand, 
And  lead  her  fearless  thro'  a  hostile  land  ! 
*Twas  here  the  subborn  hero  of  Algiers 
To  Wisdom's  precepts  bent  his  tender  years. 
The  ^ymph*e  great  captain,  Cleopatra*e  foe. 
Who  struck  the  earliest  as  the  deadliest  blow. 

Here  Learning  first  on  pious  Martvn  smil'd. 
And  ardent  clainrd  him  as  her  darling  child,  f 

t  In  noticing  poor  Narttn'b  account  of  his  rapid  expedition  through 
Per»U,  where  bi»  life  wu  probably  shortened  by  the  hurry  of  bis  progress, 

1  thoaghtof  the  Persisn  AyyajOOC— the  King's  messengers,  who  (in  ancient 

a*  wrll  as  modern  times  uncommonly  swift)  sre  said  to  fly  almost  on  the 

«ingt  of  the  wind.  The  Persian  post  was  called  Ayya/li/cov— (Herodotus 

Mil.  96.)  According  to  Xenophon,  these  messengers  performed  their 
joamey  more  expedliiouitly  than  cranes.  (Cyrop.  Vlll.  497.— Hutchinson's 
E^t.)  Tbe  modern  practice  is  the  samsi    (See  Cbardiu  1.  *i57.  II.  it4*i. 
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Dr.  C.  hath  now  passed  his  80th  year  ;  and  fond  of 
society,  is  still  happy  in  contributing  his  share  to  conviviai 
pleasure— -enjoying  '*  the  feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of 
soul."  His  literary  works  are  few  *  but  his  readers  must 
regret  that  they  are  not  more.f 

AnnouMcing  tnilht  *'  the  loul  alWe  to  wure,** 
He  found  a  foreiffn,  but  a  (cloriout  grave  I 

Polwbele,  hbtorian  of  his  native  shore, 
Here  drank  deep  draughts  of  Greek  and  Roman  lore  i 
Here  felt  the  glow  of  sweet  Promethean  fire. 
And  touch'd  with  trembling  hand  the  tuneful  lyre. 

And  thou,  Cardew  I  dear  venerable  sage  I     " 
O  rich  in  Tirtue*  as  thou  art  in  age ; 
Shall  we  forget  from  whom  instruction  camoi 
Which  pointed  thus  to  fortune  and  to  fame  } 
Ah  no  I    As  long  as  Learning  shall  endure 
Amidst  these  walls  still  classically  pure, 
So  long  her  sons  shall  own  thy  dignKy, 
ThemseWes  still  honouring*  whilst  they  honour  thee  I** 
If  these  lines  are  "beautiful,"  there  is  an  unfortunate 
couplet  which    greatly  detracts  from  their  beauty.—*'  The 
ifymphU  ^reat  Captain,"  &c.  Ac— This  reminds  us  of  the 
"(Treat   ffod    of   war.    Lieutenant-Colonel   to    the  Earl  of 
Mar!"    * 

f  Three  admirably  well*written  Sermons— *<  A  Free- 
mason Sermon,  preached  at  Truro  in  J 779."— "A  Sernson 
preached  at  Penzance  at  the  Visitation  of  the  Bishop  of 
jBxeter,  in  1782."— **  And  a  Sermon  preached  at  the  Bodmin 
Assizes  in  1796."— In  the  Assize  Sermon,  there  are  some 
passotres  truly  sublime.  The  Judge  at  the  Crown-bar  spoke 
ofit  in  terms,  of  the  highest  applatiset  and  referred  to  it 
several  times  I  beliere,  in  his  charge  and  in  his  addresses  to 
one  or  two  of  the  felonsi  in  pronouncing  sentence  of  death. 

and  Hanaway'i  Travels,  I.  7m.y—\  should  almost  fancy  tbat  angor,  aognii# 
aDgnisb  were  derived  from  the  distressing  word. 


E,  Heard,  Printer,  Truro, 


k. 
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Michaelmas-tJay.   1831 « 

I  sobjoin  the  following  ;  with  which  I  am  just  furnished. 

<'  Ou  Sunday  Sep.  18th  1831,  in  the  84th  year  of  his  age, 
died  at  the  house  of  his  sou-in-Iaw  the  Rev.  H.  Nicholls,  Bani- 
staple,tlie  Reverend  Dr.  Cardew,  D.  D.  Rector  of  St.  £rme 
and  Vicar  of  Uny-Lelant  in  Cornwall.  Surrounded  by  his  affec- 
tionate children,  and  supported  by  the  hopes  and  consolations 
of  Religion,  this  accomplished  scholar  and  venerable  Divine 
closed  a  life  of  usefulness  and  piety  without  a  struggle,  and 
calmly  resigned  his  soul  into  the  hands  of  Him  who  gave  it." 

Dr.  Cardew  was  buried  at  St.  Erme  church,  in  tlie  chancel, 
this  day,  [Sep,  29.] 

For  the  covering  Stone, 

H.    S.    £• 

Cornelius  Cardev;,  S.  T.  P. 

prob^  et  innocuA 

quan^vis  humili  stirpe  editus 

bcnigno  tanicn  numine 

ab  anno  MDCCLXXXII 

EcclesisD  de  Ewmj'Lalant  Vicarins. 

Regiae  Celsitndini 
Georgio  Wallia;  Princtpi  aSacris. 
Per  annos  triginra  quatuor 
Scholac  Grainmaticae  apud  Truroiienses 
praesidebat  Arch  id  id  as  cuius. 
Prsetorio  muncre  bis  ibidem  functus. 
Ab  anno  MDCCLXXI  ad  annum  MDCCCIV 
in  hac  ecclcsia  Sancto  Ermeti  dicat& 
Rectoris  I^uttrell  Wynne,  L«  L.  D« 
viceni  supplebat : 
Dcinceps 
ejusdem,  jam  Patroni,  mnnificenti& 
ipse  Rector. 
Uxorem  duxit  prime  Pllizabetham  Bruttod 
Secundo  Mariam  Lnkey  Warren. 
Quarum  ex  ill4  quatuor,  ex  hac  novem 
Snscepit  liberos. 
Natus  decimo  tertio  die  Februari,  anno  MDCCXLVIII 
Obiit  decimo  octavo  die  mensis  Septerabris 
•  Anno  Salutis  MDCCCXXXI  aetatis  LXATXIV. 

Qualis  erat 

Suprema  indicabit  dies ; 

cui  propitius  sit  ])eus  Opt :  Max  c 

*  <or)  TixU  aanos  LXXXIU  menses  VIII  dies  XVlii. 
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Dclcnda,  corrigenda^  ct  addenda. 

VOL.  I.  ^ 

For'*  pomincnf— read  prominent,  p.  10.  notei 
Dele  **  that  ulun  a  c/u7(/"— p.  \ti, 

"  fte^inaW— pp.  b0,8*. 
For  "  may  6e actuated  —read,  nii^ht  have  been  actuated, 

p.  87. 
**  Jimiiits/icd**-*read  disunited,  p*  12.  Appendix. 


VOL.   II. 

Dele  "  hearhf'^p.  60. 

For  **  Art*"— read  hast,  p.  70. 

**  doMe*'— rend  due,  p.  bl, 

"  an  accttrak"— read  the  most  accurate,  p.  81. 

**  where  fcrandeur*s  aweful  forms ^  4*<^."— read,  And 
callM  up  Druid  shapes,  or  huilM  tlfc  black  ear- 
ned 6ii\  p.  85,  note. 
Dele  "  o^tcifliition  or"  p.  1 15. 

**  1  remember  a  passage  in  which"  [h  1.S5.  note. 
After  **  repine  add— i/'trfl  consider  simply  their  riches  or 

their  greatness y  p.  145. 
For  "  rt" — rr;*'!  at,  p.  1.  Appendix. 

"  V :».  n  .  .!      ,p.  2.  Appendix, 

**  tAat"— lead  the  p.  8.  Appendix. 

•*  atq/jT*— -road  stuff,  p.  8.  Appendix. 

"  6f^an*'»read  begun,  p;  8,  Appendix: 


VOL.    III. 

For  *'  Lemon*'— read  Lcman,  p."  12.  nota. 

**  a«;>Aotfar*— read  asphodel,  p.  53.  note. 

"  m"— read  was,  p,  5G.  note. 
I>ele»«  tnWiort"— p.  70. 
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So  wumg  ^  our  duHngvithed  eharacien  were  edu^ 
cated  at  IVwro  Orammar  School,  that  the  following 
EpUome  of  my  School-meeting  Sermon  {which  a  great 
nrmber  of  mj^  Hearers  wished  to  see  in  prints)  may  not 
he  judged  inapposite  or  inappropriate*^ 
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ECCIBS.  T.  7. 

Im  tie  wuMiude  qfdreami  and  mamf  uxnrds,  there  mre 
dioen  voniKct:  Bnifear  tAmi  Ood. 

STN'CB  T  had  the  pleasure  of  addressing  from  this 
palpit  my  sohool-companions  and  friends; — at  an 
anniToraary  delightful  to  every  ingenuous  mind ; — 
full  forty  years  hate  passed  away  |  •  •  •  • 
VTithin  a  much  less  period,  we  have  marked,  with 
regret,  innovations  often  threatening  to  subvert  the 
whole  fabric  of  civil  society.  And,  among  the  nu- 
merous projects  for  the  instruction  of  the  rising  ge- 
neration, our  iraderstanding  has  been  insulted  by  a 
'*  multitude  of  dreams"  more  attractive  than  truths 
and  by  **  many  words  *'  that  are  but  lying  "  vanities." 
**  God  made  man  upright:  But  he  ha£  soaght  out 
many  inventions." 

In  the  fondness  for  speculation,  in  the  search  after 
novelties,  in  the  ardour  of  discovery,  we  cannot  but 
perceive  the  strongest  illustration  of  an  apothegm 
more  applicable  to  the  present,  perhaps,  than  to  any 
former  age.  And  when  sound  learmng^-when  true 
religion  and  virtue  are  at  stake,  we  l<K>k  around  us 
with  no  causeless  alarm. 

Of  the  various  systems  of  education,  which  in 
numberless  places  have  shaken  and  even  effected  the 

a2 
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ditioliiUon  of  the  old  establishments » I  shall  ipecify 
twot  the  most  prominent  ( though  opposite  in  their 
ebaraoter,  yet  equally  protentous )  I  mean  the  ne- 
minnries  of  Fanatios^  and  the  academies  of  Unita- 
rians. 

Of  those  Fanatios  we  have  the  exact  prototypes*  in 
the  pretenders  to  inspiration  against  whom  judge- 
ment was  denounced'  ny  Jereniilili  and  £aekiel|  and 
even  by  Christ  himself.  '*  Woe  unto  the  fooliah 
prophets,  who  follow  their  4>wn  spirit,  and  have  seen 
nothingl"  '* Woe  unto  you— Pharisees— hypocrites!'' 

In  the  schools  of  the  Prophets,  )rou  are  aware  of  the 
intrusion  of  false  teachers : — self-sent — though  they 
said  —  "  the  Lord  had  sent  them  t '' —  seducers  of 
rtie  people;  who  *'  tfaw  visiomr  of  peace  whett>  there 
was  no  peace ;  #ht>  madVi  the  betrt  of  the  Mghleeas 
sad,  and  strengthened  the  hands  of  the  wicked.*' 
"  Ye,  who  turn  judgment  into  wormwood  (  saitU  the 
Lord)  prophesy  no  more  in  Bethel:  but  seek  ye  me, 
and  ye  shall  live :  seek  ye  met  who  created  the  Seven 
Stars-  and  Orien— iind  who  will  light  up  the  shadow 
of  death  into  the  morning  I  *' 

And  have  we  not  those  amongst  us,  who  seek 
Bethel;'— where  all  is  gloominess^  like  a  cloud  spread 
upon  the  mountain ;  to  obsoure  the  cheering  radi- 
ance of  the  Gospel?  Have  we  not  those  in  almost 
every  town  and  village,  who  affect  to  train  vp  chil- 
dren in  the  way  wherein  they  are  to  go,  whilst  they 
are  leading  them  to  the  very  borders  of  destruotion  ? 
These  then,  are  they  who  decry  or  depveeate  all  ha- 
man  learning  as  futile  and  even  impious^who  confi- 
dently boast  of  supernatural  aid  ia  the  interpretation 
of  the  scriptures— who  reprobate  all  amusemeata  and 
recreations  as  national*  abominations— (  whilst  real 
abominations  stalk  abroad,— with  **  the  Lord— the 
Lord  **  on  the  tips  of  the. most  depraved,  )**aad  who 
have  no  hesitation  in  classing  men  of  thastrioteat 
morality^  ^not  the  hearers  only,  but  doers  of  the 
word  )  mm  felons^  with  traitors^  with  murdevera  1 
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III  pwioiis  of  this  detoiJplioDt  that  prineiple  ii 
wmtiagy  which  can  alone  ensure  consistenoj.  In 
such,  there  can  he  no  rational  belief— no  8tahility% 
To  the  fear  of  God  as  infloencing  the  condnct, 
there  «mi  be  no  pretence :  their  *'  old  men  bnt  dream 
drfiama    and  their  yonng  men  but  see  nsions." 

Whilst  all  that  is  tanght  hj  such  enthnsiastsy  Is  thns 
flattering  to  the  imagin^os  and.  the  passions;  the 
doctrines  of  the  other  School  to  whioh  I  alladed  as  of 
an  opposite  character,  are  eqoally  flattering  to  the 
reason,  or  rather  to  the  pride  of  reason. 

There  is  a  Sect,  characteriaed  by  an  excellent 
Prelate,  in  hia  •*  first  principles  of  christiaaitj,*'  as  a 
speciea  of  Deists  calling  themselves  Unitarians.  The 
exertions  ii4iich  they  are  making  In  the  spread  of 
their  heretical  opinions,,  are  almost  incredible.  And 
some  of  their  projects  hare  sncceded,  L  believe,  fur 
beyond  their  expectations.  Among  these  the  most, 
perfaaps,.to  be  dreaded  becaase  the  most  plansible, 
is  that  of  an  education,  ao  contrived,  as  to  indnde 
within  its  comprehensive  grasp  an  innnmerable  con- 
gregation of  yonng  people  and  to  adapt  iuelf  to  every 
denominatioii  of  christians ;  since  with  a  sdirit  of  ac- 
Gommoda^n  worthy  «f  the  age  in  which  we  live,  the 
projector  has  sabstracted  from  oar  Religionall  those 
dootrines  where  opinions  are  at  variance.  Nothing,, 
in  short,  can  afford  a  specimen  of  more  refined  policy 
tlian  this  popular  institution.  Nothing  can  have  a 
more  apecioas  aspect  of  candour  in  the  projector, 
than  ( in  exdoding  religions  peculiarities)  not  even  to 
exoopt  his  own.  Hut  a  little  reflection  will  shew  us, 
thai  for  the  attainment  of  his  end,  he  must  have  strip- 
ped our.  Keligion  of  its  characteristic  rites  and  its 
aHWt  esaoitial  doctrines.  For,  (  as  another  Prelate 
remarked)*'  if  our  governors  were  inclined  to 
frame  a  new  liturgy  and  constitution,  according  to 
sach  a  aystem,  we  should  have  a  Religion  without  a 
Bedeeaierf  without  a^anctifier  and  without  grace;, 
without  a  sacrtfioe,  without  a  Priest,  without  aa  iut 
lesces5or."  a  3. 


Thi  tiiiaiid  iBflnnWeft  of  iimui  raovhiaf  »  faeftrenljr 

Medialor  wmi  AtoBT»  we  diwirdaa  m  chimer«» ;  and 

nfwnfdm  wad  pmbfameato  ftppMlisf  to  «  sense  of  the 

dignity  of  ImnMe  Mlnre,  wo  heU  out  to  the  pepil*-^ 

rewerao  eod  poiuihuteeti,  booaded  bj  mere  oortU j 

▼lews :  siMO  Hoavoo  eod  an  hereafter  ( ovek    mn 

Ohfististtitj  pfonises  to  our  obodienee  )  are  shut  oot 

from  tiie  prospoet    Inrtthe  sehool  of  UBitariaaioas, 

howevery  there  are  Professors  who  bare  proceeded 

one  step  farther,  in  the  esakation  of  nan  and  in  thoir 

addresses  to  his  reaeon  as  eaehisife  of  his  failiage 

and  foUies  and   weaknesses.    Of  this  school,  the 

anthers  of  Praetical  Bdnoation  have  in  somefaaeifnl 

prodnotions  sttaeked  nswith  the  weapons  of  ridicirie, 

more  powerhl#perhapS|  than  most  other  Instmments 

of  warfare.    In  that  targe  work,  Religion  is  passed 

over,  with  indiSeronoe  if  not  with  oontempC 

We  have,  here  and  there,  indeed y  pssssgee  that 
testify  the  belief  in  a  Sapreme  Keiag.  iiateven  the 
moral  admonitions  are  eoaveyed  in  a  cold  and  heart- 
less manner;-**with  nothing  to  animate  us  in  ear  do- 
ies  by  reference  to  the  will  of  God.  All  relates  to 
Natural  History  and  the  Seienees,  with  an  occasional 
application  of  the  moral  principle  in  a  worldly  sense 
or  spirit.  And  the  author  has  been  pabliekly  chal- 
lenged to  produce  a  single  line  from  the  beginning  to 
the  end  of  the  volnmes  in  the  least  degree  relative  to 
Christianity. 

it  may  be  thonght,  that  of  those  Schools  and 
Academies,  the  pupils  are  comparatively  few.-^-and 
tbttt  the  old  system  of  education,  of  which  revealed 
Religion  makes  a  fundamental  part,  is  matntained 
inrioittte**- equally  unaifected  by  the  tenets  of  Pu- 
ritans ur  ot  Theopbilaothropisls.  But  this  is  not  a 
iucU  in  many  parts  of  the  island,  the  corroptions  of 
which  we  complain,  have  spread  through  ail*  ranks  of 
the  people  ( insomuch  that  parents  have  given  a  decided 
preference  to  those  who  instil  into  the  maids  of  their 
children  these  purnicious  doctrines.     Tbe  chief  rea- 


« 

son,  hower^r,  wUek  indtieed  me  to  MiiiiMidf  ert  on 
ibe  two  emtremes  in  whMi  the  abuses  of  Chrtstisiity 
ire  so  gbrittg,  was  lo  shew  yon,  as  forcibly  as  pes- 
sibls,  whet  solid  instraetsoii  is,  eontrasted  with  the 
inisiibstaBtial  theorias  that  are  aibai  around  as  1— 
I  f hoQld  add,  that  ( to  complete  all )  in  the  system  of 
homso  f<Mes,  the  netropoiis  hath  a  new  Institntioo, 
of  a  liberality »  to  elaim  I  suppose  oor  admiration ; 
yet  a  stmotmre  we  caanol  say,  whose  builder  and 
maker  is  Ood'— that  flings  open  its  magnifieant  portals 
to  CalfiniaU  or  DeisU,  S«inta  er  Iniidele^to  those 
wboa  we  have  seen  graaping  at  the  shadow  of  Helt^ 
gioo;  though  Mera  I  beliere  they  have  not  even  the 
•badew  to  gnm  at  I  i 

From  each  flactnations  and  ohanges-^from  can- 
Btogly  devised  fablea^  from  philosophy  after  the  ru- 
diments of  men,  we  turn^  my  friends  and  school  oom* 
pinions  1  to  sceaes  that  must  refresh  our  spirits, 
awaken  oar  kindest  feelings,  enliven  our  taste,  rcomit 
.oar  litermlnre,  animate  our  virtue,  strengthen  our 
religion.  And  we  oengratolate  ourselves,  in  the 
ittil  assaranee  that  the  old  paths  are  not  absolutely 
forsaken— -still  opening  upon  seats  of  Learning  that 
ire  eonaeerated  to  the  memory  of  the  great  and  good  ! 

I  am  sot  so  blindly  attached  to  the  institutions  of 
oor  forefothers,  as  to  eontend  that,  models  of  per- 
feciioo,  they  admit  of  no  improvement* 

Bat  £  am  not  ashamed  to  avow  my  belief  that 
*'  whataoever  things  are  true,  or  honeat,  or  just,  or 
pore,  or  lovely,  or  of  good  report" — ^we  may  hail  the 
sieminary  of  which  i  would  speak  as  the  source  of 
Uiem  all. 

Amidst  the  elemfntary  knowlege  here  inculcsted, 
and  all  aopervening  aoqutremeots,  Religion  is  the  prip 
luary  objeot  of  regard— the  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the 
^>egioning  of  wisdom.  In  this  light,  the  literss  hu- 
sisaiores  have  **  more  than  the  sweet  influence  of 
(be  Pleiades*'«^and  the  -^vx^rc  uxrfM^  is  "  for  the 
bealittg  of  the  nations**' 
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As  the  orownioff  work  of  adnottion,  our  Unitrar* 
flitiei  itAnd  first  Iti  the  whole  oiviliiod  world;  oo- 
lamns  of  strength  and  ornaments  of  glory  I  From 
these  illustrious  repositories  of  Icnowlege  mnd  of 
wisdom^  we  look  to  the  aooomplisbed  Aneienta, 
whence  that  knowlege  and  wisdom  were  darired ; 
and  mainly  to  their  Athens,  the  fonntain  of  O-reoifto 
and  of  Roman  LIteratnre.  It  was  in  this  City  of 
Cities  appeared  in  assemblage  the  brightest  oharao- 
ters  that  ever  adorned  humanity. 

It  was  there>  warriors  undaailed  by  the  fame  of 
military  atohievements,  devoted  their  tranquil  hoora 
to  the  charms  of  philosophy.  There,  nobles  »nd 
statesmen  attended  the  lectures  of  a  Socrates  or  m 
Plato ;  and  invoked  the  Muses  on  the  banks  of  the 
Jlysstts  or  in  the  groves  of  Aoademus,  Thitber 
resorted  the  princes  of  distant  climates,  to  taste  tbo 
sweets  of  learned  leisure  and  to  enjoy  the  conversation 
and  the  friendship  of  refined  and  elevated  understand- 
ings. In  this  meridian  of  intellectual  excelienoor 
we  recogniae  the  Moral  Virtuis,  in  truly  impo* 
sing  attitudes.  To  the  Lyoeum— to  the  Portioo  wa 
recur  for  the  most  striking  exhibition  of  Prudence, 
Justice,  Fortitude,  Tomperanee*  Yet  how  ineffaeioal 
were  their  efforts  after  all,  in  satisfying  the  hopes, 
and  quieting  the  fears  of  man  whioh  extended  beyond 
the  grave  I  Uow  palpable  was  their  imbeoillity,  till 
Revelation  placed  them  in  a  point  of  view  before 
unknown,  and  ascertained  the  due  limits  of  their 
powers  and  assigned  to  them  new  motives  of  aotion, 
in  concert  with  the  CHRiSTiAti  Graors,  Faith, 
Hope,  and  Charity,  the  heralds  of  immortality  I 

Whilst,  then  our  holy  Ar%ioR  disdained  not  to 
link  its  Ofooet  in  friendly  union  with  the  Mormi 
Ktff/utft;— it  by  no  means  declined  an  alliano  ewith 
AiMfiafi  Liaming.  At  Athens  we  have  met  fi^ooratea : 
and  if,  there  also,  we  meet  6t.  Paul,  we  shall  find  the 
Great  Apostle  reverting  to  the  altar  of  the  Unknown 
God ;  whilst  he  boldly  preBofaed  Jesus  and  the  Re* 


mi9€tticn  ta  the  Mge*  of  the  Pdveb  ettd  tO'tbe  die- 
ciplee  of  £|>ie«nMi.  And  U  U  of  eoo«ei)iieDoe  tt> 
my  Mwgvkmemtt  thaliaeo  preeDhing  be  meMt  not  to 
eavil  al  their  eniditioti  or  tbeir  liberal-  arts  ;  but  (  a 
bigfa  conpliDieiil  to  tbeir  geaius)  qooted  front' theiv 
own  poeta ;  and  in  qaoting  shewed,  that  be  bad  not 
read  tbem^anperficiaUy,  bat  bad  eommitted  pdMagea 
fnMi  tbem  to  memory*  ae  meriUag  approbation.  It 
iraa»  tfaerefore^tbe  inanffieiency  of  the  nobleai  human 
takntoor  attainments  that  the  Apostle  intended  to 
expeae  (not  the  absolute  inability)  their  insafflei' 
eocy  in  preparing  mortab  in  a  probationary  sUte 
lor  an  herea&er  where  every  man  will  be  vewarded 
acconttng  to  bis  wMrks--*-tbeir  iaadequaey  to  that 
Qieaieatoaa  end;  at  the  saaM  time  tbac  bia  Cainili* 
arity  wiib  the  Greek  antbors  conveyed  no  dabions 
hiut^  that  learning  and  eren.  Haaie  itself  migbt  be 
broiigbt  into  the  serriee  of  retigion ;  and  indeed  in  the 
eoaversioD  of  those  who  believed  (  oi'  Diony^iun,  of 
Damaris  and  others  )  proved  bow  useful;— how  impor. 
Unt  was  even  that  which  has  been  deemed*-  a  pleai^in^ 
art  at  moat  **  when  happily  applied  to-  Ibe  subject. 

After  the  Apostolic  age^  when  the  sapernaturai  gift 
of  laagaagea  was  no  longer  vouchsafed  to  tue  preach- 
ers of  Christianity,  human  learning  wa»of  necessity 
called  in  to  supply  its  place.  All  the  powers  of  poly- 
theism had  been  drawn  up  in  array  against  the  new 
religion.  Yet  the  Christian  preacbera  and  writers, 
eminent  for  Ibeir  skill  in  every  spectea  of  literature, 
rosesaperiorto  their  mmt  fotnndable  adversaries* 
They  bad  read  aad  they  bad  studied  the  pbilosopbera, 
hiitortana,  aad  poets:  and  they  wrote  in  the  Greek 
aad  Latin  languages,  not  only  with  accuracy  but  with 
elegance,  it  was  politic,  therefofey  in  Ibe  apoatale 
emperor  to  prohibtl  all  seminaries  of  learning  among 
the  Chriatiana ;  since  be  felt  that  from  bia  own  pagan 
armoury  tbey  liad  been  famished  with  weapona  againat 
paganiam.  And  there  is  one  thing  which  1  cannot  bat 
csU  to  yourjremembranoe^tbatif  8u  Angustme  eonid 
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reaion  wifh  the  beaihen  (ai  ron  know  he  did  )  from 
their  own  Terence;*— surely  there  is  a  false  delioaey—^ 
there  is  an  affeotaUon  of  religiousness,  to  say  (  as  hatia 
repeatedly  been  asserted)  that  plays— the  comedies 
of  that  very  Terence^  should  be  banished  from  Ohria- 
tian  schools. 

At  the  period  of  the  Reformation  and  in  subaeqneiit 
times,  the  great  defenders  of  the  faith,  from  their 
knowlege  of  the  ancient  languages,  and  their  inti- 
macy with  classic  literature,  opened  to  us  the  holj 
scriptures,  and  compiled  our  admirable  liturgy — 
and  from  their  skill  in  theology  produced  works, 
which  have  illuminated  through  its  whole  extent  the 
christian  world.  Human  learning,  then,  possetaed 
jewels  of  silver,  and  jewels  of  gold.  But  its  trea* 
sures  were  of  little  value"—- till  they  were  transferred 
from  Egypt  to  Israel— from  idolatry  to  the  tme  reli* 
gion.  Consecrated  to  the  service  of  the  altar,  they 
shone  with  new  brilliancy :  they  gained  fresh  lustre 
from  the  beauty  of  holiness. 

Thus  have  all  the  higher  Schools  in  this  Country 
been  active  for  ages  in  interweaving  classical  know- 
lege with  the  rudiments  of  evangelical  troth;  enabling 
one  part  of  our  youth  to  preserve  their  religious  prin- 
ciples uncorrupted  by  the  artifices  of  hypocrisy  or 
infidelity  in  their  future  commerce  with  the  world  ; 
and  the  other  part  to  become  powerful  defenders  and 
successful  dispensers  of  the  word  of  God. 

And  thus  it  should  seem  they  resemble  (  in  their 
object  and  their  aim  )  those  seminaries  which  the 
Emperor  Julian  was  so  zealous  in  suppressing. 

Such,  I  may  venture  to  affirm,  is  the  system  of 
education,  in  which  toe  my  friends  I  must  naturally  feel 
the  deepest  interest. 

At  the  time  when  those  of  the  first  houses  were 
educated  at  their  own  provincial  school,  Cornwall 
saw  her' scholars  at  both  Universities  possessed  of 
sound  learning,  such  as  they  who  made  their  boast  of 
royal   seminaries  could   scarcely  rivaL    We    had 
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ilwmyi  roaioiiy  indeed  to  rest  latisfied  with  the  plaa 
and  process  ofedacatton;  andhadoanse  toezmtin 
ike  talents  and  skill  of  able  masters,  and  Uie  genius 
md  orndition  of  distinguished  scholars ;  till  within  a 
a  very  few  7ew§  the  anoient  simplicity  was  broken 
in  open ;  indiscreetly  I  think,— though  with  intentions 
and  from  moUves,  which    I  presume    not  for  an 
instant  to  call  in  question,    Far  be  it  from  me  to  draw 
comparisons  in  the  slightest  degree  invidious.    iTct  I 
cannot  but  remind  you,  that  from  the  m9ment  of  ttie 
election*— of  a  very  worthy  man  assuredly-^as  sue* 
cesaor  to  him,  to  whose  parental  superintendanoe 
many  of  my  hearers  can  have  no  scruple  in  attributing 
their  ■ucoess,  their  eminence  or  their  comforts  in  the 
farioua  walks  of  life^from  that  moment  it  was  no 
longer  a  classical  seminary;  since  the  project  of  in- 
termixing scientific  with  philological  learning,  (  richly 
garnished  with   the  ornamental  accomplishments,) 
was  pnbliokly  avowed  and  adopted.    I  would  by  no 
means  attempt  to  depreciate   the  Mathematics,  or 
Trench,  or  Painting,  or  Music,  or  Dancing.    But  to 
sec  our  school  transmuted  into  a  modish  Academy— 
(  glittering  tinsel  for  solid  gold,)  could  not  but  give 
pain  to  those  whose  taste  or  genius  was  formed  or 
foatered  there.   Erelong  *'  however ,  (there  were  some 
who  predicted  )  the  master  will  so  far  consult  his 
own  diginity  and  that  of  the  school  over  which  he 
presides,  as   to  give    a  determined  preference  to 
classical  literature.'' 

My  sense  of  delicacy  forbids  me  to  say  more,  but 
from  my  feeling  of  merit  I  cannot  say  less— than 
that  (though  the  prediction  was  not  immediately 
fulfilled )  we  with  pleasure  own,  it  is  at  length 
verified wth every  character  of  a  permanentestab- 
lishment. 

Ardently  indeed  do  we  wish  that  our  sons  and  our 
sons  sons  may  hail  this  venerable  seat  of  the  Muses, 
"  stUl  simply  still  severely  great  i  »>     •     •     •     • 
And  now,  my  fellow  scholars  and  friends  i  it  only 
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maaiafltlnt.we  join  eaHMstlj  in  4he  pmyer  ithat  as 
long  M  this  ••eminary  eaiitay  Beligion  and  Loamiog 
uMlor  its  inflnenco  magr  never  bo  diminiBhed  ;  tbat 
it  niaj  .oonUnuo  as  a  fortress  inipr^;naUe  hy  the 
follies  aicl  the  vices  of:the  timosi  or  that  if  reduced  to 
the  llast  extremity  lits  ohanpiona  may  mthor  fall 
glorionsly  like  the  heroes  of  l^rmopjlsD,  than 
snbnit  their  .faaniiers  to  a  midtitnde  of  assailing 
re?  olntioniats  1 

Little  didl  anticipate  a  moment  so  pleasant  as  this ; 
when  after  an  .internal  (no  inconsiderable  spaoe  in 
ttortaUife, )  Uiey  who  were  indebted  for  instractioii  to 
aerond  saccesiifo    masters^  shoidd   have  had  the 
power  of  meeting  in  good  fellowship,-^not  only  at 
their  :Scbooli4room  bat  «in  the  house  of  God;  thus 
amnifestiiig  their  attaehmeat  to  the  religions -as  wall 
as  to  I  the  literarr  oonstitations  of  onr  country,-— I 
trost.with  the  feelmg,  and  coafdetion,  that  to  assemble 
together  merely  for  the  purpose  of  social  greetings 
ai»d'O0BfiTiality»(to  say  nothing  of  its  beiog  oon- 
tnarytto  aU  eai&ting  usages  at  such  anniversaries ) 
wenikl  -be  no  high  camplimettt  to  our  christian  pro- 
fession.   And  yon  willexease  an.  old  man  in   the 
liberty.he.may:take  in  suggesting  to  yon  the  propriety 
of  a  peenliar  .attention  at  the  close  of  oar  classical 
jubilee,  to  what  tJie  Greeks  finely  termed  the  ro  koXdv 
au  ro  wpetrovf  and  what  the  wisest  of  the  Romans 
with  supreme  degance  defined :  '*  Decorum  quod  ita 
natural  consentaneum  sit,  ut   in  eo   moderatio    et 
temperantia  appareat  oum  specie  quadam  liberali" — 
the  last  beautiful  finish  of  a  liberal  education— all 
im^dedinthe  cs/xva  icui  swj^Jifta  of  St.  PauL 

Jn  the  eoDfidenee,  that  onr  deportment  will  be 
sach^/asiUOtonlyaRoman  Philosopher  but  even  an 
Apostle  might  approve — suffer  me  to  express  my 
satisfaetion  innoticmg  so  many  attracted  by  arevival — 
for  other  in  its  spirit  than  what  hath  usurped  its 
name  !— in  seeing  the  aged  mingling  with  the^oung; 
and.'inobserving  the  alacrity,  of  those  fewj  who  gray 


fnriefy,  in  ralYjis^  oncre  more  around  (he  tceties  of  their 
chifdhoad  and  Uietr  youth,  with  reDovated  spiritaaod  happy 
I  c  colled  ions  ! 

May  such  cordial  brotherhood  bear  the  aasptcioua 
prnroise»  that  every  gloomy  apprehension  shall  prora 
rain ;  and  that  thoug^h  not  honoured  by  the  immediaie 
protection  of  **  Kiiig*  its  nursing  Fathers  and  Queenn 
its  nursing  Mothers/*  our  school  may  never  want  a 
powerful  patrnnaij^e— -ind  thai  they  of  a  House  whota 
iiieige  we  revere,  (annobled  mi*re  by  active  virtues^ 
than  by  the  splendour  of  an  earldom)  may  extend  to  it 
ibrtr  guardian  care,  and  under  the  blessing  of  Divine 
Providence  may  traiumit  it  still  floarii»biug  to  the  latest 
pasteriiy.  • 

^  1  wUh  to  say  something  more  of  Sir  H.  Davy:  And  at 
one  of  Dr.  Cardew*s  scholars  1  here  take  occasion  to  speak  of 
bhn. 

Richards,  also,  was  of  Trtiro  school. 
Kor  should  1  pass  MicHau^  another  of  the  Doctor's  pa» 
ptis,  iu  silence. 

Prefixeil  to  Paris*s  Life,  U  an  en^aviuj?  of  Sir  H.  Davy*  bj 
Sir  Thomas  Lawrence—* '  one  of  bis  happiest  efforts ;  the  only  en* 
graved  portrait  I  have  seen,  in  which  iiir  H's  features  are  hap* 
pily  animated  with  the  expressions  of  the  Poet ;  and  whosa 
eye  is  bent  to  pursue  the  flights  of  his  imagination  through  un- 
explored regions.**  So  »ays  Paris,  in  his  preface^  It  is  certainly 
the  portrait  of  an  elegant  gentleman— But  my  portrait  from  tlia 
picture  by  Hhillipit,  is  much  more  characteristic  of  Davy*  It 
has  bis  features,  his  manner,  his  air. 

Ctoryton  was  Davy's  master  at  Penzance.— Owing  to  aa 
■nfortnnate  aptness  in  the  name  to  a  do^grel  verse,  Davy  bad 
lre<|acatly  to  smart  under  this  man.*s  tyranny.— 
Now,  master  Davy  I 
Now,  hir  !  I  have  e  t 
No  one  shall  save  e«— 
Good  master  Davy  1*'  p.  8. 

Davy  wa«  fond  of  the  marvellous.  ''  Had  not  his  talents 
been  diverted  into  other  channels,  who  can  say  that  we  might 
not  bave  received  from  his  inventive  pen  a  series  of  romantic 
talcs,as  beantlfnUy  illustrative  of  the  early  history  of  his  native 
coonty  as  are  the  Waverly  novels  of  that  of  Scotl«.iid?  p  p.  4* 
&«  Davy  was  Sn  the  habit  of  writing  ImllaHs  and  making  fire* 
works,  and  preparing  and  exploding  thunder  powder,  p  5. 
•ad  ia  scoopUif  oat  tta«  Inside  of  a  turnip  and  placing  a  Ugatad 
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candle  in  the  cavity,  and  thus  melting  fran^mentA  of  tin,  and 
of  demandinj?  from  his  companions  a  certain  number  of  pins 
for  the  |iilve!ege  of  witnesfinit  the  o|ierati<)n.  y  6. 

"  I  was  fortunate  (said  Dr.  *  aidcw)in  having:  so  many 
good  materials  to  worlc  ii|>on.  and  thus  having  only  fungi  vice 
cottft,  though  exsors  ipse  sfcandi.*' 

To  tlie  tiutli  of  ihis  latti-r  part  of  the  Doctor's  quotation 
will  his  pcholars  subscrine?  I  doubt  how  far  Dr.  C.was  able  to 
descend  into  tlie  sbadowy  regions  of  Maro,  without  dounm 
fatalis  virgapt  —  p.  7.  Shall  we  laud  our  chemist's  bodily  or 
Diental  ele^anca?  He  had  no  ear  for  music— could  not  even 
f  ing  God  save  the  Kinfi;.-ln  a  vohmtcer  inf:  ntiy-corps,  he  could 
never cinergt' from  the  avikward  squad — .p,  1^.  He  wrote  an 
epic  poem  on  the  adventures  of  Diomcd,  entitled  the  Tydi- 
diad!  I  p.  16.  He  seiz«*d  upon  a  clumsy  worn  out  plystcr  pipe 
(as  my  late  most  valued  relation  and  frientl  Mr.  Giddy  informed 
Dr.  P4ris)  in  triumph  ;  and  lo  !  it  soon  tignred  away  in  all  the 
pomp  and  glory  of  a  complicated  piece  of  pneumatic  apparatns. 
p.  31.  It  seems  Davy's  elegant  mind  was  strongly  attaclicd  to 
thisglyster  pipe!  Still  the  said  glyster  pipe  was  reserved  for 
greater  things  !  It  actually  performed  the  duties  of  an  air  pnmp. 
Ihe  most  humble  moans  may  certainly  arcompliyh  the  highest 
ends.  Bnt  that  a  gly>terpipe(viont  out  unquestionably  inhumble 
dnties)  shonid  have  assisted  him  in  revolutionizing  tbetcience, 
— ^18  most  v^himsical— most  wonderful  1 

**  Put  Davy  posse^jsed  a  countenance  in  its  natural  sate 
xery  far  from  romejy  [I  suppose  his  countenance  in  his  picture 
h  supernatural]  while  hlF  round  shoulders  [  Lawrence's  shoulders 
are  finely  shafted]  inharmonious  voice,  (bad  car)  iusiunificant 
manner  would  produce  any  thing  rather  than  a  favorable  im- 
pression— In  riper  age  he  might  Le  called  **  good  looking"— 
though  his  aspect  was  of  the  **  Bucolic  rharacter."  Yet  the 
ehange  of  his  person  after  his  promotion  to  the  lioyal  Institu- 
tion was  so  rapid,  that  in  the  days  of  Herodotus  it  would  have 
been  attributed  tonothinp:  leys  than  the  niiraculons  interpo.si- 
tien  of  the  Priestess  of  lleleii !  !  !  p.  b(K 

Davy's  uncouth  appearnnee  and  address  subjected  him  to 
many  mortifications  on  Ids  fiixt  arrival  in  ■.ondaii  —There  was 
a  smirk  on  his  couiitcMiance—  a  pcrtness  in  his  manner.  Speak- 
ing of  the  ^*  slovenly  stile  of  his  manipulations,*'  Dr.  Paris 
•ays;  *'  on  one  occasion,  reading  an  iutrodiu'tory  lecture,  and 
wishing  to  expunge  a  needless  epithet,  instead  of  taking  np 
the  pen,  he  dipped  his  toie  finger  into  thi*  ink-boUle,  aud  thus 
blotted  ont  the  unmeaning  expletive  '*  p.  96, 

Afterwards  the  bloom  of  his  simplicity  was  dulled  by  the 
breath  of  adulation :  and,  unfortunately^  he  assumed  the  garb 
and  airs  of  a  man  of  fat^hion.  p.  91 . 

Davy  had  a  gastronomic  propensity.  At  Mn11ioD,attcmpt- 
!■#  t«  sl«ff  ft  bass  and  make  lancc  for  the  said  fishy  be  so  pro* 
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Toked  tfie  rooV,  that  had  he  not  made  a  preciMitate  retreat,  ihtt 
^ould  have  pinned  her  dish  clooi  to  his  bottom,  or  (to  use  Dr. 
Paris.'s  |>en|>lira»tic  phraseology)  she  would  *•  have  attaehed 
a  certain  difthouorable  adititiou  to  the  &kirti  oi  his  jacket* 

Davy  wa»  onre  a  Spinosist.— In  a  poem,  entitled  "  Spiaa>> 
ttun/'  he  says . 

*^  1  he  eternal  canse 

To  know  and  love,  in  reverence  to  adore. 
To  {send  beneath  the  inevitable  iaw^ ; 
^inkirjor  iu  death,  its  hoinan  strength  oo  more ; 
Tp  quit  the  burdens  of  its  earthly  days. 

To  ^ve  to  natore  all  herborrow'd  powert<— 
Ethereal  fire  to  feed  the  solar  rays, 

Ethereal  dew  to  glad  the  earth  in  showers"— 
Siich  i*  Man  I  p.  b6.  And—"  that  part  of  Almighty  God 
(Mvs he)  which  resides  in  the  rocks  and  in  the  woods^-^e. 
Ac.  p  6^.     lint  ^^pinoza  promulgated  no  new  doctrine. 

•u  ^^  *^*^'  **'  '^  "**'^  **^''  ^  dogma  of  the  Cbaldsan  saeeo* 
}he  Persian  S^juti,  and  tlie  Chinese  (  onliicins.  We  recognixo 
It  aUo.  in  Phiiy,  Virgil,  Aratiis,  Maniliiis,  Liican. 

Th^re are  some, indeed,  who  piesiiiue  to  tell ns,  that  ihit 
doctrine  hath  its  support  in  the  vytvun  Ofov,  (of Genesis,  1^ 
S.)  moving  on  the  face  ofthe  waters ;— and  in  EtekiePs  "  spirit  of 
the  h%iiig  cieature"— ^,.f„^^  ^^^,   t^^e  EzeKiel,  I.  W),  SI 
X.  17  8ir  Hnmphry-s  •«  Consolations"  havenosnchbewilderinir 
cusfBrity.    'J hey  give  ns  better  things.    In  them,  we  have  the 
WIT:  the  tmib.  anvJ  the  life,    '*  In  the  origin,  progress  eleva- 
tion,  decline  and  fall  ofthe  empires  of  antiquity /'Sir  Humphry 
♦ees  proofs,  am!  jnstly  Fees,  that  they  were   intended  "  fori 
d«  finite  en'i  in  the  scheme  of  human  redemption  ;"  and  be  finds 
pro.  hecir).  which  have  been  amply  verified.    He  regards  the 
f^indation  or  the  rnin  of  a  Kingdom,  which  appears  in  civil 
liistOTT  so  great  an  event,  as  comparatively  of  small  moment 
IB  the  hiMory  of  man  and  in  his  religious  institutions     He  con- 
M<]e«  the  establishment  of  the  worship  of  one  God  "amongst  a 
cl-jpised  people,  as  the  most  important  circnmstanre  In  the 
li^fory  of  the  early  world.     He  regards  the  Christian  dispen. 
Mtion  as  natnrally  ansing  out  of  the  Jewish  ;  and  thedoctnnei 
.  if..  .*^*°  nations  "all  preparatory  to  the  trimuph  and>final 
•^lablishmentol  a  creed  fitted  for  the  most  enlightened  state 
^f  the  hnmaji  mmd,  and  equally  adapted  to  every  climate  an^ 

We  cannot  hot  regard  these  passages  with  great  in- 

occti|M«d  the  mind  of  their  author,  and  as  proving  that  in 
bis  Uuer  days  he  not  only  studied  the  doctrines  of  Chrisiianity. 
but  derived  the  greatest  consolation  from  its  teneto  And  I 
ciosc  mjr  htUe  Uivial  notices,  by  observing  that  I  am  not  biiod 
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t6  the  trftBicendent  merits  (linlese  blind  from  an  excess  of  light) 
either  of  8irH.  Davy  or  of  bis  splendid  hioerapher.  I  bad,  soire 
jFears  ago,  tlie  bononr  of  bein^  presented  to  Dr.  Paris  at  Pen* 
satiee  by  our  mutaal  fri<*nd,  Davies  Gilbert :  AnM'  si  mthi 
prateritos,  ^Cb  &(!•  could  [  he  restored  to  former  health,  and 
•pirits  (a  renovation  not  to  he  elpected)  how  lively  would  be 
my  pleasure  in  meetinji;  a  gentleman  of  so  much  science  and 
•0  mnch  ingenuity,  once  more  in  the  west  of  Cornwall;— 
especially  on  that  eminence  (to  which  all  the  Drnidical  rocks 
wiU  be  as  molehills) ^where  the  Oeological  society  have  been 
called  npon  to  consecrate  a  monument  of  native  granite  to  the 
memory  of  our  great  philosopher  t 

The  Sermons  and  Letters  by  Jotlff  Rich  Anns,  A.  M.  late 
Vicar  of  Wedmore,  Somerset,  and  Curate  of  St  Michaert « Ratb 
have  much  unction.  This  gentleman  was  born  at  Penryn,  Aug. 
4th  1771,  owed  his  school  learning  to  Dr  (*ardew,  at  Truro« 
and  Dr.  Jos.  W8rton,at  Winchester;  apenslAuer  ot  8t«  Johns 
College  Cambridge  in  178^,  took  his  harhelor's  degree  In  I79S; 
Was  ordained  Deacon  at  Exeter,  b>  Bishop  Bullerin  1794— and 
entered  on  the  curacy  of  Paul,  at  Penzance  and  was  admitted 
A.  M.  1796. 

In  1799,  he  married  Mary,  the  daughter  of  J.  S^Wynett 
Iffayow,  Esq.  of  Bray,  in  this  County. 

I  refer  my  readers  to  the  memoir  prefixed  tohisSermona. 
f#r   Tarlons  particnlars  of  his  Life.  ^ 

I  had  mistaken  Uichards  for  an  enthnslast :  otherwite 
I,  should  have  included  him  among  the  Divines  that  have 
done  honour  to  Cornwall.  How  Just  and  how  rational  is  thia ; 
**  Our  comforts,  our  assurances,  our  inward  witness  to  our 
acceptance  are  all  to  be  sought  in  the  diffcAar^#of  our  duti  Ba- 
llot in  our  fluctvattHg  ^ff/ing's/*'— (See  p.  S9I)— a  sentence, 
which  should  be  as  **  Iroutlets  between  our  eyes"— which 
i)tonld  be  written  "  on  the  posts  of  our  bouses  %ud  our  gates  I*'— - 

'*  Great  is  ihe  company**  of  the  Poets  :-*among  whom 
Iff.  N.  Mich  ELL  well  deserve^  a  place,  tif  hie  tmaller  poeaaa, 
which  are  vi-ry  plea'ting  ^*  VUlagi  BilU**  pttch  reaemblea 
Mra.  firay's  Pagers  Sang.** 

*  Richards,  (I  believe)  bsd  always  tbe  followtaf  lentlment  In  bis  mlttA 
—Bat  \f  attacked  by  violent  sectarlits,  how  It  it  posslblt,  that  Uic  moat 
pSicaabk  man  can  sit  down  In  silent  scqnlesceBce  t 

wvfi^ipitf  xal  aePeiVf  Km  irpocrtvvty  wiuir^* 
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The  first  Pari  of  ibis  Appeadix^  aili  ilMilMbfttft 
connexion  whh  Trnro-school^  in  referenee  to  Dr  .Car^ 
i^BW  ;  my  tnemoif  of  wliom  foimB  ^  lasttiHree  paiges 
of  the  Yolitine. 

/ft  ihi$  Sttond  Partj  I  imVe  ^nbelre  ^ihsacstire  hi  re^ 
cnrriBg:  to  the  venerable  PfiTsftS ;  of  wbora,  I  regiet^ 
that  from  the  dc&ntiness  of  tny  materials»  I  could  |^76 
but  ft  very  impcirfect  sketch.  For  the  following^  extracts 
fnmi  his  Recolieciions  attd  Medit^^iionij  I  am  iadebted 
to  the  kind  consideration  of  a  family — Worthy  of  their 
great  uncle.  Of  «U  bis  writings,  the  ReeolieetioHs  and 
Meditations  Bte  the  most  interesting.  It  is  obrions^ 
that  they  were  tieVer  intended  for  publication :  but  they 
itiU  do  bonenr  to  his  memory.  I  liad  enquired  for  those 
M8S.  whkh  might  have  thrown  new  lustre  on  the  He- 
brew Critic  tind  controversialist.  But  I  am  better  pleased 
with  the  papers  now  put  into  my  hands ;  as  they  beauti-i 
fally  illustrate  the  life  and*manners  of  the  pious  Christiaii. 
Perhaps,  to  the  benevolence  which  furnished  me  with 
these  papers,  the  revival  of  the  controversy  in  question^ 
woidd  have  been  revolting.  Yet  as  a  literal^  memorialist^ 
I  coidd  not  but  state  facts :  Ifor  was  it  easy  to  suppraii 
optnioiis  or  avoid  reflexions. 
C 
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Derember  1, 1747. 
**  Chice  mors,  through  the  merct^  of  God,  iripvrt^ 
yXopLiviav  BPiavTidy,  I  see  the  return  of  my  birth-day,"-^ 
**  Let  me  bless  Almighty  God  for  this,  and  all  bis  mercies  ; 
particalarly  for  putting:  it  into  my  heart  to  apply  myself 
to  the  study  of  the  Hebrew,  of  which  I  have  now  attained 
ft  knowledge,  sucli  as  (I  think)  I  would  net  part  with 
iQ  exchange  for  the  best  preferment  in  the  world.— ^ 
This  spring,  let  me  finish  my  Critical  dissertation  upon 
Job ;  which  as  it  has  many  things  in  it  out  of  the  common 
way,  may  perhaps  excite  the  curiosity  of  the  kvers  of 
learning  and  men  of  taste  and  genias  to  read  it. — And  it 
will  be  no  small  good  done,  if  it  excite  in  these  a  greater 
esteem  for  revealed  religioa  and  the  Holy  Scriptures* 

In  the  mean  time  let  me  observe  a  due  temperance 
in  my  diet,  that  my  body  may  be  always  in  a  proper 
dispositton  to  serve  the  ends  and  purposes  of  my  sptil. 

Lord  I  give  roe  to  this,  a  sincere  piety  towards  thee^ 
an  unrestrained  charity  towai:ds  men,  a  meekness  and 
humility  in  all  ny  conduct,  such  as  becomes  a  minister  of 
Christ.  Enable  me  to  overcome  all  my  infirmities,  par- 
ticularly those  wandering  thoughts  in  prayer  I  often  ex- 
perience I  Let  me  consider  the  methods  proper  to  be 
taken  as  a  remedy  for  this  evi/,  and  at  my  leisure  eom^ 
pose  a  sermon  upon  the  subject. 

And  0 !  TOQchsafe  to  that  siek  person  whom  thou 
hast  so  greatly  afflicted— vouchsafe  thy  mercy  !  Lord  I 
comfort  her  and  restore  her,  if  it  be  thy  blessed  will  ! — 
Have  merey  upon  »y  friends  and  relations  ;  forgive  my 
enemies. 

December  14tb,  1747. 
Yesterday  being  Sunday,  I  employ  this  as  a  day  of  re- 
collection uponoceabionof  the  mourntul  anniversary  ol  my 
poor  nM>lher's  death.  L  have  outlived  her,  seven  and  twen* 
ty  years:  And  how  have  1  managed  thetime  thus  graciously 
bestowed  upon  me  ?  1  hope  not  altogether  idly,  with  res- 
pect to  the  improvement  of  myself,  and  the  f  difying  of 
those  committed  to  my  charge.    But  0  my  God  !  1  am 
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MiMible  bow  weak  and  imperfect  my  endeavoori  bare 
beeo,  bow  little  my  zeal,  bow  negligent  I  bavebeeo  in  tby 
•enrice  f    But  thy  mercy  is  infinite  ! 

I  blesa  tby  Holy  name  for  giving  me  this  last  week 
apnisperous  jottrney  to  Falmouth  :  to  see  my  nephew  on 
abed  of  sickness. — Restore  him,  O  God,  if  it  be  thy 
b'efied  will,  to  his  former  health  ;  and  touch  bis  heart 
with  a  due  sense  of  thy  mercy. — And,  as  he  proposes  a 
jttoroey  hither,  assist  me,  O  thou  fountain  of  all  wisdom^ 
to  give  htm  such  advice  as  may  best  serve  to  the  pre- 
•frvatioD  of  bis  health,  the  peace  of  his  mind,  the  pro* 
sHTfltioo  of  his  studies  with  success,  and  the  everlasting 
iatereat  of  his  soul. 

I>ecember  12,  N  S.  1752,  Bratton  Clovelly. 
This  iemg  properly  the  Anniversary  of  my 
birth  :  how  ecu  7  emphy  it  better f  than  in  endeavour^ 
ing  to  fix  my  resoiutions  uriously  to  pursue  the  great 
buMtness  of  my  saered  calling  for  the  poor  remainder  of 
wy  /i/Sr,  as  far  as  God  shall  enable  me ;  and  to  pray 
to  him  for  his  assistance  to  this  purpose.  Lord,  I  am 
nothing  without  thee,  but  thy  grace  is  sufficient  for  me. 
—As  thou  thyself  encouragedst  that  great  apostle,  who 
laboured  more  abundantly  than  all  the  other  apostles,  and 
vH  after  all  confessed  his  weakness,  and  his  want  of 
fttnsdgth'-  what  am  I  then,  O  my  God,  who  come  so  far  be^^ 
bind  aD  apostle,  that  I  am  scarce  worthy  the  name  of  a 
pastor  ID  tby  Church  \ — And  jet  O  thou  fountain  of  my 
being !  thou  light  of  my  understanding!  thou  omnijio- 
tent  goodness  I  bow  hast  thou  enabled  me  to  go  through 
the  public  duties  of  my  function  (though  with  weak  healib 
*  and  an  unrobust  constitution)  and  so  to  prosecute  my 
studies  as  at  length  to  send  a  book  into  the  world,  which  I 
may  hope  will  do  some  good  in  it !  When  1  peruse  it  my- 
MJf,  and  find  as  yet  so  little  in  it  that  appears  to  want  cor« 
rection  ;  and  when  1  consider  that  with  the  best  judges,  it 
it  well  approved ;  1  am  filled  with  admiration  of  thy  good- 

*  His  hAsltb  was  delicate :  Rot  be  scarcely  knew  what  tick- 
net!  WM.  In  tbs  care  of  hlmfelf,  U  Is  mentioned  at  «  lingu- 
larity,  that  in  a  winter*!  walk,  he  seldom  wore  hi»  great  ceat, 
but  returning  home  put  It  ou— the  reverse  of  the  usual  mode. 
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0  mj  God ;  who,  ihousb  I  am  sufficieatly  sentible  of 
ny  QV^  MlibilUy  from  a  thousand  instaooes;  yet  have 
throui^h  thy  mercy  beeo  preserved  from  any  gross  errors 
in  this  book.— 7«€r0  iia^oung  mannomgcme/or  orders 
V^ih  a  title  from  me  to  thit  Curacy.  Grant  him  O  Lord, 
tfay  grace,  that  he  may  take  upon  him  the  sacred  functioa 
with  all  doe  seriousness,  and  discharge  it  with  fidelity  ! 

January  24th»  1755.  Friday. 

Last  Saturday  being  the  I8ih  of  this  month,  a  day 
I  have  reiiBon  to  remember  with  Rudness,  but  being  passed 
over  withqut  the  usual  recollections-i— [for  indeed  I  have 
alr«»dy  psesedthe  morning  in  otiber  studies  aodavocatioos) 
•*-]et  me  consider  a  little,  what  use  to  make  of  the  short . 
time  rmimning  nf  my  lif^ :  $e  as  tp  be  someway  useful  in 
n^  ganeratiQnnr*and  «hel  I  hi^ve  to  beg  o(  God  nn  this 
oc^won. 

(n  the  lal  place,  bit  aMiatence  to  mak^  me  mmre  at« 
HMk^^^  9mA  devout  at  my  prayera^Lerd*  bow  can  1  »i«- 
pec(  lo  have  my  prayers  answered  by  thee,  when  like  a 
chiVll  oft^p  wander  in  rehearsing  them ;  (I  speak  as  a 
chiWft  I  think  as  a  child)  as  if  thy  grea(  and  glorious  pre^ 
amieie  were  not  always  with  mew*— Oh  when  shall  I  put 
awigr  childish  thing&»  and  be  able  to  think  of  thee  as  I 
onght  ?  What  shall  I  do  tn^  curreci  this  evil  1  Shall  I  so 
oflen  bunent,  without,  amending  it  ?  1  must  endeavqar  at  a 
mofe  composed,  energetic  way  of  pronouncing  my 
petitions ;  that  if  possible  every  word  which  comes 
from  my  tongue  may  be  attended  with  il^a  nndemijindiug 
of  my  mind,  and  the  devotion  of  my  heart* 

There  is  indeed  a  supernatural  support,  that  gen- 
erally accompi^pies  thecbasitsements  of  Almighty  God.-  - 
And  where  he  is  pleased  to  send  affliction,  he  seldom 
f^ia  to  give  strength  to  bear  it, — His  **  rod,'*  and  his 
**  sti^ff**  for  the  most  part  go  together — and  if  the  one  be 
s^nt  to  scourge  us,  the  other  serves  to  bear  us  up  and  to 
sustain  us  under  it*  *'  I'hy  rod,  snd  thy  staff  comfort 
nmr 

October  )st,  1755* 
A  Cprnmunion  being  appointed  for  next  Sunday,  how 
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than  I  ciaploj  (bit  hour  to  as  to  put  myself  ia  the  best 
dUpMtioo  for  receiving  it?  The  sin  thai  sils  heaviest 
•po*  ase  (I  coofeM  it,  O  my  God  I  with  sorrow  and  indig« 
nation  at  mjraelf,)  is  a  strange  absence  and  wandering  in 
•7  prajrevB*-  Js  there  no  way  to  amend  this  great  irre- 
iihmtf  ;  to  lessen  it  at  least,  i  f  not  entirely  over  come  it  ? 
— How  ccmld  my  thoaghts  thus  wander,  bad  I  a  sense 
npoo  nf  mind  of  thy  AJmigbiy  presence  1  I  am  sure,  I 
bdicre  It — why  then,  do  I  not  actually  consider  it,  and 
rrpresoot  thee  to  myself,  whenever  I  bend  my  knees  to 
address  thee  in  this  solemn  manner  1  Alas  **  tboa  art  a 
God,  that  hidest  thyself,*'  ss  the  prophet  speaks — Ihough 
»r  Mrr.  ttn  sore  of  thy  being,  as  our  own  ;  yet  tboa  art 
%u\l  tMvi»fble  to  OS* — We  have  nothing  fit  to  represent 
tJkce;  €sta  form  no  image  of  ibee ;  no  possible  likeness  of 
thy  ificoaiprrhen«ible,  itnconreivable  essence.  --Is  this  the 
nm$9u  thai  our  thfio^bts,  ou''  weak,  or  rather  strong  im- 
agioatioo  ranges  afier  something'  more  equal  to  its  grasp 
(iff  snay  so  speak)  more  limited,  and  circumscribed,  of 
wbirb  it  may  form  some  tolerable  idea  ? — But  thou  art 
t9t:rf  where,  and  yet  unseen ;  we  cannot  bear  ibee,  touch 
ther«  figure  fhee,  no  not  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  our 
BiiiMbi. — Assist  our  weakness  tbeu,  O  God,  and  the  more 
tmr  imagination  faib,  let  thy  holy  Spirit  enlighten  our  an« 
dmbtandiugs  to  conceive  thee  at  least  in  all  thy  great  at- 
tf ibifies,  and  those  relations  wherein  then  standest  to  us 
yttor  morfals,  thy  unworthy  creatures.— I'hoo  madest  us, 
thf^  rerieemest  us  ;  and  art  always  ready  to  assist  us  with 
thy  gTa4!:e,  when  we  set  ourselves  to  perform  our  duty  to 
thee  with  a  sincere  and  npright  heart* 

December  I2th,  ]75&« 

My  birth  day^-once  more,  through  the  mercy  of 
God,  rrturiied  upon  me— ^niy  lime,  O  Ivord,  is  in  thy 
bands.  1  neither  desire  to  know  what  portion  of  it  may 
be  yet  remaining  ;  nor  am  solicitous  to  ask  a  longer  or  a 
shorlerterm. 

My  spiritoal  wants  are  great :  And  thon  alone,  O 
Lord  !  art  able  to  supply  them.  Inspire  my  heart  with 
tiKisc  Urwoun  of  thy  grace  which  may  warm  and  stimulate 
that  coldflcas  and  slackness  of  old  age,  which  I  find  creep* 

c  3 
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ing  upeo  me — ^let  my  ze.il,  however,  be  conducted  with 
lliafaeceDt  gravity  and  tranquillity  which  bttcomes  this 
stage  of  life.  The  nearer  we  approach  the  yer^^  of  life, 
and  are  within  sight  (as  it  were)  of  our  celestial  habita- 
tion ;  the  mind  should  become  serene,  like  the  regions  to 
which  it  tends.  Let  those  who  are  yet  to  bustle  througn 
the  world,  be  ever  in  motion,  ardent,  anxiously  and  resu 
lessl^  employed.:  The  mild  and  placid  state  should  be  the 
portion  of  old  age. — It  is  natural  to  seek  rest,  as  we  grow 
old  ;  but  let  not  this  pretence  flatter  me  into  an  idle  ust*- 
))es8  way  of  life — Imay  still,  perhaps,  be  some  way  bene- 
ficial to  the  world,  by  prosecuting  my  studies ;  and  es- 
pecially by  dedicating  the  remainder  of  my  life  to  a 
thorough  search  and  study  of  the  holy  Scriptures. 

Friday,  September  17lh,  1756. 
Through  an  unaccountable  forgetfulness,  I  had  let 
August  14th  pass,  the  day  of  my  poor  sister*s  decease, 
without  ever  minding  to  make  it  as  usual  a  day  of  abati- 
nence  and  recollection.  A  strict  fast  I  seldom  keep  ;  and 
when  I  do  I  have  sometimes  found  a  dullness  creep  upon 
me  which  has  indisposed  ine  for  the  more  necessary 
duties  of  what  1  call  a  day  of  recollection. 

If  I  know  my  heart,  I  have  no  views  either  of  avarice 
or  ambition  in  publishing  my  hook. — Perhaps  some  vanity 
might  mix  with  that  inteniion  of  doing  good  which  I  pro- 
posed— lown  my  weakness,  0  my  God  ;  for  fam  but  too 
»iensible,  perhaps,  of  the  pleasure  that  may  attend  literary 
fame."— Let  me  beware,  therefore,  of  every  attempt  to 
raise  a  reputation  to  .myself  by  lessening  another  man*8. — 
No  one  1  think  has  charged  me  with  any  thing  of  this 
kind  in  the  manner  1  have  treated  the  author  of  ^*  tho 
Divine  Legation.** 

As  I  propose  a  journey  to  Bratton  next  week,  I  pray 
Qod  to  give  me  a  prosperous  one  andtconduct  me  safe 
back  again — after  having  done  what  is  proper  while  I 
am  tb«re«<— I  have  business  upon  my  hands— too  much, 
if  it  pleased  God  it  might  be  otherwise.  But  the 
calm  Btate  of  life  is  not  always,  pephapj,  to  be  wished.    A 
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little  ruffle  of  the  temper,  a  little  vexatinji  in  <he  way  of 
boslnestf  may  be  necessary  for  my  health — Lord  !  I  sub- 
mit this  and  every  tbiog  else  to  thy  grt»t  wis(i<iiti,  justice, 
aod  goodness! — ^Teacb  ns  to  resign  our  wills  to  ihtne  in 
all  tbings  ! 

Novembers,   1756. 

We  are  now  just  going:  to  church  :  t  pray  God  to 
give  me  strength  to  go  throujgrh  the  service  in  upn»per 
raanner.  Lord  !  we  this  day  comniemonte  two  ^reat 
detiTenocea  of  this  land  from  Popish  iguoratice  and  ly- 
raooy.  Continoe,  O  God  !  to  watch  over  thy  Church,  Oh  ! 
that  the  Christian  world  would  be  persuaded  to  submit  all 
their  controversies  to  the  decision  of  the  word  of  God,  and 
their  hearts  to  that  spirit  of  meekness  which  is  the  true 
spirit  of  the  gospel— -that  they  might  beat  their  swords^ 
into  plowoshares, and  their  spears  into  prunin^r  hooks; 
and  nation  might  not  rise  up  against  nation  !  We  are  all 
in  thy  hands,  tboa  great  Creator,  Lord,  and  <rnvernor  of 
the  world  !  Teach  us  to  submit  with  cheerfuluess  to  thy 
wiae  Providence — And  Oh  preserve  this  nation  from  iu 
exasperated  enemieis! 

December  13,  1756. 

Yesterday  being  Sunday  and  my  birth-day,  I  had 
intended  as  usual  to  set  aside  this  day  (instead  of  it)  as  a 
day  of  recollection. 

But  the  morning  went  by  me  before  I  was  aware^ 
in  conaidering  the  chapters  read  in  the  family  to-day 
and  jeaterday— Let  me  address  myself,  however^  in  a 
short  prayer  to  God;  to  vouchsafe  me  the  continuance  of 
bis  blessing  and  his  grace,  now  I'  am  entered  into  my 
Sixty  Seventh  year,  to  condoct  me  through  the  re« 
maining  part  of  this  stage  of  life  called  old  age^ 
with  peaee  and  comfort :  that  I  may  live  the  little  time 
that  remains,  whatever  it  be  (I  humbly  submit  it  to  thy 
wtftdoto,  O  my  God)  to  thy  glory,  the  good  of  others,  and 
the  salvation  of  my  own  soul. 

Lord,  direct  me  happily  .to  finish  my  preface  for  the 
second  edition  of  my  l)ook  on  Job.  O  preserve  me^  at  least, 
from  dangerous  and  hurtful  errors :  and  grant  the  book 
may  have  some  good  effect  upon  the  hearts  and  lives  of 
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men ;  and  contribute  to  the  re?ivinir  of  a  due  sense  of  re* 
li^^iuo  aintmf^t  us.  I  have  enough  (I  bless  tbj  Holj 
uaiue)  of  the  houours  of  this  world ;  I  ask  no  more. 

January  18,  1757 

This  beini?  a  day  which  recalls  to  my  mind  one  of 
the  saddest  afflictions  of  my  life,  the  death  of  my  good 
father ;  let  me  recollect  myself  a  little,  and  think  how  I 
may  iinprofe  it  to  its  proper  use. 

I  had  his  dyinj;  prayers  and  blessing  I  am  sure«  m 
well  as  those  ot  my  good  mother,  and  cannot  think  it 
siiperalitious  in  me  to  believe  that  1  have  experienced  the 
good  effects  of  it  in  the  course  of  my  life. 

I'riday  August  10,  1757. 

Last  Sunday  being  the  day  of  my  poor  sister*s  decease 
I  could  not  hold  it  as  usual ;  and  shall  therefore  substitute 
this  day  instead  of  it — to  look  back  upon  my  past  life, 
recollfict  my  faults,  R«k  the  divine  forgiveness,  and  set  up 
good  resolutions  for  the  time  to  come. 

My  defects  are  great— let  me  enJeavour  to  recollect 
them,— in  the  firiit  place  an  unhappy  wanderini;,  in  my 
prayers — But  bird  1  prepare  my  kouI  to  approach  thee  by 
shedding  thy  grace  uu  luy  heart.— What  is  the  next  fault 
I  have  to  lament  ?  An  inactivity  in  doinf^my  duly. 

Lord  i  I  would  feign  divide  my  time  betwixt  my 
■tadies,  and  my  pai^toral  duties  ;  together  with  tboKe  other 
avocations  (us  1  may  call  them]  to  which  our  condition  is 
exposed* 

/  am  now  in  expectation  of  a  young  Oxonian  for 
my  Cnrate^Let  me  endeavour  to  put  him  in  a  tcay  o/* 
itudy  ;  at  well  at  to  convince  bim^  that  the  mou  solid 
satig/uction  he  eon  ever  hope  to  Jind/rom  thai  sacred 
/unction  wherein  he  is  abunt  to  engage^  will  depend 
upon  his  endeavours  to  do  good  in  it  by  his  example^  a# 
well  as  preaching  and  instruction* 

1  have  a  family  here  to  take  care  of-«-0  let  me  en« 
deaTour  to  do  some  good  amongst  these,  and  paiticularly 
to  give  this  honest  boy  some  insight  into  the  main  princi* 
pies  of  Keligion,  such  as  may  be  of  use  to  him  during  the 
whole  course  uf  his  life — ?iz  the  knowlege  of  Gud,  and  of 
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Cfari8t-*-of  the  end  fof  which  be  waa  sentiMto  theworl(l.§ 

December  24,  1762. 
I  am  now  entered  into  mj  Seventy  Third  ^  jear  ; 
and  tbis  day  calls  to  remembrance  the  death,  of  my  good 
mother  ;  forty  two  years  since. 

When  I  call  to  mind  the  whole  journey  of  my  life« 
(I  ahonld  have  said  pilgrimage)  I  cannot  but  adore  that 
Proridence  which  hath  carried  me  thus  far  amidst  all  the 
hazards  and  temptations  of  this  world*  in  safety.-— 
Though  with  a  constitution  little  cobust,  yet  have  I 
been  blessed  with  so  much  health  i  that  advanced  as  I 
naw  am  beyond  the  common  age  of  man»  I  neter  enjoyed 
life  with  more  content  or  satisfaction  in  iti  early  spring, 
than  I  now  do  in  the  decline  of  it. 

O  m  J  Uod !  let  not  this  enjoymeut  of  lUi,  however,  in 
my  old  years,  make  me  covet  it  beyond  the  term  thy  wis« 
dom  shall  see  fit  to  lengthen  it^  resign  myself  entirely 
to  thy  pleasure. — Mot  my  will  O  Lord  I  but  thine  be  done— 
I  hambi  J  trust  in  that  mercy  I  have  all  along  experienced 
from  my  childhood  that  thou  witt  not  withdraw  it  from  me 
in  this  last  stage,  but  support  me  in  the  hour  of  death, 
and  Toachsafe  me  a  joyful  resurrection  through  our  bles- 
sed Redeemer. 

My  poor  mother,  whose  life  fell  short  of  mine  several 
years,  yet  resigned  her  soul  to  thee  with  piety  and  patience. 
May  1  learn  to  do  the  same,  when  that  hour  shall  come. 

March  15,  1763.  Tuesday, 

Parting  with  my  brother  R,  P-— -  yesterday  I  had 
quite  overlooked  the  day,  which  for  twelve  years  past,  has 
beta  to  me  an  occasional  day  of  recollection-  - 1  spent  the 
morning  in  my  usual  task,  considering  the  chapter  read  in 
the  family — and  to  day  have  repeated  the  same  ta^^k  : 
M  that  1  have  scarce  (after  my  walk)  a  quarter  of  an  huur 
fur  tbis  annual  exercise. 


^  Tn  looking  over  some  old  papers  to  day,  I  met  with  a 
letter  Irom  Lord  Falnioiith ;  acquainting  me  with  Bishop 
Biarkbaro's  grant  of  Bratton  Clovelly  to  me,  dated  D  eccmbir 
lU,  17d:{*— four  and  thirty  years  ago,  next  December. 
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Perhaps  my  stadiet  maj  be  of  use  to  others ;  if 
I  enplosr  Bijrself  in  compoaiog  more  setmoiit.  Bui  the 
world  abouods  with  prioied  aermons  !— aod  youngtr  men 
with  loud«r  voices  are  heard  with  more  (Measure,  and  per- 
haps more  profit— and  if  thej  have  not  the  skill  to  compose 
for  themselves,  there  is  a  fair  choice  before  them  in  tJie 
compositions  of  our  best  Divines. 

Here  another  thing:  com*'*  into  m j  mind,  which  requires 
some  consideration,  viz.  Whether  I  shall  give  up  one  of 
m  J  two  parishes  7 

I  am  now  growing:  less  and  less  able  to  superintend 
them  (if  1  may  use  so  proud  a  term)  and  yet  if  1  should 
give  up  Brattou,  (for  instance)  it  is  odds,  whether  the 
Rector  to  whom  ihit  youmg  Biikop  *  should  ^rt  it« 
would  be  resident — perhaps  scarce  any  part  of  the  time 
which  our  laws  and  canons  require — and  then  a  cnrala 
must  still  be  kept,  as  I  keep  one-— perhaps  a  better ;  and 
yet  he  would  still  be  under  the  like  temptation  of  sup- 
plying  other  parishes  for  a  little  premium  (as  mine  does) 
to  the  neglect  of  his  own. 

I  thank  God,  that  I  was  once  a  curate  myself  and 
then  thought  that  I  had  as  much  the  cure  of  souls  npoQ 
me  (which  seems  indeed  to  be  the  meaning  of  the  title 
curate)  as  the  Rector  himself— nay  more;  as  I  had  all 
the  offices  of  the  sacred  ministry  to  do  for  him,  when  he 
was  not  resident  himself;  which  indeed  was  seldom  two 
nights  in  a  year. 

Lord,  I  feel  old  age  creep  on  upon  me  which  gives  a  sort 
of  coldness  or  HstlessneM  to  my  spirits  and  my  thou^htu, 
so  that  I  cannot  fix  myself  so  inteoily  to  my  studits,  as  i 
used  to  do  :  and  yet  I  am  fit  for  little  else  but  study. 
Assist  me,  O  my  Uod,  to  put  my  papers  in  some  order, 
that  I  may  either  publish  something  in  my  life  time,  oq 
the  book  of  Psalms  particularly,  that  may  throw  some 
light  upon  this  admirable  collection  of  divine  hymns  :  or 
piay  leave  behind  me  something  upon  the  most  impor* 
tant  Psalms  (the  prophetical  lor  instance)  so  well  fiuuhed 
as  to  bear  a  posthumous  publication* 

•    Keppell, 
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December  25,  1705. 

We  are  now  going  to  cburcb  to  commemorate  tbe 
birth  of  our  Redeemer,  and  to  receive  tbe  pledgt^s  of  bid 
love  in  the  Holy  RacramenL^Lord  prepare  my  heart  for 
this  solemn  duiy*-^I  adore  thy  goodness  in  sending  thy 
Son  into  the  world  for  the  salvation  of  mankind — 0  i*Wti 
asall  a  right  understanding,  and  a  due  reverence  f(»r  that 
sacred  book  which  thou  hast  given  us,  to  make  us  wise 
onto  salvation,  through  faith  in  Christ  Jesus. — Amen.  * 

October  7,  1766. 

I  am  now  thinking  of  a  journey  to  Bratton,  to  fix  a 
new  curate  among  them,  who  is  just  ordained — I  pray 
God,  that  he  may  be  pleased  with  them»  and  they  with 
Mm  ;  and  that  he  may  well  consider  the  nature  and  im-« 
portance  of  his  office ;  and  set  himself  to  a  serious  dis> 
charge  of  it. 

As  the  world  goes,  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  persuade 
ayoong  man  to  stick  to  his  studies  and  his  pastoral  duty  ; 
>Dd  be  leas  fond  of  the  gay  and  pleasureable  conversation 
ot  the  world,  especially  as  of  late  years  they  have  got  into 
an  expensive  way  of  hving  at  the  universities,  and  cannot 

*  I  am  BOW  finishing  a  p«mphbt  in  my  own  defeuce,  in 
answer  to  some  notes  in  the  D.  L*  where  the  author  haA  rathelf 
exposed  himself  than  me,  in  the  indecent  langaage  he 
hu  bestowed  upon  me.  Let  this  then  be  his  punishment : 
let  me  avoid,  at  least,  returning  evil  for  evil,  or  railing  for 
railing ;  and  still  consider  him  as  a  christian,  and  a  clergyman^ 
and  bo  answer  him  in  the  spirit  of  Christianity— which  how- 
ever, 1  must  consider  too  is  no  base  or  dastardly  spirit,  but  a 
spirit  of  power,  as  well  as  of  love  and  of  a  sound  mmd. 

I  thank  God,  I  am  conscious  of  the  uprightness  of  my  own 
intentions,  which  ii  the  liest  foundation  or  a  sedate  tranquillity 
of  mind  And  the  strangely  froward  and  impotent  attack  the 
Bean  has  made  upon  me,  tends  very  naturallv  to  lessen  my 
opinion  of  bis  abiiitieS|  and  if  1  were  disposed  to  be  vain,  to 
thialL  lietter  of  my  own.  I  hopO)  however,  that  I  shall  still  pre- 
serve that  modest  diffidence  of  myself,  which  the  approbation 
of  some  of  the  ablest  judges,  as  well  as  persons  or  eminence 
In  the  church  and  state,  and  the  republic  of  letters  has  not  yet 
been  able  (I  thank  God)  to  deprive  me  of  altogether— though 
(to  say  the  troth)  I  am  afraid  it  has  made  me  a  little  proud.— 
Tbero  may  be  an  honest  pride,  however,  if  tlie  Swne  tuperbiam 
fwnton  iiMrilta^-be  allowed  to  be  good  advice. 
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easily  vccotltih  themselves  to  a  fanner^s  house  (suppose) 
for  boarding,  when  they  come  into  a  country  parish. 

December  12,  1708. 
'  Agrait>*  through  the  mercy  of  God,  I  live  to  see  the 
return  of  this  Anniversary  duy ,  wherein  I  have  conipleaCed 
the  seventy  eighth  year  of  my  \\h. 

And  0  niy  God  I  I  bless  thee  for  that  measure  of 
health  which  I  eojoy  ;  fueling  so  little  of  the  infirmities 
of  old  age — 0  preserva  my  eyesight  and  ray  nnderstand- 
lAg,  ifit  be  thyblesstd  will;  that  I  may  pass  the  re- 
mainder  of  my  life  with  the  same  tranquillity  which  I 
have  enjoyedfor  many  years — that  I  may  never  forfeit  thy 
favour,  by  doing  any  thing  that  may  misbecomeme  either 
•as  a  Christian  or  a  Clergyman ! 
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ERRATA,  VOL.  I. 

For  "  «dtfii'*— read  spirit,  p.  6. 

"  diflttfftji^d"— read  disonited,  p.  12. 
"/or*'— read  far,  p.  19. 

The  following  line  should  have  appeared  at  the 
bottom  of  the  12th  page ; 

^*  htaded  and  full  of  year g^  had  almost  renounced  the 

pleasurei  qf** 


Polyhlank,  Printer,  Truro* 
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SKETCHES  IN  CORNWALL. 


CHAPTER  III.     SECTION  I. 


HISTORY,  ANTIQUITIES^  TRAVBLS,  VOYAGIS. 


Refemng  the  reader  to  my  History  of  Cornwall  for 
Carew,  Hals,  Tonkin,  Anstis,  Borlase,*  Pryce  and  Fors- 
ter,  I  notice  only,  here,  (and  for  the  most,  part  cursorily) 

MOTLB,  MiLLES,   SiR  CHRISTOPHER   HaWKINS,  J.  HaW- 

UHi,  Blioh,  Carne  and  Buckingham* 

Of  Walter  Motlb,  nephew  to  Dean  Prideaux, 
▼ery  little  seems  to  be  remembered  in  his  native  county. 
Yet  Gibbon  and  other  authors  of  celebrity,  speak  of  him 

*  Brew  and  Gilbert,  indeed,  have  published  Histories  of 
Cornwall,  containing  many  Taluable  aocnments.  Gilbert** 
erron  (not  so  numerous  as  hypercritieism  has  reported)  are 
attribotable  to  his  eagerness  in  printing  all  he  could  collect  on 
OTsty  topic.  After  correcting  mistalces,  and  striking  out  super* 
llaiilss  in  bis  two  bulky  Tolumes,  he  might  easily  present  us 
with  a  welUdigested  work.  In  the  distribution  of  his  mate- 
fiab.  he  was  certainly  judicious.  And  I  cannot  but  think, 
that  his  diligence  hat  been  ill-rewarded. 
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with  retpect,  at  a  man  of  sound  learning  and  deep 
restarch.* 

Jbrbmiah  M1LLB8,  Dean  o^  Exeter,  and  President 
of  the  Antiquarian  Societyi  was  born  at  Duloe.i* 

*  **  The  workii  of  Walter  MoyW,  Eiq.,  none  of  which  were 
erer  before  publUhi^d.  In  two  volumeii.  Londnn  :  printed 
for  R.  Derby,  &c.  17%.    8to.  pp.  430,  Itt  toI.  390,  3d.  roL 

Profiled   to  the  flrst  ToluRie*  i«  a  Portrait  of  ^*  WaI* 

ter  Moyle,  of  Bake,  In  Cornweit,  Etq.  obiit.  9th  January^ 
1791,  8Bt.  49.— G.  Vertue,  ■cutp.'*  His  person  la  handsome— 
fair,  open  forehead— lar|pe  darW  eyebrows,  placid  eye  with  a. 
omUei  handsome  nose  and  mouth,  double  obin,  long  loose 
wif,  Telvot  coat,  lonf  cravat. 

The  Editor,  Thes.  S(»r|(eant,  inscribes  the  work  to  Joseph 
Moyle,  Esq.  brother  of  Walter,  who  hsd  msde  ohoice  of  Mr. 
Serfreant  to  select  and  prepare  for  the  press  his  posthumous 
works.    The  D indication  bears  date  1735. 

In  letter  XY.  dated  1719.  to  MusffraTO,  Moyle  says.  **  I 
haTe  the  fsyour  of  your  book  (Belgium  Britannicum)— 1  have 
read  it  over  with  a  world  of  pleasure.— I  give  you  a  thousand 
thanks  for  this  present,  which  came  in  a  very  lucky  season,  for 

1  am  now  laid  up  In  a  fit  of  the  gout,«nd  it  has  very  agreeably 
entertained  me  In  my  confinement.  I  have  heard  of  a  King  off 
Spain  who  was  cured  of  a  lingering  fit  of  sickness,  the  spleen 
I  suppose,  by  no  othor  physio  than  reading  over  Q.  Gurtius! 
Bet  gent  (as  yea  know  better  than  any  man  alive)  Is  a  surly 
disease,  deaf  to  the  charms  of  eloquence  and  learning,  and 
may  be  played  with  and  arrested  for  a  while,  but  wont 
be  mastered.  However,  It  deals  pretty  gently  with  me,  my 
pains  being  not  very  acute  and  violent  1  but  confinement  to  a 
roan  who  loves  walking  and  riding.  Is  a  great  punishment.** 
Vol.  I.  page  t55, 956.  In  his  remarks  on  the  Belgium  Brit. 
Moyle  says  I  •^*'  I  faney  the  old  Danmonian  Gentleman 
you  mention,  p.  63,  was  aid  Afr.  Dukt  of  Oittrian."  See  p.  6S  la 
the  Belgium  Britannicum. 

At  p.  863,  Moyle  sayst  *'  I  have  borrowed  Llpslus  de  Am* 
phitheairo  of  a  neighbour.*'  Moyle  had  several  learned  men 
in  his  neighbourhood.  At  present,  I  know  no  part  of  Corn* 
wall,  where  are  live  learned  men  resident  within  a 
■iornlng's  ride  of  each  other,  except  the  neighbourhood  of 
Huan-Lanyhorne.  There,  we  have  fVhitakmr^  Ore^or  of  Creed, 
and  TVitt  of  Behan-park,  Sir  Chriatopkw  ifawkiiu  and 
Oreror  of  Trewartbenniok."  Such  was  a  note  of  mine  In  1803* 
— Alss  I  they  are  all  gone  I 

t  The  Rw*  Itaac  Mittetf  Minister  of  Hlghdeer,  In  Hamp- 
shire, had  three  sons  and  one  daughter.  Tiie  eldest  Thomas, 
was  appointed  Greek  .Professor  at  Oiford,  In  1706,  and  Bishop 
of'Waterford  and  Llsmore,  In  1708,  where  he  died  In  1740. 

•econd,  Jmrtmiah,  was  rellow  and  tutor  of  Ballol-CoUege, 
"eseuted  him,  In  1705,  to  the  living  of  Duloe,  In  Cora- 
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As  AH  Aotiqaaiy,  Dean  Milles  may  be  ranked,  with. 
propriety,  among  the  worthies  of  Cornwall.  But  he  was 
palpably  deficient  in  taste.  There  is  not  one  of  his 
Antiquarian  papers  but  **  smells  of  the  lamp.*''!' 

van.  The  third,  Isaae,  was  Traararer  of  Waterford  in  1714, 
•ad  TrwaMirer  of  Liamore  Cathadrai  in  1717.— Tha  daughter 
was  aiarried  to  Mr.  Richard  Pocoeke  then  sequestrator  of  the 
Chorcbof  All  Saints,  in  Southampton,  and  Head-Master  of 
the  Fre«-eebool  in  that  town.— Jeremiah  Milles,  of  Duloe,  had 
ason«— yeremiah(th«  Dean)  and  a  dan; hier,  who  was  mar- 
ried to  Trist,  Vicar  of  Very  an.  The  Dean  left  three  sons,  and 
a  daaftbter  $  all  possessinfc  talents  superior  perhaps  to  their 
father**.  To  the  eldest  son,  at  Oxford,  was  adjudged  the 
Bachelor's  prize  on  the  thesis,  ars  musica.  The  voanger 
brother,  a  eompetitor  for  the  prize,  fell  down  faint  at  the  in* 
lellfKonce.  I  possess  both  Essays  i  and  cannot  but  think,  that 
the  soceesefol  Essay  though  more  learned,  is  less  elesant. 

There  was  an  admirable  whole  length  portrait  of  Dr, 
Richard  Pocoeke,  (Bishop  of  Meath,)  in  a  Turkish  dress,  in 
the  poeeessioo  of  Dean  Milles,  his  first  cousin.— The  painting 
was  hf  Llolard. 

f  Take  a  specimen  of  his  Antiqnarianism  i  '*  in  the  ac- 
count of  some  Roman  Antiquities  discoTered  at  Exeter  i — 
read  Feb.  11, 1779. 

**  I  huTo  the  honour  to  lay  before  the  Society  some  elegant 
Roman  Penates  in  bronze,  which  were  dIscoTered  last  July 
in  dijgging  a  cellar  under  the  house  of  Mr.  Upham,  situated  in 
the  Htfb-etreet  at  Exeter,  at  the  corner  of  Broad-gate,  which 
leadsfrom  that  street  to  the  close  of  the  Cathedral  Church* 
Tbey  were  found  within  a  narrow  space,  and  not  more  tbaa 
three  or  four  feet  below  the  present  pavement  of  the  cellar. 

'*  The  J  consist  of  fife  figures,  ail  of  them  executed  in  a 
taste  far  superior  to  the  generality  of  statues  found  in  Britain  f 
it  Is  therefore  reasonable  to  conclude  that  they  were  the  work- 
aaansbip  of  foreign  artists,  and  of  an  early  period. 

*'  The  first  a  female  figure  four  inches  and  a  half  high,  la 
dressed  in  a  long  loose  garment  coTering  her  whole  body : 
her  bair  la  adorned  with  a  diadem  like  those  which  appear  on 
the  heads  of  Livia  and  Trajan's  Queens  i  her  hair,  tied 
behind,  falls  down  her  back:  Her  left  hand  is  broken  oat  in 
in  her  right  she  holds  a  cornucopia  of  fruit.  The  sharpness 
andfoldsofherdrapery  are  so  corroded  with  rust,  that  they 
exhibit  Tery  faint  traces  of  the  original  elegant  workmanship. 

"On  comparing  this  figure  with  those  represented  in 
Montfaucon*s  collection,  one  of  the  Goddess  Ceres  appears 
perfectly  correspondent  to  this  statue  both  in  the  bead  dress 
aad  drapery  i  she  lias  also  a  cornucopia,  but  holds  it  In  her 
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Had  the  Dean  confined  himself  to  Antiquities,  hit 
name  wotild  have  gone  down  unsullied  to  posterity.    But 

lertlian<],f  her  rfyhthavinirabunch  of  poppieai  both  th«ce 
beinf;  emblems  orthat  GoddoM. 

**  Bui  the  wune  volume  exhlbilN  a  statue  and  tMiM  (ig«r«e 
on  the  reverae  of  medals,  reprenentinip  the  Goddeot  Portttn« 
in  the  Bame  drew«  and  with  a  cornucopia  in  her  right  hand. 
In  fact  thin  emblc^in  la  too  eaulTocal  to  determine  the  character 
of  thla  atatue.  For  there  la  hardly  a  Tirtne  represented  on  th« 
Roman  medata  in  the  character  of  a  Goddeta  which  doee  not 
bear  the  cornucopia,  to  represent  the  plenty  which  ia  tha  at* 
tendantor  efPeclofthat  particnlar  Tlrtae.  It  appeara  with 
thefleureaof  Snina,  Pax,  Conoerdin,  Hltaritaai  Liberalitaa« 
l^'flelicitan,  A^uUat,  ASternitat,  and  Moneta.  The  eountrlea  of 
Italy,  AfV'ica,  and  the  city  of  Alexandria,  liear  it  on  account  of 
their  fertility*  Bat  In  almost  alt  theite  figures  we  find  the  corw 
aucopia  placed  in  the  left  hand,  possibly  because  the  grace  of 
the  ilarure  depending  on  the  attitude  of  the  right  araa  i  the 
most  distingmshed  emblem,  or  that  which  admitted  the  moat 
graceful  extension  of  that  arm,  was  generally  placed  in  It  i 
but  the  form  and  alxe  of  the  cornucupin  seemed  to  require  that 
it  should  be  placed  close  to  the  side,  and  therefore  was  put  in 
tlie  lef\  arm. 

**  Two  statues  of  Mercury,  one  fonr  inches  and  a  half  long* 
the  other  only  four  inches  and  a  quarter,  were  found  at  tiio 
tame  time  and  place.    The  former  la  a  perfect  and  well  pro- 

portionedfiK"!'*!  ^<^**^*^®^'^^^'^"^^®''  Petasus,  the  winga 
on  his  hoad  grow  out  between  his  hair,  as  they  do  in  aome 
statues  represented  by  Montfaucon,  and  he  has  no  wlnge  on 
liiB  feet.  A  long  loose  garment,  doubled  on  his  led  shoulder, 
passing  under  tne  upper  part  of  (he  armiabrought  OTer  it 
ietowthe  elbow,  and  hangs  halfway  down  his  leg.  Ilia  lefX 
band,  though  turned  upward,  as  if  meant  to  contain  some* 
thln^i  \*  empty  \  hin  right  holds  a  pnrse. 

*'  This  figure  bearti  the  greotp^t  r«*semblance  to  a  staiuo  of 
Mercury  represented  by  Montfaucon,  as  well  in  the  attitude 
and  form  of  the  purse,  in  the  wings  outhe  bend,  and  th«»  went 
i>f  them  on  the  feot|  as  in  (he  siae  and  folds*  of  th«^  garment, 
which  is  there  doubled  on  the  opposite  shoulder. 

"  The  olher  statue  of  Mercury  hu<i(he  Pi*taMUs,  and  wings 
onhUfeott  lie  is  more  clothed  than  the  former  figure,  Urn 
garmtint  entirely  covoring  his  right  arm  and  side,  and  reaching 

f  rhu»  Crrf  J  i»  ivprf«fnt<*d  «t  the  roarlusloii  of  tlie  f^veittti  IihlHsiu  gf 

or  did  MK'ti  ii(>ti»r»  «t  An«vu8*  ftifsui. 
Kous(>-to  ih«  (tmicr  the  ( >cl(>|i»  IV)I> |i(i('<itr » 
OMio  huiU  ilitr  luuiuilatiu  iurK»  U(Im>«  tlMrbilitf) 

<ih  luuy  I  l\%  Iho  puiuin>,;  iuti.  u^ulii. 
vDrUiihil'ul  lusk  \^  autia  Ihm  lirup>  ot'  ftruin  : 
Aitdt  in  ruoli  Ituud,  ili«  luut:liiii«  i;uil(l<*'»  hul4 
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in  his  '^  Rowley/'  he  betrayed  an  unpoetieal  and  a  pre* 
JQdiced  mind.     His  **  Rowley*'  was  attacked  both  in  j: 

4owa  aloMMt  to  his  feet*  Hit  left  arm  is  in  a  similar  attitude^ 
bat  tba  shape  oflhs  purse  in  his  ri|;ht  hand  is  diffsrent  i  there 
sre  statues  of  Mercury  in  Montfaucon  reiiemMing  this  fif^ure 
siso.  The  bronxe  coeic  found  with  these  Penates  is  iustly 
•opposed  to  hate  helonged  to  one  of  these  statues»  as  it  de« 
noted  vigfilancei  and  is  represented  as  an  emblem  of  Mercury 
io  three  or  font  gems  engrared  In  the  same  volnme  of 
Menffancon.  There  was  also  a  square  and  round  brais  p e* 
destal  accompanying  these  statues^  and  such  we  find  repre* 
aented  under  the  statues  of  Mercury  in  the  forementioned 
plate  of  Montfancon* 

'*  The  fonrtb  figure,  two  inches  and  half  high,  represents 
either  Mars  or  a  Roman  warrior^  completely  armed  with  a 
high-crested  helmet,  coat  of  mail,  and  boots  covering  the 
whole  frcmt  of  the  leg*  The  right  arm  erect,  probably  held  a 
•word*  and  the  left  a  shield,  but  both  are  truncated  at  the 
hands. 

"  The  last  and  most  elegant  of  tliese  figures  W  only  two 
iflches  and  a  quarter  In  height  From  the  delicacy  of  its  make, 
the  turn  of  countenance,  and  tije  drefnof  the  hair,  it  seems  ap* 
plicable  only  to  Apollo,  for  it  is^bndoubtedly  a  male  figure* 
The  right  hand  is  broi&en  off"  at  (he  elbow  |  the  left  holds  tome- 
tbiev  nke  a  linen  cloth,  Imt  to  corered  with  rust  that  it  is  im* 
possible  to  ascertain  its  form. 

**  These  Penates  were  found  with,  or  rather  sur- 
rounded by  a  considerable  qnantity  of  large  oyster-shells, 
which  from  their  size  and  form  are  Icnown  to  come  from  a  ▼il- 
lage  on  the  sea  shorp,  railed  Budleigh,  twelve  miles  S.  E.  of 
Exeter.  There  were  also  in  the  same  mass  vnrloiis  fragments 
of  urae,  of  different  forms,  sizes,  colours,  and  kinds  of  earth  i 
•ooae  of  a  dark  brown,  and  others  of  a  bright  red  |  the  latter 
in  particular  very  highly  glased,  and  much  adorned  with  fan* 
rie«l  borders  and  human  figures  executed  io  a  very  elegant 
taste.    But  the  harock  made  in  these  urnt  must  not  be  attri* 

touted  to  the  workmen  who  were  employed  in  digging  the  eel- 
ar  f  for  the  space  wherein  they  were  confined,  and  the  man* 
ner  in  which  thpy  were  dug  up,  prove  that  the  confusion  had 
been  at  some  former  period  i  and  Mr.  Upham,  the  owner  of 
t be  bouse,  was  too  attentive  to  their  work  after  the  first  ap« 
pearance  of  the  statues,  to  snfi*er  them  to  proceed  without  a 
constant  inspection  i  he  caused  them  to  continue  their  search, 
aod  discovering  a  large  iloman  tile,  expected  to  find  it  tho 
covering  of  a  Koman  urn,  but  to  his  great  disappointment 
found  it  lay  only  on  the  natural  earth  I  which  certainly  was 
not  its  original  position  (  but  it  must  have  been  thrown  there 
together  with  these  broken  urns  %  which  then  lay  includ«*d 
within  a  space  too  narrow  to  have  contained  them  if  they  hud 
Wen  entire.  It  is  also  remarkable  that  no  medal  or  coin  of 
any  kind  was  found  with  them,  though  the  owner  caised  the 
rubbish  to  be  carefully  examined  and  sifted.     But  o.i  the  op- 
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prose  and  verae.      From  Tom  Warton's  '*  Enquiry, 
extract  or  two  may  oot  be  unamusing.^     '*  ^^  ^^ 
auspicious  Ode  or  Chorus  in  the  tragedy  of  Grodwy^a 
(unhappily  one  of  the  roost  shining  passages  in  all  ft  lie 
poems)   doctor  Milles  (says    Warton)    thus  expatiates. 
**  This  Ode,  or  Chorus,  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the  roost 
^  sublime  compositions  of  Rowley's  pen. — It  scarcely  goo « 
*'  tains  a  redundant  word,  or  fails  in  a  deficient  expres— 
sion ;  nor  can  its  powerful  imagery  be  conreyed  in 
more  concise  or  emphatical  language.      Freedom  nerer 
appeared  in  a  more  original  dress,  than  in  her  summons 
to  war,  in  her  wild  attire,  her  undaunted  spirit,  her  ea- 
"  during  fortitude ;    and  the  effectual  manner  in   wbiclm 
•«  she  avenges  herself  of  her  enemy.      The  idea  of  Power 
'*  is  conveyed  in  the  most  lofty  images,  &c."      This  hy- 
perbole of  panegyric  perhaps  proves  too  much.       Tha 
learned  president  of  the  society  of  antiquaries  could  not 
have  produced  more  precise  or  satisfactory  proofs,  that 
this  celebrated  ode  was  not  written  three  hundred  yean 
ago.      It  is  Cbatterton's  misfortune  to  be  convicted  of 
forgery,  not  only  by  himself,  but  by  his  friends.      I  mast 
observe,  that  in  extenuation  of  the  objection  arising  from 
the  smoothness  and  elegance  of  Rowley,  it  is  pretended 
that  his  native  asperities  have  sometimes  been   softened 
and   modernised,  and  perhaps  the  defects  of  his  manu- 
scripts interpolated,  by  the  officious  hand  of  Chatterton. 
If  this  be  true,  where  is  the  value  or  curiosity  of  this 
boasted  discovery  of  ancient  English  poetry  ?      If  a  mo- 
dern corrector  has  been  at  work,  he  lias  apparendy  been 

posite  side  of  the  street,  when  the  foundations  of  Mr.  Dennis's 
nouse  were  dug  two  years  efto,  some  unali  remaint  of  a  les* 
Belated  pavement  were  ditcovered*  with  a  few  Roman  me* 
daU.  one  of  them  a  Trajan  in  large  bran. 

**  Together  with  these  antiquities  were  also  foond  some 
fragments  of  horns,  bones,  teeth,  cinders  of  glass  and  metal,  and 
some  quantities  of  burnt  wood,  of  all  which  specimens  ar« 
here  exhibited  for  the  inspection  of  the  Society.** 

X  See  "  Poems  supposed  to  have  been  written  at  Brielol, 
by  Thomas  Rowley,  ftc.  &c.  with  a  eoiomeatary  by  Jeremiali 

Milles,  Dean  of  Exeter,  410. 1783. 
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▼ery  busy,  as  to  leave  but  little  or  none  of  the  original. 
is  file  has  worn  what  it  polished.  The  story  of  old  Cutler's 
sly  pair  of  stockings,  I  am  afraid,  will  be  here  inverted  : 
were  originally  of  silk,  but  by  being  often  mended 
ith  worsted,  at  last  became  entirely  a  pair  of  worsted 
'dockings.     In  the  present  case,  we  will  suppose,  we  have 
L  pair  of  good  plain  stockings,  originally  worsted,  which 
being  carefully  darned  with  silk,  are  absolutely  con- 
"irerted  into  a  very  decent  pair  of  silk  stockings.     I  will  not 
cSeny,  that  Chatterton  might  discover  parchments  of  hum- 
ble prose,  containing  local  memoirs,  and   authentic  deeds 
illustrating  the  history  of  Bristol.      He  might  have  disco- 
vered biographical  diaries,  or  other  notices,  of  the  lives  of 
Canynge,  Ischam  and  Gorges.      Of  the  three  last,  who 
were  poets  as  well  as  Rowley,  various  anecdotes  are  come 
to  light      And  the  Dean  of  Exeter  seems  to  speak  with 
rapture  of  the  festive  party,  which  these  four  poets  must 
have  formed.      '*  When  we  view  Canning,  accompanied 
**  with  these  three  poets,  whose  agreeable  conversation  he 
has  celebrated  in  the  Account  of  the  Feast,  can  we 
forbear  drawing  the  parallel  between  this  party,  and 
that  of  Mecenas,  with  his  three  friends,  Virgil,  Horace, 
^  and  Varius,  united  by  the  similar  ties  of  friendship, 
*'  genius,  and  poetry  !      The  comparison,  however,  will 
*'  be  much  to  thp  advantage  of  Mr.  Canning,  who  not 
"  only  equalled  Mecenas  in  liberality,  and  in  the  patron- 
age of  literature,  but  was  also  a  better  man,  and  a  beU 
ter  poet."      I  own,  I  think  the  Dean  has  carried  the 
parallel  rather  too  far.      But  every  man  has  his  favourite 
authors.      Yet  that  this  worthy  mayor  of  Bristol  was  a 
better  man  than  Mecenas,  I  will  not  dispute.      I  think 
however,  it  may  be  doubted,  whether  Canyoge  was  a  bet- 
ter poet  than  Mecenas.     If  some  of  Mecenas*s  poetry  had 
been  luckily  recovered  in   the  RedclifTe  repository  with 
Rowley's  and  Canynge's,  this    point    might  have  been 
decided.*' 

But    ''the    Archaeological  Epistle"    was  almost   a 
death  blow  to  the  Dean. 


«c 
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*'EpistdU  to  Doctmre  MyUe$. 
As  wtiBDDe  a  gronfer  with  ardurous  glowe, 

Han  from  the  mees  liche  sweltrie  suo  arist. 
The  lord jnge  toade  awhaped  creepethe  slowe. 

To  bilte  bis  groted  weam  in  mokie  kiste; 
Owlettes  yblente  alyche  dooe  flizze  awaie. 

In  iTye-wyropled  shade  to  glomb  io  dope  dlsmaie*. 

So  dygne  Deane  Mylles,  wbanne  as  tbie  wytte  so  rare 

Han  Rowley*8  amenused  fame  cbevysed. 
His  foemenne  alle  forlette  theyre  groffish  gare, 

Wfayche  in  theyre  houton  spraytes  theie  ban  deTyaed, 
Wbanne  thee  theie  ken  wythe  poyntel  in  tbie  honde, 

Enroned  lycbe  anlace  fell,  or  lyche  a  burly- bronde. 

•  «  »  «  •  * 

Deane  Percy,  albeytte  thou  bee  a  Deane, 

O  whatte  arte  thou  wbanne  pheered  with  dygne  Dean* 
Mylle  ? 
Nete  botte  a  groffyle  Acolythe  I  weene  ; 

Inne  auntyante  barganette  lyes  alle  tbie  skylle. 
Deane  Percy,  Sabalus  will  hanne  thy  sougble, 
Gi£f  mo  thou  doest  aroate  grete  Rowley's  yellowe  roUe. 

«  «  0  •  •  •  ^ 

So  baTe  I  seen,  in  Edinborrowe-towne, 

A  ladie  faire  in  wympled  paramente 
Abbrodden  goa,  wbanne  on  her  powretbe  downe 

A  moUock  hepe,  from  opper  oryal  sente; 
Who,  wbanne  she  lookethe  on  her  unswote  geare, 
Han  liefer  ben  beshet  thann^  in  thilke  steynct  aumere. 

O  from  a  Dean'ry  "  rising  in  thy  trade," 

And  puflTd  with  lawn  by  Byshoppe-millanere, 

Ev'n  glommed  York,  of  thy  amede  afraid. 

At  Lollard's  Tower  with  spyring  eye  shall  peer. 

Where  thou,  like  ^lla*s  spryte,  sbalt  glare  on  high. 

The  triple  crown  to  seize,  if  old  Cornwallis  die." 

Dean  Milles^s  Collections  for  a  History  of  Devon  were 
Tarious  and  voluminous.      But  his  enquiries  in  the  course 
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Researches,  exposed  him,  several  times,  to  imper« 

Livmence    and  insult.        A    query  relating  to  the  value 

quantity    of   cider,  at    the    time  of  the  Cider  Act, 

raised  suspicions  in  the  minds  of  some  people,  that  he 

^waa  secretly  employed   by  Government  in   the  odious 

"business,  though  ostensibly  collecting  materials  for  a  Pro- 

^v^indal  History.* 

In  '*  the  Observations  on  the  Tin  trade  of  the  an* 

fisents,"  (published  in  1811)  Sir  Christopher  Hawkins 

ziaaintain«l,  that  the  Mount's-Bay  was  the  Ictis  of  Diodo* 

xnis. — ^But,  notwithstanding  the  ingenuity  of  the  Baronet's 

^arguments,  I  still  fancy  J.  see  the  Ictis  in  the  island  of  St. 

Slicholas.    At  all  events  I  think  St.  Nicholas  bath  as  fair  a 

claim  to  the  commercial  pre-eminence  of  Ictis,  as  the  Isle 

of  Wight,  or  one  of  the  Sylleh-isles,  or  the  Black-rock  at 

7almouth. — Mr.  Hawkins  (the  brother  of  the  Baronet) 

^with  all  that  courtesy  and  consideration  that  characterize 

lum,  lately  put  into  my  hands  a  copy  of  ''the  ObseroatiGrtt** 

with  marginal  notes  by  the  late  Dr.  Vincent.     I  regret 

inncb,  that  the  Doctor's  handwriting  is  scarcely  legible : 

And  Sir  Christopher's  annotations  are  almost  as  difficult  to 

be  decyphered.    At  p.  23,  Sir  Christopher  obverves  ;— 

"  Mel,  or  Melec  Carthus,  the  Phenician  Hercules, 
is  said  to  have  been  their  greatest  navigator,  and  the  first 
wlio  brought  tin  from  the  Cassiterides,  or  the  British  Isles^ 
*'  According  to  others,  he  invented  the  shell-purple, 
by  accidentally  remarking  that  a  dog's  mouth  was  stained 
therewith;  and,^asboth  these  discoveries  are  attributed  to 
the  same  person,  we  may,  thence,  infer,  that  the  tin  of 

*  "  I  had  been  favoured,  lUiyt  Xo.ri  LyiitUen  (tee  A|»penf 
diz  to  Henry  2d)  with  the  sight  of  some  Tery  curious  observa* 
tioDs  made  on  the  great  find  lesser  Domesday  boolcs,  by  the 
learned  and  ingeniona  'Dr.  M iiies.  Dean  of  Exeter  |  which 
threw  more  light  on  the  subject,  than  the  ivorld  has  yet  ror 
ceired  from  any  other  writer." 

Whether  the  observations  which  tho  Dean  eommnnicated 
to  Lerd  Lyttelton,  were  more  copious  than  those  which  I  ex- 
tracted from  his  M8S.  with  a  Tiew  of  illustrating  the  Domesday 
boohs,  I  cannot  determine.  There  is  a  justness  in  the  Dean^ 
Hemarks  on  this  and  niost  other  mbjects ;  but  I  do  not  diKOver 
either  acuteness  or  brllUancy. 
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Britain  was  an  essential  ingredient  in  fixing  the  finr  purple 
dyes  of  the  Ancients;  or,  as  Mr.  Polwhele  elegantly 
expresses  it,  "  Very  possibly  the  purple  dye  of  the  Ty- 
*^  rians  gained  its  high  reputation  among  the  ancients, 
**  from  the  use  of  our  tin  in  the  composition  of  the  dye- 
'<  stuff,  as  the  tin  trade  was,  solely,  in  their  own  manage- 
*«  ment. 

"  That  its  use,  as  one  of  the  non-colouring  retentive 
'*  ingredients,  was  known  to  the  Phenicians,  will  appear 
'<  probable,  when  we  consider  the  unfadingness  of  their 
"  purple,  which  was  a  leading  character  in  that  celebrated 
«  colour,  produced  by  the  shell-fish.  Purpurea.  It  is  not 
^  likely  that  the  simple  blood  of  a  shell-fish,  however 
*' beautiful  at  first,  could  have  proved  a  lasting*  dye  :  the 
'*  addition  of  some  retentive  ingredient  must  have  beea 
*<  necessary  to  secure  its  brightness,  and  preserve  its 
M  beauty.  Tin,  dissolved  in  aquafortis,  is,  at  present,  a 
'<  necessary  article  in  the  new  scarlet  dye ;  and  our  fine 
**  cloths  owe  the  permanence  of  their  delicate  colours  to 
'*  the  retentiveness  given  by  the  finest  grain  tin  ;  so  that 
*^  the  English  superfine  broad  cloths,  dyed  in  grain,  by  the 
»<  help  of  this  ingredient,  are  become  famous  in  all  the 
**  markets  of  the  known  world." 

On  this  Dr.  Vincent  remarks ;  "  There  is  a  story 
current  in  the  trade  (on  what  authority  I  know  not) 
that  the  art  was  unknown  in  London,  and  that  the 
usage  of  tin  vessels  was  adopted  by  Mr.  Crutch ty 
Bankside, — who  had  married  a  Scotch  woman.  This 
lady  had  often  told  her  husband  that  his  scarlet  was 
not  equal  to  one  she  could  dye — he  set  her  to  work : 
— she  dyed  a  skein  of  worsted  in  a  saucepan,  she  used 
the  same  materials  as  her  husband,  but  the  colour 
was  far  better. — She  did  not  know  that  it  was  caused  by 
her  using  a  tin  saucepan « — but  her  husband  did,  and 
made  his  fortune  as  a  scarlet  dyer." 

"  Such  were  the  eifects  of  the  mild  and  equitable 
gOTernment  established  in  the  cities  of  Pbenicia,  that 
seventeen  centuries  before  Christ  her  seas  were  said  ^  to 
^  have  been  covered  with  ships^  as  with  a  garment." 
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Aod  that ''  ships  flocked  to  her  as  doves  to  the  win- 
dows." 

*'  I  think  (says  Dr.  Vincent  in  the  margin]  we  know 
nothing  of  the  government  hut  that  it  was  favourable  to 
commerce.  Moloch  was  worshipped  there  as  a  God 
neither  mild  nor  equitable.  Query,  whether  Melck  and 
Moloch  are  not  the  same. 

The  Carthaginians,  when  besieged  by  Agathocles  of- 
fered up  300  of  the  noblest  youths  in  the  city  to  this 
Moloch,  called  Saturn  by  Diodorus. 

*'  I  have  always  thought  that  this  Moloch  of  the 
Carthaginians  was  the  Melck  of  their  ancestors  at  Tyre 
— however  called  Hercules  by  the  Greeks." 

*'  The  Carthaginians,  from  the  foundation  of  their 
city,  availed  themselves  of  their  favourable  situation,  for 
exchanging  the  commodities  of  the  East  for  the  produc- 
tions of  the  West,  to  which  two  circumstances  greatly 
contributed  ;  first.  The  Phenician  Colonies,  which  had 
been  long  settled  on  the  coasts  of  the  Mediterranean,  and 
had  always  kept  up  a  friendly  intercourse  with  each 
other,  and  with  the  mother  country,  were  the  agents  and 
factors  of  the  Phenician  merchants  ; — secondly,  the  Phe- 
nician language,  a  dialect  of  the  Hebrew,  was  common  to 
all  those  colonies ;  and  was,  at  that  time,  the  universal 
language  in  commerce." 

*'  The  Carthaginians  (observes  Vincent^  obtained 
oriental  commodities  from  Tyre-^Tyrians,  Carthaginians 
and  Greeks  traded  in  the  ports  of  Egypt. — Egypt  had  no 
ships  and  apparently  no  commerce  in  the  Mediterranean, 
but  received  all  foreign  traders. —  Egypt  was  the  China  of 
the  ancient  world.  After  the  conquests  of  the  Persians 
by  Alexander,  Egypt  became  mercantile  itself. 

The  Cornish  (says  Borlase  as  quoted  by  Sir  Chris- 
topher) after  the  tin  was  melted,  carried  it,  at  low  water, 
'*  over  to  the  Ictis  in  carts.  This  will,  by  no  means,  suit 
**  the  situation  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  which  is  at  least  two 
*'  miles  distant  from  the  main  land,  and  never,  as  far  as  we 
**  can  learn,  has  been  alternately  an  Island^  and  a  Peninsula 
*'  as  the  tide  was  in  and  out.  The  Ictis^  therefore,  here 
C 
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'*  mtntioned,  muit  lie  somewhere  near  the  coast  of  Com  - 
**  wall ;  and  must  either  have  been  a  general  name  fo  r 
**  any  Peninnda  on  a  creek  (Ik,  being  a  common  Comt<ih 
''  word  denoting  a  cove,  creek,  or  port  of  trafUck,),  or  the 
**  name  of  some  fartioular  Penin$tda^  and  common  em- 
**  porium  on  the  same  coast,  which  has  now  lost  un 
**  isthmus,  name,  and  perhaps  wholly  disappeared,  by 
**  means  of  some  great  alterations  on  the  sea-shore  of  this 
•*  county." 

**  By  consulting   Ca3sar'8    war    with  the  Veneti 
(says    Vincent)     we     find    the     cities    in    Bretagny 
were  built  on  rocks  divided  from  the  Continent  at  high 
water,  and  approachable  on  foot  at  low  water.      Thie 
in  the  character  assigned  to  the  towns  in  Cornwall  by 
DiodoruB,  and  it  is  highly  probable  that  there  were  then 
many  places  like  the  Mount  but  which  are  now  joined  to 
the  main  as  is  the  case  with  Tyre  and  Cadiz.  On  the  coast 
of  Kent,  Rye  was  a  town  of  this  kind,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  that  otheis  might  be  ascertained  on  other  parrs  of 
the  coast  as  well  as  Cornwall.     These  Cornish  marts 
were  the  true  Cassiterides,  for  the  communication  with  the 
main  as  described  by  Diodorus  answers  neither  to  the 
Bdlly  Islands  nor  Wight.  The  name  is  of  no  weight.  Ictis, 
Wictitt  or  Vecta,  are  undoubtedly  significant  as  all  names 
of  places  are  when  we  attain  the  original  language,  and 
this  WHS  most  probably  the  Celtic— but  Thule  was  ap- 
plied by  the  Ancients  to  the  Orkneys,  Shetland  and  Ice- 
land— and  so  might  IcUs  b6  appliea  to  different  islands  by 
diiferent  writers. 

''  Saint  Michael  the  Archangel  is  said  to  have  ap- 
peared on  the  Mount,  in  Cornwall,  about  the  year  four 
hundred  andninety-five ;  but  the  French  assert,  that  the 
appearance  of  this  Saint  was  on  the  Mount  of  Saint 
Michael,  in  Normandy.  It  may,  therefore,  be  inferred, 
from  this  tradition,  that  Druidism  was  abolished,  and 
Christianity  introduced,  in  this  part  of  England,  about  the 
rommencement  of  the  sixth  century •'' 

'*  The  firs^t  plantations  Csays  our  learned  annotator) 
of  religious  Colonies— were  usually  in  desert  Isles— or 
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impasMble  morasses,  either  for  security  or  mysterj. 
Icoiomkiil,  Laiidisfarn,  Ely,  Croyhead,  and  GlastoDbury 
are  instances  of  this.  Westminster  was  founded  in  the 
Isle  of  Thoroey,  a  morass,  in  our  old  writings  called  ia 
loco  terribili  dicto  Thorney.  St.  Michael's  Mount 
was  an  exact  Landisfarn  or  Holy  Island  of  St.  Cuthbert." 

**  Cassar  (says  Sir  Christopher  in  conclusion)  ob- 
serres,  that  the  great  naval  power  of  the  Veneti  had  not 
been  of  long  continuance ;  and,  after  the  destruction  of 
this  powerful  state,  we  find  two  other  passages  were 
opened  through  Oaul,  besides  that  of  Vannes,  to  com- 
municate with  the  opposite  coast  of  Britain ;  by  which 
means  the  merchants  of  Narbonne,  and  Marseilles,  the 
two  great  commercial  cities  of  Gaul,  carried  on  trade  with 
Britain,  and  conveyed  tin  to  the  coasts  of  the  Medi- 
terranean. 

It  would  be  contrary  to  the  evidence  of  history,  to 
suppose  a  religion,  like  that  of  the  Phenicians,  (calculated 
to  excite  the  feelings,  and  to  gratify  the  passions,  by  sa- 
crifices, and  splendid  shows,  of  music,  dancing,  and  fes- 
tivity,) should  not  attract  the  attention  of  an  ignorant  and 
barbarous  people,  like  the  ancient  Britons. 

The  Phenicians,  also,  in  all  probability,  introduced  a 
respect  for  equal  and  liberal  laws,  and  for  improvements 
in  the  arts  of  peace,  among  a  people,  who,  in  after  times, 
appeared  civil,  courteous,  hospitable,  and  willing  to  adopt 
what  was  recommended,  as  useful  and  advantageous. 
Civilization  of  manners,  therefore,  long  remained,  among 
the  Britons,  although  the  Phenicians,  in  whom  it  ori- 
ginated, had  ceased  to  visit  their  coasts." 

**  The  ships  of  the  Veneti  (Dr.  V.  informs  us)  are 
exactly  the  present  Dutch  vessels — high  head  and  stern, 
and  low  waist  They  traded  probably  to  Britain,  to  the 
mouths  of  the  Rhine,  the  Scheld,  aud  the  Weser,  and  to 
Spain.  It  is  no  improbable  conjecture,  that  they  carried 
the  tin  of  Britain  to  Gades. 

**  Trade  (adds  the  Doctor)  naturally  produces  civi- 
lization, because  there  can  be  no  trade  where  there  is  no 
security  for  the  merchant.    The  Arabs  have  been  thieves 
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and  marauders  in  all  ages ;  bat  Yemen,  Hadramut  and 
Oman  are  all  commercial ;  and  in  these  provinces  the 
Arabs  are  civilised.  The  Europeans  have  been  stigma- 
tised for  their  encroachments  on  the  natives  of  India  and 
America  ;  but  they  could  find  no  security  without  forts  : 
forts  produced  power,  and  power  produced  conquest." 

Sir  Christopher  died  of  an  erysipelas,  aged  71,  6th 
of  April  18^9. — He  was  Recorder  of  Qrampound  and  St. 
Ives,  Fellow  of  the  Royal,  Antiquarian, and  Horticultural 
Societies ;  and  at  the  period  of  his  relinquishing  his  place 
as  a  Senator,  he  was  the  father  of  the  House  of 
Commons. 

Sir  Christopher  was  a  son  of  Thomas  Hawkins, 
Esq.  (Colonel  in  the  Guards,  and  M.  P.  for  Qrampound,) 
by  Anne,  daughter  of  James  Hey  wood,  Esq.  of  London. 
He  was  first  returned  to  Parliament  in  1784  for  the 
borough  of  St.  Michael's  ;  and  was  re-elected  in  1790 
and  1796  :  and  in  June  1799,  vacated  his  seat  by  ac- 
cepting the  Stewardship  of  the  Chiltern  Hundreds.  In 
August  1800,  he  was  elected  on  a  vacancy  for  Gram- 
pound;  as  he  was  again  in  1802  and  1800.  In  1818 
he  was  returned  for  Pen ryn ;  and  in  June  1821,  on  a 
vacancy  for  St.  Ives.  He  was  created  a  Baronet,  July 
28,  1791.  John  Hawkins,  younger  brother  of  Sir  Chris- 
topher, married  a  daughter  of  Humphrey  Sibthorpe,  Esq. 
M.  P.  for  Lincoln. 

Not  a  week  before  his  death,  I  passed  a  delightful 
day  with  the  hospitable  Baronet.  To  draw  around 
him,  indeed,  the  few  literary  characters  of  bis  neighbour- 
hood, was  his  peculiar  pleasure  :  and  at  Trewithan, 
the  Clergy  in  particular  liad  always  a  hearty  wel- 
come. On  that  day.  Sir  Christopher  spoke  of  a 
MS.  (similar,  he  said,  to  Dr.  Paris's  agreeable  ** Guide 
to  the  LandVend")  a  Vade-mecum  to  St.  Austel  and  its 
productions; — which,  hnd  he  lived,  he  would  have 
iinished  for  the  press.— The  Institution  at  Truro,  and 
other  physiological  (as  well  as  charitable)  establishments 
have    sustained  a  sensible    loss    in    the  death  of  Sir 
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Chrlittopher.     It  was  his  wish  to  incorporate  that  Ir- 
siituiion  with  the  Cornwall  library. 

I'he  contributions  of  Mr.  John  Hawkins  to  the 
Geological  Society  of  Cornwall,  are  of  the  first  order. 
With  him  Phiioiouy  and  Science  go  hand  in  hand.  It  has 
btftfn  ion^  a<;o  intimated,  that  botanists,  geologists,  and 
antiquarieti  have,  through  him,  attained  celebrity ;  and 
that  travellers  in  Greece  have  borrowed  light  from  Mr. 
Hawkins  in  throwing  a  lustre  over  classic  ground. 

That  Admiral  Blish  was  a  Cornisbman,  few  are 
aware.  Yet  few  are  ignorant  of  *<  the  Bread-Jruit 
Biigh^^^  9A  he  hath  betn  emphatically  called.  Of  his 
merits  as  an  enterprising  voyager,  and  as  an  author,  there 
exists  but  one  opinion.  Of  tyranny  as  an  officer,  he  was 
accused,  I  think,  unjustly.  Against  his  arbitrary  conduct 
I  have  heard  loud  clamours.  £ut  amidst  these  clamours^ 
he  was  promoted  by  Government,  to  higher  and  still 
higher  stations.  *  Bligh  (as  he  himself  informed  me,) 
was  a  native  of  St  Tudy. 

As,  in  adverting  to  living  worth,  I  have  in  general  becK 
concise  in  my  statement  of  facts,  and  reserved  in  my  re- 
marks or  criticisms,  1  shall  prefer  the  claiiiis  of  Cornwall 
to  Carne  and  to  Buckingham^ — merely  pointing  to 
Penzance,  the  birth-place  or  residence  of  theCarnes,t  and 

*  See  his  voyage  to  the  South  Sea,  &c*  a  4to«  volume,  pub* 
libhed  in  1702. 

t  The  Geologist^  the  Traveller,  the  Clergyman  are  all 
giited  men. 

Extract  from  Carne's  *'  RecoUectionii  of  Travels  in  the 
Ea«t." 

"  On  the  side  of  Carmel,  is  the  spot  pointed  out  by  tradition 
as  having  been  the  scene  of  Elijah's  slaying  the  prophets 
of  Baal.  If  tradition  should  err  here,  there  can  be  no 
illnsion  with  respect  to  the  memorable  descent  of  the  lire 
from  Heaven.  When  Israel  was  gathered  together  unto 
Carroel,  it  was  clearly  on  this  side  of  the  mountain,  where 
it  decends  gradually  into  the  noble  plina  beneath.  The 
•pot  was  linely  chosen  by  the  prophet  for  the  spectacle 
ef  hb  sacrifice ;  since  the  multitude  of  people,  coming  from 
Ike  regions  of  Samaria  might  stand  with  perlect  convenience 
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1ku8  agfain  the.  mother  of  genius  ;  and  to  Flusihinpr.  which 
boaiitsof  Buckingham^  (the  author  of  •»  Oriental  Tra- 
vels** and  of  those  first-rate  periodical  papers  *^  the  Athc- 
Mneuin*'  and  <*  the  Sphinx*')  -a  man,  **  qui  inoren  horiiinuiii 
inultorum  ridit**  &c.  with  a  quickness  of  obsei-vution  pus. 
sestby  few  trarellers— a  man,  perhaps  indiscreetly  daring*, 
vet  courteous  benevolent  and  libeml.  f 

With  Buckingham  I  had  intended  to  close  my 
review  of  Travels  and  Voyages. 

Bnt  1  had  passed  over  two  Travellers  born  at  Trui  o, 
— my  own  native  place  :  1  his  may  ^eem  unaccountablf  ; 
I  am,  certainly,  not  conscious  of  any  instinct  in  common 
with  the  biographer  and  the  fox,  that  should  send  n\tt  to 
prowl  f»r  prey  at  a  distance  from  home.  The  two  Tra- 
vellers before  me  are  brothers — Richard  and  John 
Lakder  ;  sons  of  a  respectable  person,  with  wheae 
character  I  have  been  for  many  yeors  acquainted. 

Richard,  the  elder  brother,  was  born  at  Truro,  in 
1S04.  There,  I  have  often  heard  of  his  Quixotic  genius 
awakened,  from  his  very  boyhood,  by  stories  of  voyages : 

in  the  splendid  and  open  area  of  ERdraelon,  wliich  (m  lierc 
terminated  at  the  foot  et'Carmol.  The  declivity  otthenioiiiitaiii 
looks  over  a  vast  extent  of  conntry  on  every  side  ;  From  the 
kills  ot'Samaria,  Cana,and  Oiboa,  the  miracle  might  have  been 
beheld;  and  to  the  eager  gaze  of  the  Israelites  in  the  plain, 
the  prophets  of  the  groves,  their  useless  altars  and  the  aveni?- 
ingmessenger  of  God,  >»'ere  as  distinct  as  if  the  scene  had  been 
acted  at  their  feet.  What  a  noble  subject  for  a  palnter^^the 
•un  going  down  on  the  mountain  declivities,  while  the  eye  or 
ilespair  as  well  as  taith  was  fixed  in  maddening  siispeniie  of 
triumph  on  the  fjKiin^  sky  ;  as  the  hushed  myriads  gazed  on 
Aad)  dazzling  beam  nnd  caught  every  passing  sound,  as  if 
•the  coming  of  the  God  was  there:  the  infidel  king  also,  with 
his  chariot  and  armed  men,  waiting  moveless,  troin  morn  till 
ere." 

t  For  a  sample  of  Buckingham.  ''  We  directed  our  course 
fA  the  great  Mosque,  where,  when  we  had  arrived,  we  took 
elf  our  slippers  and  walked  boldly  through.  By  the  aid  of  our 
beards,  white  turbans,  and  a  certain  conformity  to  the  Turkli^h 
•r  Arabic  movements  only  to  be  acquired  by  habit,  we  passed 
undiscovered,  and  without  even  being  regarded,  as  mere 
!«traHa;ers  generally  are,  though  known  to  be  of  the  same  faith. 
Tkt  lloique  at  the  time  of  our  passing  through  it,  was  full  of 
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And  I  am  fold,  that  before  his  12th  year,  be  sailed  tothe 
TV\  IndiP!^  ;  and  after  his  return,  soon  panted  for  another 
voya<re,  and  visitino:  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  explored  the 
country.  But  the  story  of  Mungo  Park  had  peculiar  at- 
tractions :  And  not  withstanding:  poor  M  ungues  disastrous 
tale,  our  townsman  was  determined  to  pursue  his  steps. 
Areordingly,  Richard  Lander  seized  the  first  opportunity 
of  introducing  himself  to  Captain  Clapperton,  and  entered 
iiita  hiR  service,  and,  the  faithful  attendant  of  the  Captain, 
was  the  only  survivor  of  that  unfortunate  expedition. 
]u  1828  he  returned  from  Africa ;  and  after  a  short  inter- 
val wan  engac^ed  by  government  to  proceed  upon  the  track  in 
which  so  iiia-ny  had  perisked,  and  set  off,  accompanied  by 
his  younger  brother,  John  ;  whose  natural  turn  seems  to 
have  been  studious  and  sedentary.  After  quitting  the 
Brll-school  at  Truro,  John  went  to  Mr,  Gillet,  and  in  the 
Printer^s  office  devoted  himself  to  literature  ;  employing 
his  leisure  hours  in  reading  and  composition.  And  to 
Mr.  Giliet^s  ability  and  taste,  he  is  unquestionably  much 
imlebted  for  his  acquirements — an  obligation  which  not 
only  the  individual  will  acknowlee^e  with  gratitude,  but 
the  community  at  large ;  since  heroicatchievements,  though 
dazzling  for  their  little  day,  would  be  enveloped  longa 
nocte — ••  with  no  recording  muse  !"  The  different  dispos- 
ition and  talents  of  the  two  brothers,  may  thus  prove  ad- 
vantageous to  all  parties.  From  the  cultivated  mind  of 
the  younger,  eager  in  memorizing  the  enterprizes  of 
the  elder,  we  may  anticipate  the  happiest  results.  The 
eyes  of  the  world  are  upon  them.  And  should  they 
succeed  in  ascertaining  the  course  and  termination  of  the 
great  African  river,  Cornwall  will  hail  *'  the  hero  of  the 
^iger^^  luore  illustrious  than  even  '*  the  hero  of  the 
ISiier 

peopl*",  though  they  were  not  worshippers,  nor  was  it  at  either 
ot'the  usual  hours  of  prayer.  Some  of  the  parties  were  assem- 
h]ed-to  smoke,  others  to  play  at  chess,  and  some  apparently  to 
drive  bargains  of  trade,  but  certainly  none  to  pray.  It  was, 
indeed,  a  livinii;  picture  of  what  we  might  believe  the  temple 
of  Jerusalem  to  have  been  when  tho^^e  who  sold  oxen,  and 
8bee|»,  aud  doves,  were  driven  out  by  Jesus  with  a  scourge  of 
cords." 
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SECTION  II. 


STATESMEN— ORATO  8S. 


In  the  view  of  our  Statesmen  and  our  Orators,  tlie 
*  Granyilles^  the  Godolpbins,  the  Trelawnkys  f 

*  There  U  an  old  saying  among  the  Cornish,  that  *'  a 
Oodolphin  was  never  known  to  want  wit;  a  Trelawney^ 
coarage  ;  or  a  Grauviiie,loyalt>." 

t  The  strong  sensation  excltad  throughout  Eng1an<J,  from 
that  decisive  act  of  bigotry,  tyranny  and  imprudence  on  the 
part  of  James  II.  by  which  he  committed  the  Seven  Bishops 
to  the  Tower,  was  in  no  district  more  manifestly  displayed 
than  in  Cornwall,  notwithstanding  the  part  taken  by  this 
County  in  the  Civil  War.  This  was,  probably,  in  a  great 
degree  occasioned  by  sympathy  with  a  most  respected  Cortti»h 
Gentleman,  then  Bishop  of  Bristol;  as  appears  from  tba 
followine  song,  which  is  said  to  bare  resounded  in  every  hanae^ 
in  every  high  way,  and  in  every  street. 

A  good  sword  and  a  trusty  hand, 

A  m«rry  heart  and  true  ; 
King  James's  men  shall  understand 

WhatCornish  men  can  do. 
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and  ibe  St.  AubynsJ  arise  with  a  melancholy  splendour 
to  the  reflecting  mind.     They  are  names  that  stand  high 

And  have  they  fixM  the  ^bere  and  when  ? 

And  shall  Trelawney  die  ? 
Then  twenty  thousand  Cornish  Men 

Will  know  the  reason  why  ! 

Out  spake  the  Captain  brave  and  bold» 

A  merry  wi^ht  was  he, 
Tho'  London  Tower  were  Michael's*  Hold ; 

We'd  set  TaELAWNET  free  ! 

WeMl  cross  the  Tamar,  land  to  land, 

The  Se?ern  is  no  stay  ; 
And  side  by  side,  and  hand  in  hand. 

And  who  shall  bid  us  nay  ! 

And  when  we  come  to  London  Wall, 

A  pleasant  sij^ht  to  view. 
Come  forth  !  come  forth  !  ye  cowards  all  ; 

Here  are  better  men  than  you. 

Trelawbtet  he's  in  Keep  and  Hold  ; 

Trelawnet  he  may  die  !— 
But  twenty  thousand  Cornish  hold 

Will  knew  "  The  Reason  Why." 


The  Seven  Bishops  were, 

William  Sancroft,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  consecrated 
1678. 

William  Lloyd,  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph,  Consecrated  16S0. 

Thomas  Ken,f  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells,  Consecrated  1683. 

Francis  Turner.  Bishop  of  Ely,  Consecrated  1683. 

John  Lake,  Bisnop  of  Chichester,  Consecrated  1682. 

Thomas  White,  Bishop  of  Peterboroncrh,  Consecrated  1685. 

Sir  Jonathan  Trelawney,  Bishop  of  Bristol,  Consecrated 
1685.  Translated  to  Exeter  in  1689,  to  Winchester  in  1707, 
Ob.  1721. 

X  Sir  John  St.  Aubyn  was  a  firm  defender  of  the  rights  of 
the  people  in  opposition  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole.  Our  Bare* 
net's  celebrated  speech  on  the  subject  of  Triennial  Parlia- 
ments, is  familiar  to  every  school-boy.— The  late  Mr.  Collins, 
of  Trnlhan,  who  was  intimately  acquainted  wiih  the  Clow- 
ancefaanilv,  informed  me,  that  Sir  John  owed  the  fame  of 
that  speech  to  Sir  John  Wyndham,  who  composed  it  for  him. 
But  he  spoke  it  well.  He  was  a  good  mathematician,  but  not 
a  brilliant  man. 

•  St.  Michael's  Mount. 

t  See  Bowles's  Life  of  Bishop  Ken ;  a  bcautifal  specimen  of  bio- 
t'aphy. 
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in  our  national  history.     In  the  chancel  of  the  parish 
church  of  Crowan,  are    deposited  the  St.    Aubyns  ; 
with  memorials  that  have  all  the  **  boast  of  heraldry,"  in 
sculptured  images  and  storied  urns,  and  other  trophies  of 
opulenreand  grandeur.  § 

To  commemorHte  more  recent  merit  (not  so  univer- 
sally known  or  acknowleged),  I  would  observe,  that 
within  my  own  rtimembrance  is  Pitt,  of  Boconnoc  ;  and 
that  Qreoor  hath  not  long  ceased  to  illustrate,  in  his  own 
character,  all  the  virtues  of  the  country-gentleman  and 
the  Patriot. 

Thomas  Pitt,+  the  first  Lord  Camelford,  and  Baroa 


^  The  roonument  of  Sir  John  St,  Aiibyn  ^bears— "  Pro 
patriaiieinper*'^a  motto  deicrlptive  of  a  long  lineage  of  pa- 
triot! • 

f  He  wni  appointed  one  of  the  Lord*  of  the  Admiralty  In 
156S,  and  advanced  to  the  Peerage  in  1783.  Hii  mother  was 
slater  to  George  Lord  Lyitelton,  to  Charles  Bishop  of  Carlisle, 
and  to  Sir  Thomas  Lyttelton,  who  wns  envoy  to  the  Court  of 
Portugal.  Thither  Sir  Thomas  was  accomfianied  by  his 
nephew  I  whoso  observations,  on  a  tour  in  Spain  and  Portu- 
gal, have  been  considered  as  very  creditable  to  his  taste  and 
judgment.— Of  the  unfortunate  death  of  this  younic  Noble- 
man I  scarcely  need  remind  my  r«*aders.  From  Mr.  Cocl(- 
burne's  '*  Authentic  Account,  &c.*'  I  will  extract  a  pasiaipa 
or  two. 

**  Lord  CamoKbrd,  soys  (Mr.  Cockburne,)  was  a  man  whose 
real  character  was  little  Icnown  |  his  imperfections  and  follies 
were  often  brought  before  the  public,  but  the  counterbalanc- 
ing virtues  were  but  seldom  heard  of.  He  was  a  stern  adver- 
sary, bnt  the  kindest  and  most  generous  of  friends.  That 
warmth  of  disposition  which  prompted  him  to  groat  impropri- 
eties, led  him  also  to  the  mott  lively  eflbrtsof  active  benevo- 
lence. He  was  passionately  fond  of  science,  and  had  of  late 
years  acquired  a  prodifpious  fund  of  information  upon  almost 
every  subject  connected  with  literature  |  and  Christianity  was 
the  constant  subject  of  his  retlectionM,  bis  reading,  and  his 
conversation.       ••♦«        «        •##• 

**  In  early  life,  he  had  gloried  much  In  puzzling  the 
chaplains  of  those  ships  in  which  he  served,  and  to  ena- 
ble him  to  ffain  such  triumphs  he  had  read  all  the  scep- 
tical books  he  could  procure  |  and  thus  his  mind  became 
unconsciouitly  tainted  with  infidelity. 

'*  As  however  his  judgement  grew  more  matured,  he  disco- 
rered  the  fallacy  of  his  own  reasonings  |  and  convinced 
of  the  importance   of  leiigion,    be    often   applied  to  me, 
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SocoDnoc,  was  born  March  3,  1737  ;  married  July  29, 
1771,  Anne, daughter  and  coheiress  ofPinkney  Wilkinson, 
ISsq.  of  Bumham,  in  Norfolk ;  by  whom  he  left  issue, 
Thomas,  the  late  Lord  Camelford,  and  Anne,  the  present 
Ijady  Grenville.     He  died  at  Florence,  in  1793. 

A  Sonnet,  written  at  Boconnoc,  I  here  call  to  re- 
membrance, in  tracing  back  my  past  days. 


BOCONNOC. 
BowerM  in  Boconnoc^s  glooms  as  erst  I  trod 

Its  quiet  vale,  I  wooM  the  dim  retreat 

Of  sweet  Flfrida's  bard,  his  mossy  seat, 
His  coy*  Lerina's  brook,  and  kissed  the  sod. 

But,  whilst  I  wander'd,  visions  of  the  great 
BeamM  round,  to  chase,  as  wav'd  some  wizard  rod, 

My  sylvan  Muse. — Ai^d  shall  not  glory  beat 
In  generous  bosoms,  midst  the  bright  abode 

Where  chiefs  stalkM  forth,  by  warlike  honor  mailM ; 
Where  not  in  vain  had  Charles  his  standard  rear'd. 

While  Cornish  faith  and  valour  ought  avaiPd ; 
Where  shone  high  patriot  worth  in  Pitt  rever'd  ; 

And  where  in  Grenville  hath  affection  hail'd 
Shades  by  a  consort's  sister-sighs  endear'd? 

and  to  others,  for  the  best  books  be  could  consult  upon  the 
evidences  of  Christianity. 

**  Many  were  the  con? ersations  I  had  with  him  on  this  sub- 
ject ;  and  about  a  week  before  his  death  he  had  dined  with 
rae,  and  staid,  as  was  his  costom,  till  near  twelve  o'clock,  con- 
TPrsingon  his  favourite  topic.  He  left  me,  at  length,  with 
ibis  important  remark  :  '*  No  sensible  and  well-informed  man 
can  presume  to  assert  that  Christianity  is  false  |  I  do  not 
yet  renture  to  assert  positively  that  it  is  true  ;  but  I  confess 
the  probabilities  are  in  its  fayour.**  After  the  fatal  accident, 
he  expressed  his  hope  in  the  mercy  of  God,  and  said  he  re- 
ceived much  comfort  in  reflecting,  that  however  be  might 
have  acted,  he  had  never  really  felt  ill-will  towards  any  man. 
The  contrition  which  he  manifested  for  his  past  misconduct, 
and  his  dying  exhortations  to  an  intimate  friend,  to  live  a  life 
of  peace  and  virtue,  were  calculated  to  make  indelible  im- 
pressions on  the  minds  of  the  votaries  of  dissipation  and  infi- 
delity." 

*  &te  note  on  ■<  The  Old  Bnglish  Gentleman,"  at  p.  85, 


•« 
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Of  Mr.  Gregor  (who  recurs  to  notice)  I  am  con- 
cerned to  state,  tliat  he  died  at  Trewarthennick,  at  the 
early  age  of  55,  He  was  educated  at  Cambridge,  where 
his  application  was  rewarded  with  the  first  honorary  dis- 
tinctions. For  nearly  17  years  he  represented  his  native 
County  in  Parliament,  where  he  attached  himself  to  no 
party,  although  he  generally  supported  Mr,  Pitt's  mea- 
sures ;  but  on  all  occasions  he  voted  to  the  best  of  his 
judgment  for  the  good  of  his  country.  His  time  and  ta- 
lents, during  his  parliamentary  attendance,  were  wholly 

iNrhere  it  is  recorded,  that  Mr.  Mason,  during  a  visit  at  Bocon- 
noc,  saw  *'  nothing  good  in  Cornwall  but  junlcet  and  the 
yfeek\j  Entertainer."  In  reference  to  that  note,  that  late  Mr. 
Forster,  of  Boconnoc,  eiyes  us  an  agreeable  anecdote  or  two  of 
Mason  in  a  letter  to  the  Editor  or  the  Weekly  Entertainer, 
under  the  signature  B.  P.  **  The  ingenious  author  of  **  The 
Anausements  of  Sir  Humphry  de  Andarton"  (says  Mr. 
Forster)  will  not  be  displeased  at  being  made  acquainted, 
through  your  miscellany,  that  he  has  been  misinformed  in 
some  circumstances  he  relates  of  the  late  Mr.  Mason.  Mr. 
Mason,  while  in  Cornwall,  did  indeed  express  a  very  high 
approbation  of  your  weekly  publication  :  so  highly  did  ne 
approve  of  it,  that  on  his  return  to  York  be  resolved  to  set  on 
foot  and  to  conduct  a  work  on  a  similar  plan,  which  from  some 
unknown  circumstances  did  not  succeed.  But  he  never  either 
fastidiously  or  in  jocularity,  remarked  that  Cornwall  pro- 
duced nothing  good  but  junket  and  the  Weekly  Entertainer. 
On  the  contrary,  he  expressed  an  admiration  of  many  of  its 
beauties  of  scenery,  and  a  relish  for  many  of  its  good  things. 
The  rural  siraf^licity  of  the  quiet  Tallies  oif  Boconnoc,  and  the 
ma  nner  in  which  the  unadorned  paths  through  thera  and  the 
adjoining  woods  were  carried  by  the  taste  and  judgment  of 
their  owner,  pleased  his  fancy  and  met  his  approbation. 
Some  particularly  faTOurite  spots  he  frequently  revisited  : 
these  spots  are  still  seen  with  additional  pleasure  on  this  ac- 
count by  the  friend  who  accompanfed  his  walks.  The  princi- 
pal brook  in  these  grounds  (the  Lerryn,  which  gives  name  to 
a  Tillage  about  two  miles  distant,  situated  near  its  meeting 
with  the  tide,)  he  was  so  fond  of,  that  he  lamented  to  his  hobt 
his  not  hsTing  seen  it  before  he  printed  his  third  book  of  the 
English  Garden.  The  Cornish  Lerina  (he  obserTed)  was  a 
much  handsomer  nymph  than  his  Nottinghamshire  Ligea,  and 
had  he  been  earlier  acquainted  with  her  charms,  should  cer- 
tainly have  occupied  her  place  in  his  poem. 

"  These  are  trifles {  but  eTery  trifle  which  respects  such  a 
man  as  Mr.  Mason  is  interesting :  it  is  so  at  least  to  one,  who 
was  honoured  with  his  friendship  and  intimacy.  B.  P." 
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cooled  to  Um  werrke  of  the  Stale,  and  the  peculiar  inte* 
refj  of  bb  cotutiiaeatB.* 

I  tboold  briog;  op  the  rear  with  DuKfTAvriLLS, 
i'-jd  Falmooth  and  Ytttan:  But  paise,  bowerer 
r.frnted,  maf  be  miatakea  for  flattery /'§  I  caonoty  bow* 
*^er,  refrain  from  obnerving,  that  Cornwall  had  once  no 
^  .otjc  speaker  to  equal  Lord  De  Dunstanville  in  spirit 
c'  io  elegance*  Bat  who,  at  threescore  years  and  ten,  can 
tUTid  in  competition  with  the  vigour  and  vifacity  of 
v.'.'.b?  Lord  Falmouth  and  Sir  R.  Vyvyan  are  both 
"/'a'cifi.  They  are  both  men  of  superior  talents ; 
v/ii,  possest  of  general  know  lege ;  both,  well«founded 
.'*  btftory  and  politics;  both,  thoroughly  acquainted 
"til  every  subject  which  they  attempt  to  discura;  both, 
''i>pf  in  the  command  of  an  appropriate  phraseolo^. 
h  A  Sir  R»  Vtityati's  fluency  of  language  is  unparalleled* 
I'*  one  equable  flow  of  words,  and  almost  without  a 
:  vi*ef  be  speaks  for  hours ;  and  now  and  then  (not  often) 
::.vints  up  to  the  sublime,  with  a  roagniflcence  that 
t«t.on:»hei  from  the  suddenness  of  the  elevation. 

in  the  mean  time.  Lord  Falmouth  harangues  his 
tidieoee,  with  a  coolness  and  collectedness  that  shew 
:  i  mastery  of  the  subject :  and  his  solidity  of  argument 
A.  at  intervals,  relieved  by  the  playfulness  of  his  wit.  We 
i'i  delighted  with  his  antitheses :  and  that  they  appear 
i.v^jB  natural — never  forced  or  studied — is  his  peculiar 
r./ivy^  The  slight  specimen  here  presented,  may  convey 
iVT;e  faint  idea  of  his  manner.  But  in  my  effort  to  recoU 
>-.:  his  pleasantries  allusive  to  a  late  attack  on  the  Charter 

*  fisltaffi,  perbapf ,  will  tell  as,  that  the  servicM  of  Sir 
F.rtw  NrrsAiv,  at  a  more  inmediate  ttfrvant  of  the  Crowo, 
•t'^M  apfMrar  in  the  pages  of  tho  momorialitt.^In  f  ocb  cba« 
nfTitn  «•  ftir  Evan  and  hi*  son  Sir  Molynettz  (far  more  ac- 
e««p4fabc4  than  hie  father)  Cornwall  moit  onquofttionablj 

S  I  wso  pleased  io  see  in  Blackwood**  Macazioo,  eoeh  a 
M^t^oof  Sir  K.  Vyvyan,  at  foemfl  to  implv,  that  the  whole 
c.j'itry,  Bioat,  of  neeoMity,  bo  acqiiaioted  with  hie  political 
*iH»vlef  •  sod  parliamentary  eloquence. 

D 
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of  our  ancient  borough,  I  am  gratified  in  thus  testifyin* 
my  adherence  to  the  Noble  House  of  Tregothnao.     At 
the  Truro-election-ball  on  Tuesday  the  17th  of  August, 
1830,  his  Lordship  said — **  It  was  indeed  kind  in  the 
large  and  el^ant  assembly  he  saw  around  him  to  console 
him  by  such  a  manifestation  of  feeling  at  the  present  mo- 
ment :  for  they  must  know,  that  his  Recordership  was  in 
a  state  of  great  jeopardy  !     Yes !  they  saw  before  them, 
as  it  would  appear,  a  mere  eyauescent  risionary  Recorder 
->-the  deluded  creature  of  a  still  more  deluded  Corpora- 
tion— a  Corporation  which  had  been  dreaming  for  years — 
(nay  for  ages)-^that  it  possest  something  substantial — that 
it  had  some  reality  !     But  alas !  they  and  their  Recorder 
had  existed  enly  by  the  forbearance  and  magnanimity  of 
certain  individuals!     Their  time  was  come;   and  they 
were  now  to  be  scattered  to  the  empty  winds  !*' — **  But 
the  best  remaining  use  (added  his  Lordship)  I  can  make 
of  this  Tisionary  Recordership,  is  to  record  in  my  heart 
the  kind  feelings  which,  under  such  circufiostances,  have 
been  evinced  towards  me  I" 

With  the  impression  which  cannot  but  be  pleasing 
from  such  an  address,  we  drop  the  curtain. 
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POBTRY. 


Till  within  the  lastcentary,  Cornwall  had  no  genuine 
Poet.  The  house  of  Rilliorew  was  distinguished  for 
its  wit;  But  the  literary  Killigrews  had  little  con- 
Bexion  with  Cornwall.  If  they  had  property  at  Killigrew 
and  Arwenack,  their  chief  residence  was  in  distant  coun- 
ties. Conadons  of  talents  to  enliven  or  adorn  a  Court, 
they  conld  not  endure  rustication  in  their  western  penin- 
sula. Hatched  in  their  "  Grove  of  Eagles,^''  they  were 
scarcely  fledged,  before  they  spread  their  pinions,  and 
•oared,  *^  to  salute  the  rising  sun.'^j; 

Sir  Robert  Killigrew,  Knight,  was  Chamberlain 
to  Queen  Elizabeth.  Sir  William,  the  eldest  son  of  Sir 
Robert,  was  bom  in  May  1605,  at  the  Manor  of  Hami- 
tcorthy  near  Hampton-court,  and  was  entered  a  gentleman- 
commoner  at  St.  John's  College,  Oxford,  in  Midsummer 
Term  1622.  Here  he  continued  above  three  years  ;  at 
the  expiration  of  which  he  set  out  on  his  travels,  and  made 
the  tour  of  Europe.  What  time  he  spent  abroad,  does  not 
exactly  appear:  but  we  find  him  after  his  return,  ap- 
pointed governor  of  Pendermu  Castle  and  Falmouth  Haven, 
2od  also  put  in  the  command  of  the  Militia  of  the  western 
part  of  the  County. 

His  next  promotion  brought  him  to  court,  as  an  im- 
mediate attendant  on  the  King's  own  person,  being  made 

t  KUUgrwrnmrntOM  «« the  EmgU^Grmt^,** 
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one  of  the  Gentlemen  Ushers  of  the  Privy-chamber; 
'which  post  be  kept  til!  the  breaking  out  of  the  civil  wars  ; 
IV hen  he  was  appointed  to  the  command  of  the  two  g^reat 
troops  of  horse,  that  guarded  the  King's  person  during  the 
whole  course  of  the  war  between  the  King  and  Parlia- 
ment. He  was  in  attendance  on  the  King  at  the  time  that 
the  Court  resided  at  Oxford  in  1642,  when  he  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Civil  Law.  Soon 
after,  seeing  the  King's  affairs  were  past  recovery,  he 
entered  into  a  composition  for  his  estate  with  the  Com- 
mittee of  Sequestrations. 

Though  Charles  II.  was  not  remarkable  for  his  re- 
turns of  gratitude  to  those  who  had  been  sufferers  in  the 
interests  of  his  family,  yet  he  restored  Killigrew  to  the  post 
of  Gentleman  Usher  of  the  Privy-chamber,  which  he  had 
held  under  Charles  I.  and  afterwards  on  his  own  marriage 
"with  Donna  Catherine  of  Portugal^  created  him  her 
Majesty's  first  Vice-Chamberlain,  which  honourable  sta- 
tion he  held  for  two  and  twenty  years  ;  when  far  advanced 
in  life,  he  retired  from  Court.  He  died  in  16Q3,  at  which 
time  he  was  eighty-eight  years  of  age. 

It  was  in  that  retirement  he  published  a  '*  Collection 
of  detached  Tboughs  and  Reflections  on  the  Instability  of 
Human  Happiness,  when  fixed  on  any  other  views  than 
those  which  are  to  arise  from  the  enjoyment  of  another 
State."  His  Dramatic  works  received  the  commendations 
of  Mr.  WaUer,  Sir  Robert  Slapleton  and  others. 

Imperial  Tragedy — Oi^maadtSy  tragi -com. — Pandora, 
tragi-com.- — Selirtdra,  tragi-com.— —  Steg«  of  Urbin, 
tragi-coro. 

Hbnrt  Killigrgw,  brother  of  the  former,  was  born 
in  1612,  educated  in  school-learning  under  the  cele- 
brated Farnaby,  and  sent  to  Clirist-church,  Oxford,  in 
1628.  In  1638,  having  taken  his  degrees  in  arts,  he  went 
into  orders,  and  became  a  chaplain  in  the  king's  army.  In 
1542,  he  was  created  doctor  of  divinity ;  and  the  same  year 
made  chaplain  to  James  Duke  of  York,  and  prebendary  of 
Westminster.     Afterwards  he  suffered,  as  an  adherent  in 
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the  king's  cause ;  but,  at  the  restoration,  was  made  almoner 
to  the  Duke  of  York,  rector  of  Wheatamstead,  in  Hert- 
fordshire, and  master  of  the  Savoy  hospital  in  West- 
minster. He  wrote,  when  only  seventeen  years  of  age, 
t  tragedy,  called,  "  The  Conspiracy,"  which  was  ad- 
mired by  some  wits  of  those  times ;  particularly  by  Ben 
Jonson,  **  who  gave  a  testimony  of  it  (says  Langbaine) 
even  to  be  envied,"  and  by  Lord  Falkland.  An  imper- 
fect copy  of  this  getting  out  in  1638,  he  caused  it  to  be 
republished  in  1652,  with  the  new  title  of  "  Pallantus 
sod  Eudora."  He  published  a  volume  of  sermons, 
which  had  been  preached  at  Court  in  1685,  4to;  and 
also  two  or  three  occasional  sermons.  The  year  of  his 
death  does  not  appear. 

Thomas  Killigrew,  another  brother,  1  apprehend, 
was  first  Page  of  Honour  to  Charles  I.  and  (afterwards 
appointed  Groom  of  the  Bedchamber  to  his  son  Charles 
II.)  attended  this  Prince  during  his  exile.  While  abroad 
he  made  the  tour  of  France,  lUdy^  and  Spain,  and  in 
1651  was  honoured  by  his  Majesty  with  the  employment 
of  Resident  at  the  Republic  of  Venice. 

After  the  Restoration  he  continued  in  high  favour 
with   the  King,  and  being   a  man  of  great   wit,  and 
baring  from  his  long  intimacy  with  that  monarch,  ac- 
quired a  freedom  and  familiarity  that  even  the  pomp 
of   majesty  could  not   check,    he  sometimes,    by  way 
of  jest,    would  hazard   bold  truths  at  which  scarcely 
any   one  besides  would  have  dared   even  to  hint.     One 
atory  in  particular  is    related  of  him, — a   proof  of  the 
great  length   to   which    he  would    sometimes    proceed 
in  freedoms  of  this  kind.     When  the  King's  unbounded 
passion  for  women  had  given  his  mistresses  such  an  as- 
cendancy  over  him,  that,   like  the    effeminate  Persian 
monarch,  he   was  much  fitter   to  handle  a  distaff  than 
to  wield  a  sceptre,  and    for   the  conversations  of    his 
concubines  utterly  neglected  the  most  important  affairs  of 
the  state ;  Killigrew  went  to  pay  his  Majesty  a  visit  in  his 
private  apartments,  habited  like  a  pilgrim  who  was  bent 
D   3 
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on  a  lottgjouroey.  The  King,  surprised  at  the  oddity 
of  his  appearance,  immediately  asked  him  what  was 
the  meaning^  of  it,  and  whither  he  was  going?  To 
HcU^  bluntly  replied  the  wag.  Prithee,  said  the  Kio^, 
Mihat  can  your  errand  be  to  that  place  ?  To  fetch  back 
Oliver  Cromwell  (rejoined  he)  that  he  may  take  some 
care  of  the  affairs  of  England  ;  for  his  successor  takes 
none  at  aU, 

From    Charles's   fondness    for  pleasure,   his    Ma- 
jesty often  left  the  council  when  met  for  the  dispatch   of 
business,  to  their  own  devices.     On  one  of  these  occasions, 
the  Duke  of  Lauderdale^  who  was   naturally  impetuous, 
quitted  the  Council-chamber  in  a  violent  passion,  and, 
meeting  Killigrew,  expressed  himself  in  very  slighting  terms 
of  his  Majesty.    Killigrew  begged  his  Grace  to  moderate 
his  anger,  and  offered  to  lay  him  a  wager  of  an  hundred 
pounds  that  he  would  prevail  on  his  Majesty  to  come  to 
the  Council  in  half  an  hour.     The  Duke,  accepted  the 
wager,  on  which  Killigrew  immediately  went  to  the  King, 
and,  without  ceremony,   told  him  what  had  happened  ; 
adding,  '*  I  know   that  your    Majesty  hates  Lauderdale^ 
though  the  necessity  of  your  affairs  compels  you  to  carry  an 
outward  appearance  of  civility.    Now,  if  you  choose  to  be 
rid  of  a  man  who  is  thus  disagreeable  to  you,  you  need  only 
go  this  once  to  the  Council-chamber  :  for  I  know  his  co-* 
vetous  disposition  so  perfectly,  that  I  am  persuaded,  rather 
than  pay  the  hundred  pounds  he  would  hang  himself  out  of 
the  way,  and  never  plague  you  more."     The  King  was  so 
pleased  with  the  archness  of  this  observation,  that  he  im- 
mediately replied,  fVell  then,  Killigrew,  I  positively  will 
go  ;  and  kept  his  word  accordingly. 

Anne  Killigrew,  ^'  a  Grace  for  beauty,  and  a 
Muse  for  wit,"  as  Wood  says,  was  the  daughter  of 
Henry  Killigrew ;  and  born  in  London,  a  little  be- 
fore the  Restoration.  Eminent  iu  the  arts  of  poetry 
and  painting — Dryden  seems  lavish  in  her- commendation  ; 
but  Wood  assures  us,  *'  that  he  has  not  said  any  thing  of 
ber,  which  she  was  not  equal,  if  not  superior  to."      She 
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painted  portraits  of  the  Duke  of  York,  afterwards  James 
II.  and  of  the  Duchess,  to  whom  she  was  a  maid  of 
honour;  which  pieces  are  highly  applauded  by  Dryden. 
She  drew  several  pieces  in  history,  and  likewise  in  still- 
life.  Becket's  picture  of  her  in  mezzotinto,  after  her 
own  painting,  is  prefixed  to  her  poems.  These  en- 
gaging and  polite  accomplishments  were  the  least  of  her 
perfections ;  for  she  crowned  all  with  an  exemplary 
piety.  This  amiable  woman  died  of  the  small-pox, 
Jane  1685,  in  her  25th  year:  upon  which  occasion  Dry- 
den's  Muse  put  on  the  mourning  habit,  and  lamented  her 
death  in  a  very  long  ode.  The  year  after,  were  printed 
and  published  hei*" Poems,"  in  a  large  thin  quarto: 
which,  besides  the  publisher's  preface,  and  Dryden's  ode, 
coDtains  an  hundred  pages.  She  was  buried  in  the  Savoy 
chapel,  where  is  a  neat  monument  fixed  in  the  wall,  with 
a  Latin  inscription,  setting  forth  her  beauty,  accomplish- 
ments, and  shining  virtues. 

There  was  also  Thomas  Killtorew,  Gent  of 
the  Bedchamber  to  George  II.  when  Prince  of  Wales. 
He  wrote  one  play,  entitled  *'  Chit-Chal ;"  a  comedy. 
Thus  were  the  Killigrews  a  truly  comic  family.* 

If  we  look  to  the  Granvilles,  Lord  Lansdownb, 
though  he  sat  in  Parliament  as  a  Member  for  the  County, 
bad  in  reality  so  slight  an  intercourse  with  'Mhe  ex- 
trerner  west,"  that,  allowing  to  his  Lordship  nominis 
huju9  honorem,  we  can  hardly  rank  him  among  our 
Cornish  bards. 

Lord  Lansdowne  was,  likewise,  attached  to  the 
Theatre.  The  best  of  his. dramatic  pieces,  perhaps,  is 
"Once  a  Lover  and  always  a  Lover."  But  there  are 
few,  I  believe,  at  the  present  day,  disposed  to  applaud  the 
comic  wit  either  of  a  Granville  or  a  Killigrew. 

Far  superior  in  Comedy  was  Samuel  Foote:  ; 
though  his  productions  are  ill  adapted  to  the  closet.  That 
S.  Foote  was  a  native  of  Truro,  is  by  no  means  certain  i 

•  Fer  the  most  part  from  ilMt  and  TanMn't  MSS. 
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thouf^h  probable^  as  be  waa  there  baptized.f  His  family 
is  stated  in  seferal  memoirs  of  Foote,  to  ha? e  been  '*  Ter y 
ancient:*'  but  it  was  not  of  long  standing  in  Corn wa I L 
Though  not  noticed  by  Cooke  or  any  of  bis  memoralists, 
it  19  a  fact  that  Foots  was  a  considerable  time  at  Truro 
school  under  the  care  of  Coiion.  It  was  there  he 
imbibed  his  taste  for  the  theatre,  discofering  a  vast  su- 
periority over  his  companions  in  acting  the  plays  of 
Terence.  But,  on  his  making  his  first  appearance  on 
the  stage,  Conon  greatly  lamented,  that  **  a  school  of 
morality''  should  hafe  been  the  nursery  of  low  buffoonery  ; 
nor  would  ever  suffer  even  the  plays  of  Terence  to  be 
acted  again  in  Truro-school.  To  this  purpose,  I  have 
often,  when  a  boy,  heard  Conon  speak,  in  conversa- 
tion, with  my  father.  In  his  visits  to  his  native  county. 
Foots  never  neglected  to  call  at  his  old  school.  Conon 
dreaded  his  appearance.  Foote  knew  the  power  of  wit 
over  simple  seriousness.  I  remember  the  hour  when 
Foote  dismissed  me  and  my  fellows  from  the  school  at 
Truro  with  his  usual  jocularity.  1  was  then  about  nine 
years  old :  and  I  perfectly  well  recollect  his  figure,  his 
manner  of  saluting  his  old  master,  and  his  assumed  air  of 
authority ;  when,  waving  his  hand,  he  ordered  us  all  to 
be  gone  ;  and,  as  we  obeyed  the  signal,  called  after  us — 
**a  holiday  without  exercise !"  Foote  was  a  short  time  at 
Worcester-grammar-school.     Hence  Ee  went  out  in    the 

f  Extraet  from  the  r«|i^t(er  of  Bap<itnul79t>f  St.  Mary's 
Truro.  *'  Samuel,  ton  to  BAmiiel  Foote,  Esq.  and  Eleanor  iiit 
wife,  baptised  January  27.  Jotopb  Jane,  rector.**  Foote*s 
father,  Samuel  (not  John,  aa  in  every  biofl^raphical  accoonl  of 
Foote)  reaided  partly  at  Truro,  and  partly  at  hia  aeatof  Pen- 
kalenlck,  near  Truro,  in  the  pariah  of  St.  Clement.  What  is 
now  the  Red  Lion  Inn,  in  Truro,  and  LamboHso,  another  o^mi 
in  St.  Clement,  were  the  bonsea  of  Harry  Foote,  the  elder 
branch  of  the  famiU.  Foote,  therefore,  oannot  be  »uppoa«d  ro 
bave  been  born,  either  at  the  Red  Lion,  or  at  Lambeaao,  a« 
aome  of  the  Trnro  people  report.  Nor  ia  it  likely  that  he  waa 
born  at  Penkalenlck  f  aa  be  waa  baptised  in  the  winter  ;  and 
Penltalenirk  waa  the  "  old  Juatice'a*'  aummer  house.  Tbe 
bouse  known  by  tbe  name  of  Johnaon  VivianV,  near  the 
ColBBge-bally  waa  tbe  "  eld  Justice's"  town  residence. 


IN   CORNWALL.  S5 

course  of  election,  to  Worcester-college  in  Oxford.  But 
he  utiquettionably  spent  a  large  portion  of  his  boyism  and 
his  youth  at  Truro  and  its  neif^hbourhood.  He  was  very 
young,  when  he  greatly  displeased  his  father  (<*  the  old 
Justice"  $)   by  imitating   from   an  apartment  within,  the 

X  Lookinft  Hy  accident  into  a  Parinh-hoolc  of  Kenwyn, 
■Imotft  defaced  bv  timp,  I  obterved  (he  old  Jiitlice'ii  nnme  in 
•preral  placPH.  The  (irnt  article  in  thin  hook,  in  a  curioiu  one. 
*•  Kenwen  Pnrinh-hooke,  Arronnt  of  wiiat  money  waw  col- 
lated by  the  Charcbwnrdent  2nd  December  1670  towards  (he 
redemption  of  the  caplivesor  Slavery  i'rom  Turkye.  Riclinrd 
Loitb,  £»q.  andfamyfy  £00. 15f.  OJd.  Then  follow  (he  rntet 
AndnampaoCJiisttcesilgninfr  them.  Treiroiiey  the9(h  of  May 
1671.  8eei>e  and  allowed' by  ui  De  Polwhele,  Jo.  Verman. 
April  94th  1673,  seen  and  allowed  by  ui  at  Grampnnd,  Hn. 
Pomeroy,  Jo.  Verman.  April  1675,  J.  t)oscawen,  De  PoIwHpIp. 
Trpfifoney,  1676,  Jo.  Tredenhara,  J.  Boscawen.  April  5,1680, 
Jot.  8awle,  Will.  Mohun.  Grampond,  April  12,  1682,  Jot. 
Tredenbam,  Arthur  Spry.  1684«  Ist  April,  Jot.  Sawle,  Arthur 
Spry.  Grampond,  April  22, 1685,  Jot.  Tredenham,  W.  Mohnn. 
Grampond,  51  March,  1687,  Peter  Killigrew,  Jot.  Sawle. 
Grampond,  19  April,  1688«  J.  Manley.  April  8,  1689,  U. 
Courtenay,  Jot.  Verman.  Prohnt,  24  April,  1690«  Ed.  Herle, 
W.  Mohun.  Grampond,  18,  April,  1691,  H.  Vincent.  W.  Mohnn. 
Grampond, 31,  Murch,  1692,  W.  Mohnn,  C.  W.  Williamn.  Gram- 
pond,  19,  April  1693,  W.  Mohun,  C.  W.  Williamt.  April  12, 
J694,W.  Mohun.  A  prill,  1695,  J.  11  icket,  W.  Mohun.  Prohut, 
Apnl  16,  1696,  W.  Mohun.  C.  W.  Williams.  Grampond,  April 
8, 1697,  H.  Vincent,  C.  W.  Williamt.  Prohut,  April  SO,  1698, 
C.  W.  Williamt,  Thot.  Johnson.  April  17, 1699,  Jo.  Eiinyt, 
Jn.  Kealell.  Lottwilhiell,  April  10,  1700,  Cu.  Gryllt,  Thot. 
Johnson*  PoUmessick,  April  25,  1701,  W.  Mohun,  J.  Hickes, 
Mawnan,  May  5, 1702.  Jo.  finnys,  Jn.  Kettell.  April  5, 1703. 
Den.  Glynn,  John  Nance.  April  1704,  Nir.  Kendall,  Den. 
Glynn.  'Grampond,  April  3, 1705,  Nic.  Kendall,  H.  Vincent. 
Grampond,  March  28, 1706,  Jo.  Knnyt,  Nic.  Kendall.  April  17, 
1707,  John  Nancp,  J.  liicket.  Tre^oney,  April  8,1708,  Nic. 
Kendall,  Kdm.  Prideaux.  Grumpond,  April  28,  1709,  Nic. 
Kendall,  J.  Manley.  St.  Auttle,  April  14, 1710,  Nic.  K«>ndall, 
J.  Ilick(>s.  St.  Autftti-,  April  6, 1711,  Nic.  Kendull,  J.  Hicket. 
April  S5, 1712,  Nic.  Kf*nd»ll,  J.  llicket.  April  10,  1713.  Ni«. 
Kendall,  C.  Grvllt.  March  31,  17H.  Truro,  U.  Vincent,  W. 
^rnyth,  Mem.  The  expenteit,  &c.  &c.  at  the  rinsiinfr-nif^ht 
of  the  5th  of  November  not  to  (exceed  15H.  (Signed)  W .  M  ichell. 
Vicar,  at  mutually  narefd  by  the  minister  and  the  twelve* 
men.  April  25,  1715,  Sam.  Ennyt,  Sam.  Koote.  April  4, 
1716,8am.  Ennys,  J.  Robint.  April  29,  1717, Thomas  lUarle, 
J.  Worth.  April  29,1718,  J.  Robint,  Sam.  Foole.  April  2, 
1719,  J.  Robins,  Sam.  Fuole.    Truroe,  April  21,  1720,  Bam. 
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▼oic«  of  Mr.  NicholM  Donnithorne ;  by  which  he  draw 
from  hit  father  the  partieuleri  of  a  lecret  traneaotion 
between  the  two  gentlemen.    His  talents  of  mimickry  ie 
S'Ud  to  have  captivated,  when   be  was  scarcely  eighteen « 
the  joung  lady  whom  he  very  soon  married — Miss  Polly 
llickes,  not  sixteen.    This  girl  lived  in  Truro  in  thehouae 
opposite  to  the  residence  of  the  late  Dr.  Gould.     She  wae 
very  pretty,  and  sensible  enough  to  relish  a  witticism  or  a 
pun,  and  was  educated  us  young  ladies  (hen  usually  were  ; 
and  in  St.  Clement  she  had  a  good  estate,  which    Foote 
sold  to  the  iirst  8am.  Thomas  of  Tregolls.*      She  died 
early  of  a  consumption.     Of  Footers  jokes  I  repeat   one 
for  (he  sake  of  its  parallel.      *' Dibble  Davis,   one  of 
Footers  butts  in  ordinary,  dining  with  him  one  day   at 
Nor(hend,  observed,  that,  well  as  he  loved  porter,  he  could 
never  drink  it  without  a  head.'*    **  That  must  bo  a  mie- 
take.  Dibble,*'  returned  his  host,  *'as  you   have  done   so 
to  my  knowledge  above  these  twenty  years.f"    Similar  to 
this  was  a  witticism  which  I  once  heard  at  the  Truro 
CB(ch  Club,  from  the  mouth  of  Bennet,  the  late  organist 
of  Truro,  who  was  acquainted  with  Foote,  but  was  too 
original  a  humourist  to  be  guilty  of  a  plagiarism   or   a 
parrotitm,     A  gentleman  in  company  was  complaining  of 
**  a  tumour  on  hiit  neck,  which  had  been  long  gathering  ;** 
**  Yes  (says  Bennol),  many  years;  but  it  will  never,  I  fear 
come  to  a  head.''     Not  so  good  ns  this  is  a  pun  of  Foote, 
which  a  gentleman  who  sat  next  him  in  Truro  Church  re- 
peated to  me.    The  first  lesson  related  to  Noah :     **  Are 

Snnja,  Sam.  Footo.  Trnro#,  April  23, 17)1(  San.  Ennja,  Tho. 
lUarlff.  Tniroe,  Mareh  29, 17^2,  Falmouth,  Sam.  Foote.  175K3, 
Franelt  Grof[or,  Sam.  Footo.  April  9,  17S4,  HtLtn,  Foota, 
Francis  Gregor.  Trnroi*,  MavS,  17S7,  Franeli  Gregor.  8am. 
Foote.  Triiroo,  April  95,  1739,  Hnm.  Enyt.  Francli  Grogor. 
April  11.  1739,  Ham.  finyt,  Sam.  Footer  April  11,  1730,  8em. 
Enjs,  TuomM  Hoarle.' 

• 

*  For  furthor  particulars  of  Foote,  see  Cooke's  MeflBoIra^ 
and  Daviet'  Life  ofGarrlck. 

fCoeke*s  Life,  11.84. 
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tbesethe  words  of  ATo-fl^r  Said  Foote,  ''Ak'NoT 
But  during  the  service  several  better  things  dropped  from 
this  profane  jester,  which  I  have  forgotten.  Of  the 
characters  in  Footers  play  I  was  acquainted  with  several 
prototypes,  particularly  in  "The  Mayor  of  Garrattf  ;'*  but 
I  will  not  give  offence  to  their  children  by  the  disclosure 
of  their  names.  I  possess  a  tract  which  was  once  Foote's. 
It  has  the  stamp  of  his  name  in  gold  letters.  Its  title  is 
**  The  Man  of  Manners,  or  the  Plebeian  Polished  f '  to 
which,  perhaps,  many  of  Foote's  witticisms  (interspersed 
through  his  play)  may  be  traced.  There  is  some  humour 
in  **  The  Manner  of  a  City  Family's  sitting  at  Dinner  ;" 
**  Rules  recommended  to  Preachers;"  "  The  Tnshman's 
Caution  and  Modesty  in  refusing  to  look  at  the  Corpse  of 
a  Dead  Man,  on  account  of  his  having  a  stinking  Breath 
when  living  ;''  and  "  A  Verbal  Encounter  between  two 
Ladies  that  deal  in  fresh  Cod  and  live  Lobsters." 

4-  **  The  Mayor  of  Garratt "  was  intended  to  ridicule  ■omo 
particular  eharactertin  the  militia,  not  then  so  respectable  at 
(he  militia  of  the  present  hour.  In  Major  Sturgeon  we  have  a 
•imple  fistimonger  apeing  all  Ibe  gallantries  of  a  lover  and  a 
Mldier.  The  heroes  of  our  volunteer  companies  have  at  this 
day,  indeed,  some  resemblance  to  the  Major ;  they  spring  in 
general  from  as  low  an  origin,  and  affect  as  ridiculously  the 
military  nit  and  manners. 

'*  Late,  too,  the  Colonel  of  a  troop  he  shone, 
To  military  tactics  mifi:ht^  prone ; 
And  fond  bis  warrior-i^enins  to  display. 
As  mock-fi|;bts  glitter'd  to  <be  beams  of  day, 
Ofk  from  his  hiffb-plamed  steed  the  field  harangued, 
Or  fiercely  rusn'd  where  bloodless  armour  clang'd  \ 
See,  at  bis  beck,  young  Pug  the  pestle  quit, 
"Whilst  maladies  or  cease  or  intermit  i 
And  at  the  word  heigh-presto  1  heigh-begone  t 
Old  Jack  the  irrocer start  up  Captain  John; 
And  Ensign  ^o6, dismissing  all  the  clerk, 
>iis  parchments  pale  abanoon  with  a  jerk  : 
No  more  the  slippery  brethren  of  the  quill, 
'Midst  shriveraaeeds,  in  sunless  holes,  sit  still, 
But  to  their  recent  coats  attention  win. 
As  each,  a  sleek  young  serpent,  casts  his  skin, 
Kindlinf^  in  burnisht  glory,  ff tides  along, 
And  brandishes  abroad  his  double  tongue.'* 

(Sf«  P9$m»in  three  vol$,-—vol,  II,  p.  12$.^ 
CaicU  and  Dwies,  1806. 
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From  the  Allegro,  well  we  may  say,  we  turn  to  the 
PenseroBo,  whilst  the  Spirit  of  Pbnrobb  stands  before  us 
in  the  sable  stole  of  melancholy,  or  helmeted  and  mailed, 
in  warlike  array. 

Penrose  was  indisputably  one  of  '*  the  inspired  i^* 
But  he  was  not  a  native  of  Cornwall.  Yet  he  was  de- 
scended from  an  ancient  Cornish  family  ;'— the  son  of  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Penrose,  rector  of  Newbury,  Berks.  With  a 
view  to  the  Church,  he  was  sent  to  Oxford  ;  where  (at 
Ch.  Ch.)  he  pursued  his  studies  with  success  till  the  sum- 
mer of  1762  :— when  his  eager  turn  to  the  naval  and  mi- 
litary line  overpowering  his  attachment  to  his  real  inte-> 
rests,  he  left  his  collefi;e  and  embarked  in  the  unfortunate 
expedition  against  Buenos  Ayres,  under  the  command  of 
Captain  Macnamara. 

The  issue  was  fatal.^-The  Clive  (the  largest  vessel) 
was  burnt.— And  though  the  Ambuscade  escaped  (on 
board  of  which  Mr.  Penrose,  acting  as  Lieutenant  of  Ma- 
rines, was  wounded)  yet  the  hardships  which  Penrose  after- 
wards sustained  in  a  prize  sloop,  ni  which  he  was  stationed, 
utterly  ruined  his  constitution.  Returning  to  England  with 
ample  testimonials  of  his  gallantry  and  good  behaviour, 
he  finished,  at  Hertford  college,  Oxon,  his  course  of  stu- 
dies ;  and,  having  taken  orders,  accepted  the  curacy  of 
Newbury,  the  income  of  which,  by  the  voluntary  sub- 
scription of  the  inhabitants,  was  considerably  augmented. 
After  he  had  continued  in  that  station  about  nine  years, 
it  seemed  as  if  the  clouds  of  disappointment,  which  had 
hitherto  overshadowed  his  prospects  and  tinctured  his 
poetical  essays  with  gloom,  were  clearing  away  ;  for  ho 
was  then  presented  by  a  friend,  who  knew  his  worth,  and 
honoured  his  abilities,  to  a  living  worth  near  j^500  per 
annum.  It  came  however  too  late  ;  for  the  state  of  Mr. 
Penrose^s  health  was  now  such  as  left  little  hope,  except 
in  the  assistance  of  the  waters  of  Bristol.  Thither  he 
went,  and  there  he  died,  in  1779,  aged  30  years. 

Mr.  Penrose  was  respected  for  his  extensive  erudition, 
admired  for  his  eloquence,  and  equally  beloved  and  es- 


IV    CORKWAtL.  S9 

teemed  for  his  social  qailities.*— By  th#  poor,  towards 
whom  be  wae  liberal  to  his  utmost  ability^  he  was  Tane- 
rat«d  in  the  highest  degree.  In  oratory  and  composition- 
his  talents  were  great. — His  pencil  was  ready  as  his  pen, 
and  00  subjects  of  humour  had  uncommon  merit.  To 
his  poetical  abilities,  the  public,  by  their  reception  of  his 
**  Flights  of  Fancy,"  have  given  a  favourable  testimony.} 

I  Campbell  has  inaerted  In  hia  "  Britlah  Poeta,"  two  noble 
•pfrimpiiB  oV  Penroae'a  poetry  |  to  wbieb  I  aball  add  tbe 
CarouftalofOdin. 

Fill  the  honryerl  b^v'rnflr^hifl^b, 

Fill  th4*  Sctillv,  Mia  OUIN's  cry  i 

Heard  ye  not  thc>  powerful  call, 

ThiindVing  thro*  (he  vaulted  hall  ? 

**  Fill  (he  mea(h,  anil  fipr«ad  the  board, 

**  Vaaaalaorth(*fi^rietly  Lord.*'--* 

The  portal  hinf^ea  i;rate,-*they  como«* 

The  ain  of  voicea  rocks  the  dome. 

In  alalk  the  varioua  forma,  and  dreat 

In  varioua  armour,  variouti  veat. 

With  helm  and  morion,  tar^^e  and  ahleld, 
tmne  quivering  launcet  couch,  some  bttinfr  maee$  wield: 
JU  aareb  witli  haughty  atep,  ail  proudly  ahake  the  ereat. 

The  feaat  begins,  the  Scull  goea  round. 
Laughter  shouts— the  shouts  resound. 
The  i^iat  of  War  suliaides—  E'en  now 
The  grim  Chief  curia  hia  cheek,  and  amootbsbis  nigged  brOw. 

'*  Shame  to  your  placid  front,  ye  Men  of  Death  t" 

Criea  Hilda  with  diaordered  breath. 

Hell  echoes  back  her  scoffef  aharfke 
Te  th*  Inactive  rev'lini;  Champion'a  noma, 
**  Call  forth  the  Sonjri"  sbe  acream'd  i—ihe  Mtnatrele  eaase— 
Tha  Ihenae  waajflorioua  War,  the  dear  delifrbt 
Of  abininif  best  in  field,  and  daring  moat  in  fight. 

'*  Joj  io  the  Soul,"  the  Harpera  anng, 

**  Hf  hen,  'tb  embattled  ranka  amon^, 

**  The  ateeUclad  Knight,  in  vi((our'a  bloom, 

{**  Bannera  waving  o'er  hia  plume) 

**  Foremoat  rides,  ttie  flower  and  tioaat 

••  Of  the  bold  determined  hoat  1" 

With  greedy  eara  the  Gneata  each  note  devonr'd, 
Ea«b  atruck  hia  beaver  down,  and  «raap'd  hia  lailhfnl  award. 
The  fory  mark'd  th'  ausnicioua  deed. 
And  bad  the  Bcalda  proceed. 

E 
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Penrose's  Poetrj,  was  passion  :  and  so  was  Tom 

Warrick's.  The  *<  Abelard  to  EloiM^  and  the  sonnets  of 

Warrick,*  have  been  often  quoted.      But  **  the  Righta 

of  Sovereignty"'^'    a   flighty  Pindario   Ode,  seems    to 

have  been  quickly  torn  into  strips  and  hurried  into  the 

lake  of  oblivion*     I  here  reprint  the  whole.     This  piece 

is  inscribed  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Northumberland, 

*^  by  his  Grace's  permission,  a  small  proof  of  respect  and 

veneration  to  his  Grace's  most  exalteo  character,  and  that 

of  his  noble  son  Earl  Percy,  with  due  humility^  by  hi* 

Grace's  much  obliged  and  most  obedient  servant, 

"  Tho.  Warwick.''^: 
"  Unirtrtity  Colleffe,  Oxford, 
••  May  15th  1777." 

''  The  Author,  (said  Warrick)  would  think  himself 
deficient  in  gratitude,  should  be  suffer  this  little  Coup 
d^Esioi  to  see  the  light,  without  returning  thanks  to  the 
Reverend  Doctor  Whbblbr,  Canon  of  Christ  Church, 
and  Professor  of  Poetry,  for  his  candid  and  friendly  re- 
marks on  some  exceptionable  passages  before  its  bein^ 
submitted  to  public  inspection." 

{I.  1.) 

**  Monster  !  whose  unfilial  hand 
"  Britannia's  wrath  would  madly  dare, 

*'  Jov  to  th«  Soul  (  a  Joy  divine  ! 

*'  When  conflicting  armies  Join  i 

**  When  trumpets  clang,  and  buflrtes  sound  | 

*'  When  strokes  of  death  are  dealt  around  i 

"  When  the  sword  feasts,  yet  craves  for  more  i 

"  And  every  gauntlet  drips  with  gore.'* 

The  charm  prevailed,  up  rush'd  the  maddened  throng, 
Panting  fur  carnage,  as  they  foam'd  along  i 
Fierce  ODIN's  seff  led  forth  the  frantic  band. 
To  scatter  havoo  wide  o'er  many  a  guilty  land." 

*  Warrick,  ofLevahag  a  fine  poetic  name. 

i  Eight  quarto  pages.     I  wish  I  could  have  thus  reco. 
Tared  Wolcot's  Ode  to  **  the  Genius  of  Britain." 

^  By  a  strange  affectation,  be  called  himself  Warwick* 
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''  At  mine  and  Nature's  dread  commaiid, 

*-'  LiCt  fall  the  nohallow'd  spear." 
Tnos  mid'  the  deepest  shades  of  night 

From  Montmoiency's  craggy  height 
H^rheav'n-tau^t  Genius— -When  thro'  furj  blind. 

Ill-trusting  to  a  rebel-blade, 

America's  rash  arm  display'd 
Her  standard  to  the  wind  : 

a.  «•) 

\  r.rAj  wam'd — for  lo !  the  Fiend 

From  Acherou  hath  wing'd  her  way, 
Wnoje  steps  no  common  woes  attend. 

Who  asks  no  common  prey— 
£.'!3ring  now  the  sacred  form 

Of  Freedom  brews  the  civil  storm  ; 
0:  iifta  in  well-feignM  Piety  her  eyes  ; 

Directs  to  Heaven  the  false  appeal. 

And  views  with  joy  fanatic  'Ld&l 
To  impious  Frenzy  rise. 

(I.    S.) 

Rons'd  by  the  profier'd  lures  of  Guile 
The  headlong  Passions  hurry  to  her  aid  ; 

Here  Avarice  grasps  a  fancied  spoil ; 
For  specious  palms  Ambition  burns  to  wade 

In  kindred  gore — with  sullen  cry 
Dark  Discontent  proclaims,  **  Revenge  is  nigh  I" 

Here,  while  Distrust  and  mutual  Fear 
Grasp  alUirresolute  the  guilty  spear, 
Starts  hell-bom  Anarchy  to  giant  size, 
Aad  rears  the  embattled  front  amid  supernal  skies. 

(II.  1.) 

Fiends,  avaunt !— for  lo  !   profuse 
Of  pardon  and  parental  care 
The  traitor  child  Britannia  sues 
Her  laws,  her  rights  to  share : 

£   2 
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**  Yet  to  those  arms  returo,"  Ae  cries, 
**  That  bade  in  peace  thy  wealth  ariae^ 
'*  That  daah'd  in  war  destruction  on  the  foe— - 
**  When  Bourbon's  fleets  hua^  o*er  thy  coast, 
**  Qave  to  the  winds  his  scatter'd  host, 
^  And  laid  the  Iberian  low. 

(II.  %) 
**  Hence  in  safety  thro'  thy  land 

**  Their  heads  a  hundred  cities  rear  ; 
**  With  treasures  fraught  on  every  strand 

*'  Thy  banner'd  oaks  appear— 
**  I'o  thee  my  equal  rights  I  gave, 
**  With  thee  my  empire  oVr  the  wave, 
**  And  ample  wealth,  and  ampler  glory  shared— 

**  O  happy !  hadst  thou  known  to  use 

**  What  She,  who  now  a  suppliant  sues, 
*'  Had  freely  thine  declar'd. 


«« 


(II.  3.) 
Go  now— and  crouch  to  vanquish'd  Spain  ; 
'*  With  servile  knee  fatigue  the  Gallic  throne ; 

**  Acquire  new  Lords,  nor  blush  to  feign 
**  The  burthen  yet  unfelt,  and  chains  unknown. 

'*  O  !  well-deserving  that  this  hand 
**  Withdraw  her  shield  from  an  ungrateful  land, 

**  Self-doom'd,  of  foreign  arms  a  prey, 
**  To  martial  laws,  and  superstition's  sway— • 
**  Rent  in  ill-hour, and  propless  on  the  plain 
**  The  trampled  Ivy  seeks  her  late-pria'd  Oak  in  vain. 

(III.   1.) 
'*  Breathes  her  voice  a  fruitless  prayer, 

'*  Untaught  but  to  command  before  ? 
*'  Let  then,  who  scorns  my  love,  prepare 

*'  Mo  feel  my  rightful  power! 

**  Is  not  this  trident  still  my  own  ? 

**  Cease  1  to  wear  the  coral  crowa  f 
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**  laimortal  pledge,  for  ages  fresh  and  bright  l"*-* 
She  spoke-— and  with  decided  air. 
Gave  to  the*  illustrioiis  Brothers*  care 
Her  sword  of  conscious  eight. 

(III.  «.) 
Arbiters  of  peace  and  war ! 

Twia-elars  of  glory !   urge  yoar  way  I 
Soon  may  the  Breasts  yon  wish  to  spare 

Retarning  daty  sway  ! 
But  ah !    what  horrors  strike  my  sight  f 
The  Rebel-band  hath  roshM  to  fight-<^ 
The  Valture's  beak  is  dy'd  in  civil  gore. 

Britannia,  weeping,  turns  away  ; 

In  pity  feeb  her  wrath  decay. 
Yet  Honour  calls  for  more. 

(III.    3.) 
And  lo !  a  Touth,  whose  eagle-eye 
Darts  martial  lightnings  on  th  astonish'd  crew» 

Intently  from  th'  unfolding  sky 
In  bright  array  what  kindred  spirits  view  I 

O  !  destinM  to  again  call  forth 
In  noble  breasts  the  seeds  of  ancient  worth, 

Thee,  Percy  !  thy  heroic  line 

Have  marked  with  transport  from  their  seats  divine  t 
Thither,  O  I  late  be  thy  great  soul  restored  ! 
A  Father  bids  thee  live,  and  Britain  claims  thy  sword.**' 

This  gentleman  was  of  University-College  ;  where 
kis  eccentric  genius  led  him  far  away  from  academical 
nercises.  Kesembling  Leach  a  Cornishman  of  Exeter-* 
College,  he  slighted  all  discipline  and  almost  all  decorum. 
Our  good  old  friend  Dr.  Wheeler  had  no  suspicion,  I  be- 
lieve, of  his  libertinism.  En  passant  I  mentioned  Leach ; 
whose  Tweedle-dum  and  Tweedle-dee  was  thought  an  ad- 

*  The  Howes 
£    3 
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inirable  piece  of  satire  on  two  jarring  Professors  of  Music 
at  Oxford  :  and  we  saw  the  merit  of  Tweedle-dum  in  our 
mathematical  Jackson's  iron-visage  relaxing  into  laughter. 
Leach  might  have  done  better  things.  But  his  career  of 
genius  and  dissipation  was  short :  and  so  was  Warrick's. 
Unworthy  of  his  station  as  a  Clergyman,  Warrick,  when 
prevailed  upon  to  preach,  would  sometimes  suffer  his 
Sermon  to  flutter  (like  his  ode)— the  disjecti  membra. 
Once  at  least  I  witnessed,  in  St.  Clement's  Church,  its 
fluttering  amidst  the  congregation  in  loose  fragments. 
Whiried  about,  himself,  by  various  follies  and  extrava- 
gancies, he  was  at  length  literally  whirled  out  of  his 
earthly  existence  from  his  phsston  into  the  road,  in  the 
vicinity  of  Bath,  and  killed,  almost  on  the  spot. 

It  has  been  said  that  Warrick,  from  his  intimacy 
with  Wolcot,  had  imbibed  before  his  matriculation  at 
Oxford,  the  poison  of  infidelity. 

Whether  this  be  true  or  not,  Wolcot  is  now  presented 
to  our  notice.  And  the  accidental  discovery  of  several 
letters  (ot  rather  notes)  of  Dr.  Wolcot  (for  they  were 
very  laconic)  has  determined  my  wavering  resolution  re- 
specting my  introduction  of  him  among  our  Cornish 
Worthies.  For  he  was  a  Devonian  by  birth.  Yet  from 
his  connexion  ^ith  several  old  families  in  this  county,  he 
was  considered  as  a  Cornishman.  Of  my  earlier  recollec- 
tions of  Wolcot,  all  that  relate  to  my  sister  whom  he  had 
attended  in  her  last  illness,  are  to  me  extremely  interest- 
ing. Nor  do  I  think  that  I  need  apologize  for  any  anec- 
dotes in  which  a  kind  heart  and  a  liberal  spirit  are  discover- 
able. Wolcot,  with  **all  his  frailties  and  his  sins,*'  had  a 
heart  "  Co  rejoice  with  them  that  rejoiced,  and  weep  with 
them  that  wept.^  In  the  innocent  pastimes  of  myself  and 
my  beloved  sister,  he  often  rejoiced  :  and  in  our  sorrows 
at  the  hour  of  her  death,  his  sympathy,  I  am  sure,  was 
not  affected.  On  the  following  effusion,  he  would  have 
dropped  a  tear : — 

'*  To  my  sister  Grace,  on  her  name  which  I  cut  on  a 
willow  near  her  little  garden/' 
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1 
Dear  ^Mira  !  in  thy  willow  shade 
Oo  seat  of  ^  roots  fantastic*'  laid 

How  oft  I  sigh  for  thee ! 
For  on  this  willowf  fond  to  spell 
A  fading  name  I  loved  so  well 

I  call'd  it  Mira's  tree. 

*  So  w«  calUd  my  sitter  Grace,  from  her  fondne««  for  fhe 
•on;:  **  The  world,  my  dear  Mira  !  it  foil  of  deceit/'  &c. 
4c. 

f  This  willow,  hoary  from  age,  did  Uterall  j  "  part  aran- 
der^  in  a  storm  :  and  a  trace  of  it  is  not  to  bo  seen.  Bat  a 
willow  of  a  Tery  different  description,  which  I  lately  planted, 
vas  of  a  much  shorter  dnration. — Smuiparte^B  WiUtm. 

**  To  his  little  boy,  Edward  P.;  to  whom  the  Aothor  had 
eiren  a  slip  of  Napoleon's  Willow,  planted  at  Polwhele  on 
tbe  9th  of  May,  1828." 

Say,  is  it  curiosity,  or  what. 

Bids  thee,  asy  l>of  I  the  donble  of  Paol  Pry, 
Gaze  with  such  araonr  on  the  spot 

Where  yonr  good  Indian  brother,  *Graveif  and  I, 
Have  planted  with  uncommon  caotion 
A  willow- from  the  distant  ocean-— 
From  St.  Helena !— Gently  tread. 
Nor  come  too  near,  my  scamperinjr  Ned ! 
Be  thine  its  care.    Nor  purse  thy  Hp, 
Because  it  is  a  sorry  slip. 
E'en  from  its  skin, 
(So  Tery  thin, 
Tbe  pellicle  is  scarcely  bark,) 
Spark  gleams,  methinks,  on  spark, 
1^)1,  kindling  up,  it  lightens  fiercely  round  ; 
And  every  bud, 
Drop9  re«l  with  blood. 
That  seems  to  drench  the  ground  ! 
Nor  wonder :  for  the  Tory  tree. 
Whence  sprouted  this  same  scion. 
Was  erst  a  canopy. 
Spreading  abont  and  high  on 
(Hah !  hah  I'-in  terror,  start  ye  ?) 
Napoleon  Bonaparte  I 
There,  in  the  sombre  shade. 
Full  oft  the  warrior  sate 
Disposed,  no  doubt,  to  ruminate 
On  mad  ambition,  all  too  late. 

•  Csptaia  Richard  OtVft»  P. 
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t 

Thro'  scorching  blaits  and  niihing  rtins 
The  letteri  scarce  its  bark  retains,f 

Nor  long  their  trace  shall  be : 
Tet,  tho*  it  ail  asunder  part, 
Thy  sweet  memorial  in  this  Hearit 

Shall  perish  but  with  me  !'* 

And  there,  amidtt  the  g loeos  • 

PaiiUonlng  hUtomb, 

The  warrlor'n  bonei  are  laid  I 

Yet  I  rrom  the  wlUow-lrea  that  waTerd 

Orer  Napoleon**  leir,  wat  leTerM 

Yon  sprlfT.    Dost  know,  he  wai  a  deml-god, 

V^ho  the  whole  earth  beitrode  ? 

By  whom  the  nations  breathed  their  breath, 

Whoie  fflance  wai  fate,  whoie  nrown  waa  death  i 

Mf  ho.  after  « treanendoui  bustle, 

In  a  lone  lale  shut  up. 

And  draining  to  the  drefs  alBlellon'scup, 

Rots  on  the  rock,  a  poor  corpuscle  1) 

And  now,  my  pretty  fellow ! 

Now  let  us,  fanrylnff  what  may  be^ 

Musf*  upon  the  dettiny 

LInk'd  with  thy  shoot  of  weeping  wlUew. 

•TIs  everihadow'd  by  an  ancient  elm 

^hoke  downward  branches  bend,  as  If  too'erwlielm 

The  pert  esplrer  i  and  those  oekUnga  red 

See  clinging  to  their  native  bed. 

Their  own,  unalienable  home. 

And  lo  I  that  wotvrroll,  its  foam 

Flings,  iprlnkling  on  the  sward  (Vf sh  green  t 

—Such,  little  Reward  I  Is  thy  scene. 

And  ir,  of  future  time,  we  draw  tbecurlaint 

Concealing  ynrlous  fortune, 

Thou  wilt  perceive  thy  wlllow-sprig. 

Among  thy  father's  oaklings  mighty  big  | 

To  every  dew  and  raindrop  weeping  i 

O'er  all  Incontinently  sweeping  t 

And  ever  prompt  to  flaunt  or  flout. 

Turning  Its  pale  leaves  Inside  out  i 

¥^lth  that  old  vigorous  elm,  o  thousand  ways* 

'Weaving  Its  wild  Intrusive  sprays. 

And  aiming  Into  air  to  lounch. 

Far,  far  above  the  topmost  branch. 

Rut,  whilst  the  veteran  elm  shall  flourish. 

And  the  young  oaks  their  seed-bank  nourlsb, 

t  Mors  mIs  flitstnr 
^BSstttU  mat  iiouloum  corpswala. 
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My  lister  and  myself,  bftd  pleasure  in  a  little  gtrden 
at  Polwliele,  which  from  long  desertion  was  overgrown 
with  briare  and  brambles  and  greund-ivy.  But  our 
hid^erow  nook  retained  its  peculiar  fealurei  notwithslandiog 

For  wainscot  some,  O^not  for  sbippln|C») 

And  mnny  for  fr»od  uii^ful  (ln)li«r— 

Thiit  wiUuw— will  It  pay  Tor  •trlpplngr  I 

IiM  Ntem  how  black,  li  boiii(hi  how  litnber  | 

Their  •hiule  y«t  ■(rng:Kllnf;  to  dUpeutei 

Over  A  rniit  etrcumtVnnuH* ! 

And  lUI  1  I  henr  a  voiro  exclaim  i 

**  Go— to  Itt  root— go,  loy  thine  axe« 

'*  And  irlve  It  tothe  flame  I 

**  The  Interloper  will  conitimo  like  flai, 

**  And  meet,  ror  glory,  shame  I** 

1  The  roUowIng  Is  an  impromptu  of  1897  on  thre*  SchooU 
fv^lowii.  who  hnd  out  their  namen,  about  fitly  ycnri  before,  on 
thebsikoran  Oak,  a  Lime,  and  an  Ath,  at  Pulwhele. 

What  i«ins  have  shone,  what  storms  have  ra?ed, 

Since  that  dt^tldoui  primi*. 
When  on  these  trees  our  names  we  graved. 

As  ir  to  mock  at  Time  I 

Pull  oft  did  Poeoekt  Pefnlsr,  /ejf 

Along  thU  valley  da«b, 
Th#n  paiitinffi  eoch  Balute,lbnd  boy  I 
His  oak,  hli  lime,  his  asli. 

How  Trollo  on  his  favorite  tree 

Did  Pocock,  Joy,  and  Painter, 
Carve  loiteri  doomed,  though  deep,  to  be 

Faint  9f9rf  year  and  fainter. 

I  hall  Nick  PecoflJk*!  gnarled  oak, 

To  And  hit  name  i  but— lo  I 
At  tlirough  he  gllminorlug  moss  I  poke, 

Time  puti  me  off  with— P0  / 

PeA  /  PoA  /  on  Time  moy  I  retort  1 

That  ash  will  serve  me  better  1 
Thy  name,  young  Jojf  /—In  cruel  sport 

Hath  Time  orased  each  letter  I 

And  shall  I  now  the  lime  tree  search 
For  PaMsr,  all  in  vain  ) 

tvntm  I —Yet  old  Time,  so  areb^ 

Has  left  me  only-*Pel»  / 
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th«  lapse  of  more  than  sixty  years.  The  Snowdrop  was  hero 
our  favourite  flower.  That  the  trace  of  a  Snowdrop, 
however,  or  of  any  other  flower  was  hero  discoverable,  I 
could  not  conceive.  Yet  here  I  found  a  tuft  of  Snow- 
drops in  January  1899;  and,  on  finding  it,  permitted  my 
feelings  thus  to  flow  : 

**  Yet  can  I  the  cold  fancies  brook 

Which  specious  fashion  links  with  taste, 

Whilst  from  this  long*forsaken  nook 
Starts  many  a  dream  of  pleasure  past  ? 

Alas !  if,  smoothing  all  the  slope, 

I  bid  the  sheltering  hedge  lie  low, 
'Tis  but  to  give  an  ampler  scope 

To  the  dark  West,  our  dreaded  foe. 

But,  whether  the  drear  eddying  West, 
Or  North  winds  howl  or  grimly*  sleep ; 

A  tenderer  feeling  shall  arrest 
The  leveller^s  unrelenting  sweep. 

Oh !  relic  of  a  nster'a  bower 

Of  all  its  blooms  so  rudely  shorn. 
Where  oft  we  wooed  the  fragrant  hour 

At  evening  close  or  break  of  morn ; 

Where  light  the  warbler  of  the  glen 

Nestled  or  sung,  no  longer  shy : 
Nor  heeded  our  protected  wren 

The  jealous  redbreast  rustling  nigh ; 

Where  hyacinths,  the  hedge  beneath. 
And,  midst  its  briars  above,  blue  bells 

And  honeysuckles  loved  to  breathe 
Pure  incense  from  their  dulcet  cells ; 

*  *'  Huth'd  in  grim  repose.**    Gray. 
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Aod  e*en,  as  now,  where  sharp  the  blast 
Shook  from  the  sprays  a  glittering  shower 

Of  icicles,  the  spot  we  traced 
To  spy  out  the  first  iofaat  flower. 

And  is  it  so  ?  midst  moss  and  fern 

(Sure,  'tis  illusion  mocks  my  sight !) 
Shall  my  dim  eyes  again  discern — 

Type  of  her  souU  -their  virgin  white  > 

But,  are  ye.  Snowdrops!  sprung  from  those 
(To  pensive  memory,  oh  !  how  dear) 

Once  clustering — cradled  amid  snows. 
Sweet  heralds  of  the  purpling  year? 

Say,  are  ye  to  the  awakened  gaze 

Of  fond  affection  kindly  given, 
To  bring  back  my  departed  days. 

Or  lingering  still,  or  dropt  from  Heaven  ? 

Not  pearls  for  so  divine  a  gift — 

The  pearls  of  Orrauz — would  I  take! 
And  lo ! — the  pleading  eye  they  lift ! 

^  Preserve  us  for  a  sister's  sake  !" 

Yes !  by  that  lucid  sense — that  voice — 

Its  every  cadence  treasured  here — 
Her  hymns  that  bade  my  heart  rejoice— 

Her  every  smile — her  every  tear — 


By  every  prayer  her  life  to  save. 
When  sinking  in  the  arms  of  death — 

By  ail  the  sighs  which  o'er  her  grave 
Were  heaved,  as  pale  I  gasp'd  for  breath  ; 

Oh  !  by  the  kindling  hope  to  share, 
III  realms  where  sorrow  hath  no  lot, 

Her  everlasting  love,  I  swear 
That  I  will  shield  this  sacred  spot, 
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Till  palsy  graup  each  trembling  limb— 

With  Faith  aspiring  to  the  skies 
And  holy  Peace — the  **  cherubim*' 

To  guard  my  Utile  Paradise ! 

.  I  had  considered  the  aboTe  as  merely  an  efFuiion  of 
fancy  and  feeling;  not  at  all  aware  that  snowdrops 
could  have  existed  so  long  in  the  ground-— upwards  of 
sixty  years — ^lill  in  a  late  Quarterly  Review  I  read  the 
following :  **The  Snowdrop  remains  the  only  memorial  of 
man  and  his  labours,  a  melancholy  flower ;  reminding  us 
of  some  deserted  dwelling,  a  family  gone,  a  hearth  that 
smokes  no  more!"*  Alas  ! — Polwhele  bad  been  a 
"  deserted  dwelling" — •*  the  family  Was  gone"—**  the 
hearth  smoked  no  more !" — In  visiting  this  '*  little  nook," 
I  often  fancy  my  sister  by  my  side,  and  recollect,  not 
without  a  sigh,  this  beautiful  passage: 

**•  The  time  will  come  perhaps,"  said  Cowper,  **  (but 
death  must  first  come)  when  we  shall  be  able  to  visit  those 
well  remembered  scenes  without  danger,  trouble  or  ex- 
pense; and  when  the  contemplation  of  them  will  awaken 
in  us  emotions  of  gratitude  and  praise,  surpassing  all  we 
could  possibly  sustain  at  present.  In  this  sense,!  sup- 
pose that  there  is  a  Heaven  upon  Earth  at  all  times,  and 
that  the  disembodied  Spirit  may  find  a  peculiar  joy  arising 
^from  a  review  of  these  places  it  was  formerly  conversant 
with,  and  so  far  at  least  bo  reconciled  to  a  world  it  was 
once  so  weary  of,  as  to  use  it  in  the  delightful  way  of 
thankful  recolIection."f 

But  to  return  to  no  friend  of  Cowper ;  though,  (as  I 
have  remarked)  he  had  some  good  qualities.  1  can  add 
little  to  the  Anecdotes  of  AVolcot  already|  published ; 
except  such  as  the  short  letters  alluded  to,  may  suggest. 

««  Dear  Flaccus  !  I  would  not  flatter  you.-— It  would 
^  be  dangerous  on  such  a  subject.    But  I  vow  to  G- 

•  8«e  Ravfew  of  «•  tb«  Joiirnnl  of  a  NatnralUt.'* 
+  Cowpor*«  Private  Letters,  Vol.  1.  p.  X09.   Edit.  7. 
{  See  •^Traditions/'  »  t- 
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Toa  have  a  rod  in  pickle  to  make  oldf   Euclid  cut 

! J    W 

We  here  speak  of  William  Jackson,  roj  mathema- 
teal  lecturer  at  Ch.  Cb.  afterwards  Bishop  of  Oxford. j: 

*  St^,  in  tb«  Appendix  to  this  Tolume,  "  Ths  FsllUi  •/ 
Oxfbr^**— with  otber  satiric  pieces. 

X  His  brsther  Dr.  C jril  Jackson,  Dean  of  Cb.  Ch.  was  a 
•till  mtare  aiutero  character.  I  lately  attempted  a  boaiounNis 
puodf  of  his  well  known  epiffram. 

**  Si  mibi.  si  fas  sit,  tiamicere  leniter  aeynm,     . 

Noo  pompam,  nee  opes,  non  mihi  re^na  petam. 
Yelleni  at  oiTini  panoens  mysteria  Terbi, 

Virtnte  ac  piu&  sim  pietate  sacer. 
Corfatia  derimis  modicoqne  beatos  anello, 

Yitam  aecreto  in  mre  qaietns  agam. 
KnI  pariter  comites  Graiae  Latiaemie  Canasene, 

Et  lepidi  faToat  conja^e  castos  Hymen. 
Jam  satis!— fliterniim  spes,  cnra,  timorqne  ralete ! 
Hoc  taotum  soperest— *'  Discere  posse  mori.'* 

Liitrai  TrantHatitn. 

0  woold  my  dajs  unmffled  glide  away  ! 

1  aak  nor  pomp,  nor  wealth,  nor  princely  sway. 
The  sacred  word  unsealing,  and  sincere 

In  Faith — a  pastor  to  my  people  dear ! 

From  tithes,  and  glebe  within  a  snog  ring^feBee, 

Be  mine,  in  mrafpeace,  a  competence. 

And  whilst  the  Grecian  Mnse  gives  zest  to  life. 

Chaste  Hymen  I  link  me  to  a  cheerfal  wife. 

Enoagh  I— Far  hence  Hope,  Fear,  Anxiety — 

And  leave  me  only,  *«  to  leara  bow  to  die  I" 

iMdierwtt  parapkraf, 
I'd  be,  if  Heaven  wonld  grant  my  wisb^ 
]*d  be  Bor  Monarch,  nor  Archblsh. 
But,  after  ruling—not  my  whole  age — 
The  dreaded  Dean  of  Christ  Church  college. 
O'er  asany  a  M arquew,  many  a  Duke, 
(Who'll  find  Collections  are  no  joke) 
And  after  crying  (thing  how  rare  I)—"  I 
Will  not  consent  Episcopari  ;'* 
And  then  dispensing  mitre  upon  mitre 
From  otber  pericraniums  to  shine  brighter  ;— 
May  1,  my  trappings  flung  aside. 
Bid  my  calm  dav  seqnester'd  glide 
Midst  shadowy  dingles,  dells,  and  springs  ; 
And,  loitering  oft  where  saunter'd  Kiogs^ 
Take  care  to  deprecate  the  spleen. 
While  all  ask,  wenderiagy  where's  the  Dean  ? 
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The  ethtr  epiitoUry  •crap  from  Woleot  is  jvtt  of 
the  SAine  complexion.    ''Dear  Druid!   You  used  to 

*Tin  potent  Minlften.of  Mate 
Shall  trace  ui  to  oar  tnug  rolreat, 
E««eocbin9  ut,  Hke  Cincmnatiw, 

iSo  hiifh  e'en  royalty  sball  rate  «») 
fo  BBore  in  gro?ei  or  glon*  to  lark« 
Bat  cone— a  lawny  Lord— to  York  I— 

Vain  pompi  aTannt  I— A  sober  Vlear 
(Tbo'  Glerki,  'tit  certain,  lore  good  liqoer. 
And  Doani  bare  no  dtritte  to  wine,) 
80  quiet  nnder  my  own  rine 
r  11  tit  i-wbile  rutticK  with  a  jprln 
•hall  Mratch  their  toalp*,  and  (tince  *tif  tin 
To  cheat  the  paraoo)  their  petitions 
Pretent,  for  easier  compotttions. 
Then  wHl  I  reckon  up  my  dues 
And  Baster-offeringii  renia  for  pewe— 
(With  Mme  perhapi  eompeli'd  in  wralb 
To  ffrappie  ror  the  afker-math) 
And  tticiile  forplgi,  geeie,  and  hensy«'— 

Nor,  if  no  tly  intnider  see. 

Deem  It  beneath  my  dignity 
To  course  a  baroi  or  belt  a  coney. 

On  Sundays,  lilee  the  diapason, 
I*U  read  the  first  and  second  lesson 
So  solemnly,  the  deepening  tones 
Shall  well  nigh  rouse  the  enamel  booes  I 

On  other  days  throughont  the  week 
I'll  woo  the  Muse,  and  mouth  out  Greek  1 
And  tbo*  I  sparn  at  ••  poet  Hayley," 

C haunt,  as  1  sip  my  raspberry  brandy, 

Sonorous  itralns  that  never  can  die. 
Or  hum—"  Unfortunate  Miss  Bailie  1*' 
Meantime,  tbo'  Pomfretat  bis  peril 
^rPfay'd  for  a  **  mistress,  but  no  wife," 
-wm'r  so  the  less  salacious  Cyril  I 

A  helpmate  meet  be  mine  for  llfet 
Mot  such  as  those,  o'er  half  the  globe. 

Who  scoff  and  seold,  and  chafe  and  chaffer  en 
Shewing,  in  tooth,  that  Hymen's  robe 

Was  rather  dipt  in  gall  than  saffron  1— 
But  modett,  silent,  gentle,  chaste. 

Yet  buxom  both  at  bed  and  hoard  t 
And,  tho^  embraeinfr  and  embraced, 

Like  Sarah,  may  the  call  me  Lord  t 
fineugb  t— 0ischarg'd'my  every  functle*, 
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"  foeeeed  better  than  any  of  Caidew'f  acholam  in  little 
"  truf  lalioos  and  epigrmflw.  Pray  coom  to  me  this 
"  evening*  and  bring  with  yon  your  fenion  of  **  Qiueris 
**  quo  Ticto/*  ice,  ftc  ftc 

**  Sonday  morning.  P.  S.  I  beg  yoar  pardon — Keep 
*^  the  Sabbath-day  holy;  and  the  nwfiMg  too  We  are 
**  DO  Catholics — Suy  at  home*  Kke  a  good  boy,  and  read 
"  joor  DiUe  to  your  mother,** 

From  the  fostering  infloeooe  of  this  nMe,  eprang 
forth  epigrams  upon  epigrams,  translations  and  originals ; 
quick  as  mushrooms  in  their  growth,  and  as  short  ia  their 
•xistenoe.^ 

Tor  tbe  last  tioM^t  perhaps  a  little  aullew» 
m  Uj  m J  beftd  apon  the  pillow  I 
And,  M I  alwaYs  foved  high  gentry 
At  coort,  in  college,  or  flie  coantry. 
The  PrtJice  bknuelfsliaU  giTe  me  extfease  andien  I 

•  My  trmiulation  of  ^  Qamria  eeo  vietn'*  was  Uke4  by 
W»kot  I  ••  WM  that  of  '*  Semne  lerie,^  ke.  A«.  Bat  the 
foriMr  blnreeeverable.  The  **  Paraphrase**  was  lately  written* 
"  TW  Joftiee  cf  Peaee,**  and  the  ^  Namby  Fmmbf^  are  net 
•fiorweotadate. 

Qosirie  quo  rletn  Comabia  gaadeati  Artem, 
Qua  fui  uiai  placJdai,  aecipe,  Pblli  I  dapea* 
Erige  tritieeo  Cerealia  nueoia  farre  i 

Et  paadat  largaai  maMa  rotanda  •ianm  t 
Taa  poHMi  in  miaiaiat  redolentia  divide  partes  i 

EtearneaB  plogaic  loppeditabit  evis  t 
C«pe  eaporato  continf  at  cstera  micee  f 

Sparge  tanven  parca  flebile  e«pe  nana. 
Hie  bene  romponttie  rebus,  te,  Pbili  I  tuasque 
LaodaMt  mixUt  betloo  qolsqne  dapm, 

PARAPHRASE. 
The  Cornlsb  folks  woeld  back  conrey  ns 

Per  their  best  cates  to  Corioeos  «. 

Per  many  a  dainty  dish 

Whieb,  eertes,  is  nor  flesh  nor  fish* 

la  pie-prodoctionii.  strange  are  their  expedients, 

Tvam  ae«  and  land  to  getingredients 

That  woold  appal  old  Nick  l-Not,  TeUt  I 

Thy  sea  was  naif  so  clerer  in  devices ! 

The  saeU,  with  but  a  bit-or  no  bit^ 

Were  qaite  eneogh  t    And  yet  bow  nise  is 

To  Cormsh  palate«-Cemlsb  nose, 

Baeh  pretty  pie  whieb  Cernieh  eeefcs  eowpose  I 

w  2 
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It  was  about  this  time  that  Wolcot  wrote  his  "  Epistlt^ 
to  the  Reviewers'*  and  his  "  Noble  Cricketers'^ 

Til  8«id,  indeed,  their  irrindera  are  lo  civil 
To  ausht  that  ib  enclosed  in  crust. 
That  if  they  could  hut  catch  the  Devil, 
Strait  in  a  pie  his  highness,  horns  and  all» 
(Tho'  ho  roWht  lilceTreiraffle  bawl) 
They  would  incontinently  thru!>t  I— 
The  ••  A«rfty-pie,"  for  instance,  what  a  mess ! 
Made  up  of  parslev,  pepper-cress, 
And  spinage,  nettles,  mustard,  all  at  work 
To  intersperse  their  sweets  with  rancid  pork  I—  • 
And  "  U9kt  flfMlptfc*ar(l»"—what  a  pie  ! 
A  nd  "  tugar  and  gooteblood  and  ghtard  /*' 
••  Lord  to  the  Poet !  it  is  all  a  lie  1" 
No—no— St.  Austel  and  the  Lizard 
These  dainties  munch  ;  and  elce  St.  Issey, 
And  Mousehole,  too,  and  Mevagizzey  t 
And  Cornish  cooks  o'er  '*  Uekaand  bacon" 

Do  likewise  love  to  lick  their  lips. 

And  bid  them  every  cate  eclipse  1 
Lo !  ••  when  the  pie  is  openM"  what  a  steam  I 
So  savory— cool'd  by  clouted  cream  ! 
But  of  all  pies-^if  1  am  not  mistaken. 
The  pie  yclept  *'  the  Squab,"  to  palates  curious 
Is  deem'd  the  most  luxurious. 
And  hark  !  in  honour  of  the  treat, 
Philfy  will  furnish  the  receipt. 
**  Of  wheaten  walls  erect  your  paste  { 
"  Let  the  round  mass  expand  its  breast. 
*'  Next  slice  your  apples  culPd  so  fresh  t 
"  Xet  the  fat  sheep  supply  its  flesh  i 
"  Then  add  an  onion's  stinffinir  juice— 
••  A  sprinklingr— be  not  too  profuse. 
*'  Well-mixt,  these  nice  ingrrf^dients,  sure, 
••  Miitbt  {Cratify  an  epicure  !" 
Tears  in  her  eyes,  sweet  Phitly  said  : 
(For,  as  she  spoke,  she  had  an  onion  shred.) 
••  Ah  I  tis  not  pity,  fCoWn  cries) 
"  That  melts  in  PhiUy't  eyes  I" 

One  Justice  of  the  Peace  too  prompt  in  his  ccmmltmenit^ 
How  often  in  an  anf^ry  fit,  you 

Exclaim  :    "  Base  wretch  !  I  will  commit  you  !" 

But  in  thus  tr«'atino:  each  poor  elf. 

Take  care,  you  don't  commit  yourself. • 

Namby-Pambv  :  in  the  style  of  Ambrose  Phillips  : 

From  my  glimmerinfr  casement,  shrill 

Hark— a  murmur  !» A 11  is  still : 

Now,  1  hear  it,  once  again. 
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**  The  Epistle^  hm  bMn  miiT«nally  rttd  and  admired 
«■  admirabb  piewof  hanoar.  and  it  ioecMrporated  with 
wctfa.  B«l'«TbeNobl«Cnekctm*'wMiiitlekiMmiu 
It  was  nefssruaprittted*  It  was  writteo  in  1778,whikit 
Wcileot  lifodat  Tniro:  and  I  ramambar  hia  ahewiogma 
scraps  of  it,  in  the  ooiiraa  of  ita  coeapoaition.  He  wrote^ 
indeed,  and  repeated  to  me  aome  of  the  fineal  paiaagea  of 
this  poeoa  whoi  I  happened  to  pass  an  e?aning  with  him« 
It  dropped,  as  it  were,  stitt-bom  from  the  press,  and  waa 
sooa  ISaigoltcn,  I  baliere,  even  by  ita  andior,  I  am  glad, 
therafore»  that  possessing  a  copy,  I  am  enabled  to  make 
aome  extracts  from  ^  The  Critters'' — for  beanty  and 
siibliflDity  aaperior,  paihapa,  to  moat  of  Wolcot's  poetry. 

**  liO,  Bntain  for  her  alai^hter^d  L^ons  sighs, 

**  And  annk  with  wounds  her  fay'rite  Daoghter  dies :  . 

**  Whilst  Pmr  weeps  o'er  many  a  Hero's  Doom, 

**  And  Death  in  surly  Triumph  strides  the  tomb.'' 
♦        ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

**  Unbridled  Faction  foams,  and  Oiavt  War 
■*  O'er  Bills  of  Slaughter  drives  his  fiirious  Car : 

IVeBtilotn  on  the  moon  j  pane* 

l4>l-«  saail-pmth  tolU  the  talsf 
Twns  the  nra^c  of  «  snail  I 

And,  amidst  the  silent  dow. 
See,  beneath,  serenely  blue. 
Where  the  rrsMj  sod  is  dark,  ^ 

fiae  a  Uttle  dfawwiirf  yert. 

Sonnd  I  to  herald  amorons  plaasore! 
Tiny  lichtl  of  elfin  asure ! 
Yen  wul  leon  in  nnlon  sweet 
Melt  and  quiver  ap  yon  meet  I 
Pretty  Hovsb-srail  I  from  above. 
To  thy  Gi4>w*wonK  chirp  thv  love  t 
Kindfiiig  with  new  Ineire,  clow. 
Pretty  uunv-woRM  1  from  below  1 


I  making  love  to  a  gUm-wmm  seems  a  puerile  con* 

hne  the  eomid  emittied  by  the  snail  (shrill  and  qnl* 

Terini:)  in  Its  tfmnsit  orer  a  pane  of  glass,  been  ever  noticed 
in  Nataral  history  f^A  question,  perhaps,  equally  puerile* 
Tet  it  ehonld  not  be  forgotten,  that  trivial  eccttrreiiees  have 
"      I  led  to  important  diseovaries* 

F   3 
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*^  With  Cries,  America's  fair  Vallies  ring, 
'4  Where  wild  Ambition  waves  the  bloodstain'd  Win^, 
**  Where  Murder's  Demons  madding  shout  around, 
''  And  Horror  heaves  to  Hear'n  the  Oroan  profound  : 
*'  A  Oroan,  to  bid  the  Tomb*s  pale  Tenants  wake : 
'*  That  bids  Britannia  to  her  Centre  shake ; 
**  Whilst  Danger's  Cloud  with  Thunder  clad, 
**  Overwhelming,  frights  the  Nation  with  its  shade/' 

*'  Sweet  as  the  Flowers  that  deck  his  honour'd  Orave 

M  Is  Fam b's  rich  Incense,  that  embalms  the  Brave  ! 

V  Divine  the  Music  of  her  Song,  that  flows 

"  How  soothing,  to  the  Spectre's  pale  Repose !-« 

^'  Who  treads  the  solemn  Isles  of  yonder  Dome,* 

*^  Where  Warriors,  Statesmen,  Poets,  grace  the  Tomb, 

**  And  looks  on  those  fair  Monuments  of  Fame, 

**  Nor  kindles  high  at  each  immortal  Name, 

**  Feels  not  his  Heart,  with  sacred  Ardors  rage, 

"  To  live  for  ever  in  th'  Historic  Page." 

"  Think  on  the  Name  of  Briton,  what  a  sound  ! 
*'  That  carries  awe  to  Earth's  eztremest  Bound  ! 
<*  But  say  from  whence  the  fame  of  Albion  sprung 
**  I'hat  glorious  rings,  and  hath  for  Ages  rung  ? 
"  Lo!  by  a  Sidney,  Dorset,  Mari borough,  Hyde; 
**  O'er  other  Realms  she  tow'rs  with  conscious  Pride : 
**  Her  Locke,  her  Newton  the  worid's  wonder  drew— 
"  Far  different  Gentlefolks — my  Lords — from  you-^ 
'*  Her  Franklin,  who  the  Lightning's  Power  defies, 
<*  And  drags  to  Earth  the  Tyrant  of  the  Skies ; 
*<  Smiles  at  his  Rage,  in  iron  Fetters  bound, 
**  And  chains  his  flaming  Pinions  to  the  Ground." 

<*  Say  not  that  Jealousy  my  Verse  inspires^- 
\*  That  Foe  to  Greatness,  Envy's  Demon  fires-  - 
**  No,  by  the  Mune,  a  Mute  of  humble  Skill, 

*  WMtmlnnter  Abbey. 
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*'  Periiftps  the  meanest  of  th'  Aonian  Hill, 

**  Scarce  with  the  other  Sisters  to  be  naro'dt 

"  Of  whom,  like  -f  Goldsmith,  yet  Fm  not  (uHumCd^ 

"  Whose  Smiles  when  Care's  dark  Clouds  around  me  lour, 

"  Break  the  deep  Gloom,  to  give  a  golden  Hour : 

"  (A  Muse  so  gentle !  born  without  a  Gall— 

**  Who  never  thought  as  now  on  Lords  to  call— 

^  In  harmless  Sonnet,  pleasM  amid  the  Shade, 

"  To  siog  the  Virtues  of  one  fav'rite  Maid, 

"  Whose  Charms  like  Spring  eternal,  chear  the  Groves, 

*"  The  Poet's  Pride,  and  Pride  of  all  the  Loves,) 

**  I  swear,  my  Ewvy  points  not  to  the  Great — 

"  No,  'tis  roy  Pity  marks  the  Fools  of  State. 

'*  Say,  Candour,  what  are  Titles  1  empty  Things ! 

••Oft  FoUyB,  Roguery  $  Portion — Gifts  of  Kihos — 

''Poor Coin!  with  Wudom  that  will  never  pas»— 

**  His  Majesty  may  give  'em  to  an  Ass." 

"  Who  would  not  rather  be  th'  untitled  Pitt,  % 

**  Content  the  Pageantry  of  Courts  to  quit, 

**  To  shine  in  Solitude,  there  blest  to  bless 

'*  The  suppliant,  pale  ey'd  Children  of  Distress  ? 

''Pirr,  whose  fair  Name  (such  rev'rence  it  inspires) 

"  The  County's  proudest,  mean  born  FooL  admires/* 

**  The  mean-bom  fool"  was  Mr.  Rosewarne,  the 
leading  man  of  Truro  in  Wolcot's  day; — with  whom 
Wotcot  was  continually  at  variance.  Our  Satirist  was 
long  in  determining  when  or  where  to  strike  this  blow  at 
his  antagonist :  it  was  done  rather  awkwardly,  after  all.  He 
repeated  to  me  the  lines,  when  the  other  parts  of  the  poem 
were  in  a  very  rough  state.  Pitt  of  Boconnock,  (whom 
I  noticed  among  our  Orators)  he  was  fond  of  compliment- 
ing: and  in  puffing,  he  was  sometimes  profuse.  But  be 
plumed  himself  on  pasquinades.  He  had  so  quick  a  per- 
ception of  follies  and  absurdities,  that  he  could  not  resist 

f  My  Shame  In  crowds,  my  loVitary  Pride*    Des.  Village. 
I  Of  Boconnock,  in  Cornwall. 
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the  temptation  to  expose  them,  et  the  rieqtie  of  mueh  per- 
sonal inconvenwDoe.— I  not  Qnfrequentljr  called  upon 
Wolcot  on  a  Sunday  eTeniag.  It  was  on  a  Suoday,  I 
reooUect«  when  Woleot  was  assisting  me  in  the  translation 
of  a  Psalm  into  Latin  verse,  that  a  thuadentorm  intar* 
rupted  our  classical  energies.  And  seeing  him  very  much 
terrified,  I  could  not  but  think  on  the  **  Hi  sunt  qui  tre^ 
pidant  at  ad  omnia  fulgura  pallent*'  :-«whil8t  I  exproaaod. 
my  wonder  at  his  fear ;  accustomed  u  he  had  been»  in 
Jamaica,  to  lightening  at  the  close  of  almost  every  day. 
**  Yes  I"  (said  he)  '*  evening  after  evening,  I  have  seen 
the  Blue  mountains  in  a  blase  I  But  such  Kgfateniag  aa 
this,  would  have  killed  all  upon  the  island— all  that 
breathed  the  breath  of  life.''— -At  the  other  extremity  of 
the  bowling-green,  there  was  then  a  lady,  a  native  or  Su 
Helena,  who  sat  among  her  friends  with  **  nerves  unsha* 
ken.''  This  wu  the  first  time  she  had  ever  heard  ibuji* 
der. 

As  a  physician,  Wolcot  was  unoomasonly  euc* 
cessful  in  oases  of  fever:  But,  before  he  entered 
a  room  where  fever  Misted,  he  would  take  a  ^ae 
of  brandy.  Except  when  tempted  by  good  old 
Mr.  Daniell's  rich  pundi,  he  at  the  time  of  our 
first  acquaintance  was  one  of  the  aqua  potatores :  He 
was  certainly  not  fond  of  the  juice  of  the  grape.  But 
cwiug  io  the  precaution  that  I  have  just  stated,  he  at 
length,  became  a  dram«drinker.* 

Wolcot  was  often  disposed  to  moraliie.  I  wiA  he 
could  have  drawn  his  metal  characters,  without  descend- 
ing to  personalities.  Alluding  to  two  young  men  {mj 
contemporaries^  I  have  heard  Wolcot  observe — ^neerly 
in  these  words*— for  he  was  sometimes  solemnly  senten* 
tious.— "  They  are  libertines, that  are  over  nice  in  convert 
sation  ;  to  all  appearance  sensitive*-'*  tremulously  eenai* 
trve."-«*The  chaste  in  sentiment,  and  correct  in  condud 

•  In  hit  last  days  he  had  bis  nmi*hottle  eonilanlly  at  bis 
pida  I  aad  Indeed  ^uhsUted  on  no  other  nourUbmeat  than 
rum. 
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have  no  insaperable  objection  to  a  double  entendre.'^— 
Tbis  is  true.  I  have  often,  in  the  course  of  a  long  life, 
made  the  same  remark*  I  have  known  a  person  every 
way  abandoned,-*pretending  to  shrink  ^ith  abhorrence 
from  the  slightest  indelicacy  of  expression.  And  I  have 
knowo  a  man  perfectly  chaste  in  his  deportment,  not  at  all 
4crupaIou5  in  calling  (as  Johnson  hath  said)  a  fornicator — 
**  a  fornicator."  I  always,  indeed,  suspect  in  those 
who  appear  so  rigidly  strait-laced — I  always  suspect  a 
vicious  imagination. 

Of  Wolcot's  Religion  I  have  somewhere  told,  he 
used  to  lament  to  my  Father,  that  he  **  was  not,  and  (with 
every  struggle)  could  not  be  a  Christian/'  Yet  I  never 
witnessed  but  once  his  ''jesting  with  sacred  things/' 
It  was  at  the  Bethesda  in  Truro,  where  Wolcot  and  my- 
self and  all  the  belles  were  the  fascinated  hearers  of  **  the 
beaatiful  yoang  Baronet''  (as  they  called  him)  Sir  Harry 
Trelawoey,  and  when  hallehijah  was  chaunted,  I  believe 
most  devoutly.  How  were  we  shocked  when  we 
beard  Wolcot  on  the  bench  behind  us,  exclaim  : 
'' Halloo^ Jack  !  HaUoo^JixkV  Sir  William  Trelaw- 
oey had  been  his  patron  ;  and  for  Sir  Harry  he  professed 
a  great  regard.  But  neither  gratitude  nor  affection  could 
check  the  tongue  of  the  blasphemer. 

From  his  satirical  propensities,  W.  found  his  resi- 
dence at  Truro  very  aocomfortable.  To  the  Corporation 
he  bad  given  offence  by  representing  them  all  as  mules  or 
asses — ^by  bitching  one  in  a  rhyme,  and  characterising 
soother  in  a  couplet — such  as 

**  Upstarts  James  Kerope 

With  face  of  hemp," 
acd  such  as 

**  Warrick  !  it  is  thine  inditing. 

Thou  image  of  an  old  dried  whiting  !" 
And  indignantly  tossing  out  of  window  a  bolus  presented 
to  a  patient  (by  an  Alderman)  in  brown  paper;    and 
abusing  a  surgeon  (eke  an  Alderman)  in  a  ballad,  the 
subject  of  which  it  were  indecent  almost  to  hint  at,  but 
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which  was  hawked  about  the  streets,  he  roused  a  neel  of 
hornets  both  in  the  corporate  body  and  in  the  medioal  fra- 
teroity. 

Nor  was  he,  though  he  had  the  repatation  of  gallantry, 
on  the  best  terms  with  the  female  sex  ; — whilst  he  bailed 
two  ladies,  doubtless  of  enormous  bulk,  making  their  pro- 
f^ress  down  the  street — ^with  **  Here  come  Rowtor  and 
Brown willey*  in  petticoats  I*'  or,  whilst  he  compared  a 
third,  rather  a  silent  lady,  to  *^  Balaam's  ass,  that  never 
spoke  till  she  was  pushed — yet,  when  she  did  speak, 
whose  words  were  oracular  *'! 

In  short,  Wolcot  was  daily  losing  ground  in  our 
h'ttle  world :  and  though  he  was  still  welcomed  in  parties  of 
pleasure,  there  were  a  greater  number  who  dreaded  his 
witty  severity  than  enjoyed  his  jocularity.  In  every 
company  he  was  sure  to  meet  some,  who  had  smarted 
under  the  lash  of  his  satire :  and  tlie  sufferers  were  on  the 
watch  for  opportunities  of  retaliation.  For  instance, 
when  he  was  dudced  in  a  water-party  to  Piran-sabulo  (of 
which  I  was  one)  and  his  wig  sent  out  to  sea«  there  was 
more  of  angry  asperity  than  of  playful  humour  ia  the 
operation— -not  less,  perhaps,  of  an  arenging  spirit,  than 
what  he  once  experienced  from  a  hearty  thrashing  at 
Penkalenick,  notwithstanding  apologies  the  most  humi- 
Hating.  But  his  si^dre  was  not  restrained  to  Truro— 
witness  **  the  old  dame  of  the  west"  and  **  the  candle* 
end  thief  !"f 

After  leaTing  Truro,  Wolcot  had  a  house  or 
lodgings,  I  think,  at  Falmouth  and  at  Helston*— yet  not 
long  l^fore  he  Quitted  Cornwall  to  reside  in  London. 

Of  Wolcot  s  subsequent  life  I    was  no  witness  ; 
except  indeed  at  Exeter  and  its  neighbourhood  ;    whefi 

*  TwooroerCombbmonntaini. 

f  How  much  it  oHen  saoriflced  to  this  talent  of  Ridicule  I 
—By  tondinir  Mr.  Prico  of  Penaaneo  to  food  his  ffoeae  oo 
eoal  and  cabbaicet  Mr.  Praed  lost  tho  repreMntatlon  of  the 
County.— By  panning  upon  a  fool  of  a  FeUow  called  Wltdoai 
Tom  Wartoa  lost  the  Presidentship  of  TriDity.Cotlege«-eaai 
unltis  alas. 
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I  nia^e  an  effort  to  Aeio  him  to  mj  acquaintance.  It 
was  then,  he  met  at  my  ho«se  at  Kentoo,  the  Alpi-Club 
•—Mr.  Prebettdary  Swete  aad  his  lady,  Mr.  Arch- 
deacon Andrew  and  hie  lady,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lee, 
and  Dr.  and  Mrs.  DownmaB.  Before  their  arrivai, 
he  had  obeenred  from  the  windows  of  the  drawing-room, 
^  a  ragged  bey  upon  a  donkey  ;"  and  in  leas  than  ten 
ramutes  produced  an  admirable  sketch  of  the  aas  and  ita 
rider.  The  boy,  pale  and  emaciated,  was  rotten  ( W.  said) 
from  the  bad  air  we  were  all  breathing— poisoned  as  it  was 
with  marsh  miasma.  We  were  much  amused  with  the 
drawing.  Wolcot  slept  at  my  house.  I  had  incited  a 
party  of  my  Starcross  friends,  to  join  W.  and  our  fa- 
mily, the  next  day  on  the  water  :  And  we  were  willing 
to  anticipate  a  pleasant  morning  on  the  Exe  ;  enlivened 
by  the  wit  of  P.  Pindar.  As  soon,  however,  as  I  got  up, 
I  found  a  note  on  the  breakfast  table  to  this  effect :  **  Your 
pestilestial  air  has  almost  been  death  to  me !  Adieu  !^ 
The  servant  said,  he  had  been  gone  for  some  hours.  We 
pat  offthe  sailing  expedition ;  and  I  followed  W.to  Exeter, 
where  I  dined  and  supped  withbimatDownman*s.  And,at 
supper,  in  the  midst  of  an  animated  conversation,  Wolcot 
started  up  in  great  perturbation — **  Zounds !  I've  dropped 
a  letter  in  the  post  vrithout  directing  it  V* — and  hurried 
dS,  to  the  music  of  the  glasses  that  danced  at  his  exit  most 
merrily.  By  good  luck  he  recovered  the  letter.  It  was 
addrened  to  a  jroung  woman  in  London,  a  poor  orphan, 
whose  charms,  he  said,  (but  we  did  not  believe  him,)  he 
bad  bad  the  fortitude  to  resist  from  a  regard  for  her  wel- 
fare, and  to  whom  he  had  given  much  good  advice 
(religious  I  suppose  !) — accompanied  with  a  considerable 
sum  of  money  to  set  her  up  as  a  milliner. 

I  have  littre  more  to  add  to  this  memoir  of 
Woloot,  than  that  I  am  sure  the  conflict  between 
hiin  and  William  Giffbrd,  has  been  greatly  mis- 
represented. Wolcot  was  not  the  aggressor. — In 
satire,  Gifford  was  a  Juvenal  ; — ^Wolcot,  a  Horace, 
Gifibrd,  when  a   Bible-cierk  of    Exeter-College,    vras 
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introduced  to  xne  at  Ch.  Ch.  by  a  common  friend. 
And  to  my  zeal  in  obtaining  subscriptionB  for  his 
admirable  version  of  Juvenal,  he  was  much  indebted. 
But  I  never  received  my  book,  or  even  the  ilighteat  ac- 
knowlegement  of  my  exertions.* 

In  humour  of  a  different  complexion  from  that  of 
Wolcot,  Charles  Fox  was  allowed  to  excel — the  inge- 
nious author  of  **  the  Cornish  Didoguet^^^    He  was  the 

*  Muii9  and  Poetry  are  sUten.  But  Cornwall  It  not  fWmout 
for  her  vocal  or  Inatrumental  performers.  Bennet,  an  organist 
at  Truro,  (contemporary  with  Wolcot,)  was  taid  to  potaete 
tante  beyond  hia  fellowii.  And  IncUdM,  of  St.  Keverne,  wai  a 
celebrated  vocalist.  It  is  remarkable,  that  the  Incledont 
were  atl  musical.  Ineledon*i  aunt  was  the  first  singer  of 
*'  Black-ey>ed  Susan."  When  I  called,  some  years  ago,  on 
old  Mrs.  Incledon,  of  Coverack,  to  get  soma  ant*cdo(es  of  her 
son,  she  could,  (or  would)  teil  me  nothing.  Indeed,  sha  was 
quite  lost.  Touching,  however,  upon  the  rebellion  of  46,  I 
roused  her  fVom  her  trance.  She  repeated  scraps  of  ballads 
and  songs  all  about  the  year  46.  I  upoke  of  the  French  InTs* 
aion.  of  which  we  w«*re  at  that  moment  in  dread.  To  our 
feelings  she  was  utterly  insensible  :  It  seemed  that  sha  had 
not  even  heard  of  Bonaparte  t  and  again  she  recited  her 
"  ballads  and  songs  all  about  the  year  45***— In  his  **  Asfro- 
ffpscf/ofiff,*'  &o.  Bernard  tells  i  *■  Rauzxlni  had  a  great 
contempt  for  English  singing  |  he  had  never  heard 
any,  he  said,  which  did  not  puzzle  him  to  determine  which 
was  worst,  the  tone  or  the  taste.  On  the  night  of  JncUdon^t 
debut,  at  Bath,  it  was  with  some  difficulty,  therefore,  he  could 
be  prevailed  upon  to  attend.  He  accompanied  Doctor 
Harington's  party,  but  rather  by  compulsion  than  persusaion  t 
and,  on  entering  Ine  box,  turned  his  back  to  the  stage,  as  was 
his  invariable  custom  on  such  occasions.  Before  Incledon 
had  got  through  three  bars  of  his  first  song,  (as  Edwin  in  Robin 
Itood,)  Rauzzini  began  to  listen  ;  three  more  turned  him 
round  i  another  six  convinced  him,  and,  at  the  conclusion  of 
the  verse,  he  Joined  loudly  In  the  applause.  When  the  opera 
was  over,  he  went  behind  the  scenes,  took  Incledon  by  the 
hand,  and  said,  •*  Sare,  I  tank  you  for  ze  pleasure  you  af 
give  me  |  you  vas  de  fus  Ingleesh  singer  I  nave  hear,  vat 
can  sing.  Sare,  you  af  got  a  voice— you  af  got  a  voice.** 
Charles,  at  the  conclusion  of  a  favourite  ballad,  one  evening, 
made  a  beautiful  run,  in  that  way  which  was  altogether  his 
own,  rolling  his  voice  grandly  up,  like  a  surge  of  the  sea,  till, 
touching  the  top-note,lt  gushed  uway  in  sweetness.  "  Coot 
Cot  I"  cried  Rauzzini,  looking  up,  **  It  vas  vara  lucky  dere 
Tas  some  roof  dere,  or  dat  feller  vould  be  hear  by  de  ainshel 
In  hev*n."- When  he  sang  ut  Vuuxhall,  perhaps  the  reader 
will  say,  this  obstacle  did  not  ex'st. 
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son  of  Joseph  Fox,  a  quaker ;  who  was  a  grocer  at  Fal- 
mouth, Charles  kept  a  bookseller's  shop;  but  failing  m 
that  business,  removed  to  London  and  thence  to  Bristol. 
He  died  at  Caroline-Buildings,  Bath,  about  the  year 
1808.  He  was  said  to  have  been  well  versed  in  Oriental 
learning.  His  Dialogues  are  proofs  of  his  humour  and 
an  accurate  observation  of  character.  They  have  been 
long  circulated  in  MS.  through  the  West  of  Cornwall. 
I  have  seen  several  other  similar  pieces;  but  (like  most 
laitations  with  respect  to  their  originals)  they  fall  very 
short  of  Fox's  in  spirit  and  characteristic  propriety. 

Corniah  Dialogue  between  Two  Old  Men. 

Job  Munglar. 
Loard !   uncle  Jan  Trudle,  dost  a  hire  the  news 
How  belike  we  shall  stompey  in  temberen  shoes  ? 
For  the  Frenchmen  and  Spangars  be  coaming,  they  saey, 
For  to  carry  us  ale  from  ould  Inglant  away  ! 

Jan  Trudle, 
Hould  tha  toang,  tha'  great  toatledum  pattick  of  Newlyn, 
What  hecaze  the  old  wemmen  be  dwaling  and  druling, 
And  frightening  one  tother  with  goblins  and  goastes, 
And  a  squaling  *' TheFranchmen  begot  'pon  the  coastes  !*' 
Shoar  thee  beestn'n  sich  a  whit-liver'd  saft-bak'd  Tim- 
doodle, 
Ad  to  think  they'll  titch  ground  this  em  side  of  the  poodle. 
Noa— Klrat'em  \  they  weant  bring  thick  noashion  to  bear. 
While  tbere^s  bould  Coarnish  curridge  to  give  'em  a  cheer. 
And  trust  me,  Job  Munglar,  I'll  weage  my  ould  bat  ! 
They  have  too  much  of  slydom  to  venture  'pon  that. 
Besides,  ef  they  shud,  as  a  body  maysaeya, 
Dust  a  think  that  we'd  let  'em  goa  deancing*  aweay  t 
Noa — Fttth  !  thof  1  stand  here  so  ould  as  thy  vaather. 
And  thee  and  thy  bastards  ale  reckon'd  togeather; 
Tbof  Fm  lame  in  my  click-hand,  and'blind  'pon  one  eye. 
Yet  by  Gambers!  Jan  Trudle  would  scoarn  to  fight  shy, 

G 
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Or  stand  gogling  for  gapes,  like  an  owl  at  an  eagle. 

Or  yowling  just  ain  like  a  Jany  Tregeagle ! 

Noa— ^ost  hire  ma !   Job  Munglar,  cheeld  yeane  !  dest 

a  hire  ? 
There's  noa  mortal  can  saey  I'm  afeard  to  stand  fire : 
And  thee  knawstet  for  sartin,  as  how,  and  so  be, 
When  the  marchants  wor  sheppin  the  bearley,  dest  see. 
And  we  run'd  off  to  Padsta  to  nack  their  purceedings ; 
Ded  I  mind  the  riat-act-man  and  'es  readings  ? 
Noa,  I  called  out  the  Hubbar — soa  hard  as  I  cud, 
And  cried,  stand  to  et  boys !  tes  for  bearly  or  blood  ! 
And  when  ale  the  soadgers  ded  loady  their  guns, 
I  made  the  purpoashals  to  dost  'am  weth  stoans. 
Soa  we  cobb'd  et  awey  jest  like  lyants  and  tygars 
Till  we  made  am  at  laste  fale  a  snapping  the  trigais. 
And  drat  em!  Job  Munglar!  I'm  bould  for  to  saey 
That  I  steev'd  down  three  rud -coats  so  ded  as  a  draey. 
But  I  scorn  to  stand  speeching  braggashans  and  soa, 
As  ale  round  the  Bal  here  do  very  well  knoaw. 
Yet  in  caze,  ef  so  be,  as  the  Papishes  coame. 
For  to  roust  us  ale  out  from  our  housen  and  hoam» 
III  be  cut  up  in  slivers  for  meat  for  the  croaws, 
£f  I  doant  slam  this  tamlyn  souse  into  their  joaws. 
Thof  Tve  been  ever  sence  that  I  noozled  the  nepple, 
Durk  as  pitch  a  won  side,  and  a  hafe  of  a  crepple ; 
Yet  IVe  heart's*blood  enow  if  we  chance  to  fale  too't, 
For  to  murder  five  Franch  and  a  Spanjar  to  boot  I 
But  et  es  noa  moar  likely  to  coam  unto  pass. 
Than  thick  moyle  to  fale  talkeing  like  Balaamses  ass  ! 

Job  Munglar, 
Well!  that  maey  be  thickey suppoashal's o'  thine; 
But  fath  I  'tis  noa  mazedish  condudle  o'  mine ! 
Noa — soa  sartin  as  thickey  there  place  es  Kearn  Braey, 
Tbo  Franchmen  be  coaming  to  car  us  awey. 
TheyVe  five  hundred  great  sheps,  and  a  mashes  of  men, 
And  bich  powars  of  cannans,  as  never  was  sen ! 
But  the  worstest  of  ale^  (sez  a  man  cum'd  from  Famuth) 
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They  have  swared  to  burn  ale  from  Tol  Ped'n  to  Plemuth ; 
And  to  force  ale  the  people,  boath  Chrestians  and  Jews, 
For  to  live  upon  quilkins  and  pagetepooes  ; 
And  moar  too  than  thickey,  they'll  hitch  in  a  roap 
Ef ery  soual  that  weant  pray  to  the  Devel  and  Poap  ! 

Thof  I  beant  quite  soa  rich-like  in  cuyn  as  a  squire, 
Yet  Fve  soam  little cobshans,  Jan  Trudle!  dedsthire? 
Soa  for  doubting,  cheeld  lookey !   I've  steevM  et,oak  farm. 
And  *  fast  bind  et,  fast  find  et,'  weant  do  one  noa  harm. 
Soa  for  doubting  cheeld  vean !  (as  I  tould  tha  afoar) 
IVe  squadg'd  et  down  ninety  good  fathoms  and  moar, 
In  a  drang,  where  ould  Scratch,  ef  ha  ever  inclin'd  et. 
Might  sclau  ale  his  ciaws  off  afoar  he  wud  find  et. 
For  the  outlandish  Pagans,  in  caze  they  do  landey, 
Will  go  drifting  for  cuyn,  like  excise-men  for  brandey ; 
But  ef  ever  they  smill  out  the  pleace  where  I've  poat  et, 
May  my  corps  like  a  pelchard  be  saleted  and  goated ! 

Jan  Trudle, 
Why  then  zounds  !  let  em  coam,  ef  soo  be  they've  a  mind 
Thee  hast  shanks  for  to  skeyce  with  thy  fardle  behind. 
Thee  raaeyst  scamp  wi'  the  wemmen  and  cheldren,  thee 

goose ! 
And  the  oather  gret  gaukums  that  take  the  same  coose. 
But  may  ale  the  *big  thunder-bolts  up  in  the  clouds 
Tumble  down  'pon  my  body,  and  squat  am  to  jouds. 
May  I  broyl  like  grain-tin  in  a  blowing-house  fire, 
Tell  I'm  rud  as  the  smith  makes  the  pieces  of  ire  ; 
Ef  I  weant  be  shut  ded,  afoar  enny  soap-meagar, 
Shall  slavify  me  like  a  blackey-moor  negar, 
And  make  me  ate  quilkins  and  pagetepooes, 
Aod  woorship  the  Devel  and  wear  woaden  shoes  !f 

*  At  pater  omnipotent  adif^at  me  fulmine  ad  umbras, 
Pallentet  umbras  Erebi,  noctemque jprofbndam.  &c.  &c. 

f  This  wan  nearly  the  language  ofour  learned  countryman, 
Mr. Mo7le,in  **A  Cbarge  to  the  Grand  Jury  at  Leskard, 
April.  iTOo."  **  If  France  (tays  be)  prevaiU  in  thit  war,  we 
•hftU  be  draftooned  into  idolatry,  slavery,  and  woeden  shoet.'* 
«Se«  lAoyle'8  worki,  Vol.  I.  p.  163. 
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Noil  falh  !  by  tho  Hperit,  ond  loal  of  my  body, 

V(i  ruthur  ha  tonrn'u  to  a  hoddymondoddy ! 

Doant  stand,  tlm'  gryat  luttorpooch  I  cimwing  tha  thumb ; 

For  thcyUl  got  a  mayn  douitmg  Vvhon  ovor  thoy  coam  ! 

A  Dialogue  heiweeii  Oraoey  Penrone  and  Malhj  Trevidj. 

(jraoey. 
l\i\\  ond  trath  tlion  I  b^lovo,  in  ion  parishei  round, 
Sichey  roogo,  sichey  vollan,tis  nat  to  ba  found ! 

Mallij. 
VVltoti  tha  fussing,  un  Uracoy !  iongwetha,  chool  vean  ? 

(ivaoey* 
A  fussing  aketlia !  od  nplot  os  ould  braeane ! 
Our  Martin'rt  cumM  hum,  choald,  so  drunk  as  a  beast, 
^0  cross  as  thu  gallish  from  Porranznn  voast, 
A  kicking,  a  toit«rlng,a  cussin,  and  swearing, 
So  hard  as  tbo  stomses  a  tar? ing  and  tearing. 

Mally, 
NiiTor  mind  et,  un  Oracey  I— cheeld,  put  en  to  bed  : 
Aal  slepe  ale  the  lecker  away  from  lies  head. 

Oraotti/* 
I  wuddon  go  neast  sn  to  fang  i\w  King's  crown  ; 
For  u  swotirs  ef  1  spake  t'un,  aal  cloiivo  my  skull  down. 
'Vhuti  never  in  aal  thy  born  days,  fath  and  shoar, 
l)i*(lHt  buhould  sichey  maieegorry  pnitick  aforo. 
Why  a  S(;utt  all  to  midjuns  and  jouds  for  tho  nons, 
A  cloam  buzza  of  scale  milk  about  on  the  sconn  ; 
And  a  catch*d  up  a  shoul  for  to  steavo  me  otitriglit : 
And  1  run'd  away  roady  to  fainty  for  fright. 
Lonrd  !  loll  »na,  un  Mully  t  what  shall  1  do  by  an — 
Tor  zotintikins  I  death  !  Vm  affeard  to  go  nigh  an. 

Mally. 
I  know  what  I'd  gne'n,  of  »a  l/ue  'twor  my  cnzo  : 
l\l  Hcuf  tho  ould  chackn  an,  I'd  trom  an,  un  (iraco  * 
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Graeey, 
Vm  affear'd  a  ma  life  to  go  nigh  the  ould  vellan  ; 
Else,  please  father,  I  bleve  I  should  perfectly  kell  an, 
But  JMl  never  no  more  be  so  baul'd  and  abus  d : 
My  arms  here  like  bazam  the  roage  have  abrais'd ! 
I  made  for  hes  supper  a  muggetty  pye; 
But  a  shant  clunk  a  croom  ate,  I  wish  a  may  die ! 

MuUy* 
I  (onid  thee,  afore  that  the  job  was  adone. 
Thai  theedst  find  out  tha  odds  ate  so  sure  as  a  gan  : 
But  thee  wusent  hark  to  me  for  doubting,  for  why, 
Becase  thee  didst  know  en  much  better  than  !• 
But  I  know'd  the  trem  aan  before  thee  hads  got  an. 
And  tould  thee  a  mashes  of  stories  about  an. 
But  thee  answered  so  toytish,  and  skrinkM  up  tha  noze» 
A  gissing  *twas  gret  stramming  lyes  I  suppoze. 
There's  one  of  es  pranks  I  shall  always  remembar, 
(Twill  be  dree  years  agon  come  the  ighth  of  Novembar,) 
Td  two  party  young  mabyers  as  eyes  cou'd  behould, 
So  fat  as  the  butter,  just  iteen  weeks  ould: 
They  were  picking  about  in  the  town-place  for  meat : 
So  I  hove  down  some  pellase  among  mun  to  eat ; 
When  who  but  your  man  cum'd  a  tottering  along. 
So  drunk  that  I  thoft  he  wud  fale  in  the  dung : 
Aleft  fale  hes  hoggan-bag  jest  by  the  door ; 
So  I  caal'd  to  the  man  (as  one  would  to  be  sure) 
Says  I :  **  Martin !  dust  hire,  cheeld  7  cum  take  up  tha  bag:'' 
'*  Arra,  (sezza)  for  what  art  a  caleing  me  dog  ?" 
An  a  runM  forth,  tha  roage,  an  nar  better  nar  wus, 
Nact  the  mabyers  both  stef  with  a  geart  maur  of  fusse. 
Like  anow  ef  I  eadnt  got  hasty's  away, 
He'd  adooe  as  a  ded  by  Jan  Rose  t'other  day; 
When  a  got  in  his  tantrums,  a  wilful  ould  devil. 
And  slara'd  the  poor  soal  in  the  head  with  a  kebbal. 

Graeey, 
When  the  cyder  is  runM  away  every  drap, 
Tis  too  late  to  be  thinkene  of  plugging  the  tap: 
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And  marriage  must  go  as  the  Loard  doth  ordain  : 

Yet  efTd  know'd  the  coosc  aan,  un  Mally,  cheel  vean  ! 

Pif  i'd  known  the  coose  aan  but  nine  weeks  aga, 

Td  never  ha  had  the  ould  vellan,  I  know. 

But  a  vow'd  and  a  swared  that  ef  Td  be  hes  wife, 

J  never  should  want  all  the  days  of  my  life  ; 

And  a  brofl  me  a  nakin  and  corn-save  from  Preen — 

En  ma  conscience  thoft  I,  I  shall  leve  like  a  Queen  ! 

But  tes  plagy  provoking,  adsplet  hes  ould  head  ! 

To  be  pooted  and  slopt  so!  I  wish  a  were  dead  ! 

Why  a  spent  half  hes  fangiogs  last  Saturday  night: 

Tiike  anow,  by  this  time,  tes  gone  every  dyle. 

But  ril  tame  the  ould  deval  afore  et  es  long — 

Ef  1  caant  wa  ma  vistes,  I  will  wa  ma  tonge  !f 

J  recollect  a  fewlines  of  a  Dialogue  between  two  young  men, 

'*  We  could  hardly  scronge  room  for  tostond  in  the  fair: 
A  man  in  a  spicketie  jacket  was  there ; 
A  tould  sich  a  story,  as  never  was  heerd, 
About  an  ould  codger  that  had  a  gray  beard; 

f  Dr.  Parii  liaii  printed  this  dialogrne  in  hit  Appendix  to 
the  new  edition  of  **  the  Guide  to  the  Moiint*R  Bay^*  &c.  ns 
the  production  of  Dr.*'  Walcot.**  But  it  is  not  Wolcot'a.  It 
was  miblished  by  me  as  Fox'sj  many  years  since.  It  is  now 
reprinted,  more  correctiy.  For  the  explanation  of  the  Cor- 
nish words,  I  refer  my  readers  to  my  Prorincial  Glossary.— 
History  of  Cornwall,  Vol.  V, 

I  observe,  likewise,  in  Dr.  Paris's  Appendix,  at  p.  370. 
**  Carnhreh,  an  Ode  hitherto  unpublished,  by  Dr.  Walcot." 
The  legitimate  **  Ode  to  the  Genius  of  Carnbre**  by  Wotcot, 
was  a  very  different  thing,  which  1  not  only  copied  from 
Wolcot's  MS,  (before  almost  the  ink  was  dry)  more  than  50 
years  ago,  but  published  soon  after,  with  a  little  effusion  of  my 
own  on  the  same  subject ;  and  in  1825,  republished  in  my 
••  Rprollections.*' 

>V  here  Dr.  Poris  could  have  met  with  hit  Ode,  I  know 
not.  It  certainty  is  not  in  Wolcot's  stile  of  writing.  It  is  de- 
ficient in  simplicity.  **  The  gloom-delighted  muse**'**  de- 
Totion  wrapt"—"  the  silent-sleeping  string"—"  the  plaintive 
trembling  spirit"— would  liave  been  reprobated  by  YT.  who 
hated  what  he  called  "  epilheti8hneBs*'-^who  ahuddered  at 
a  compound  epithet. 
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And  how  that  a  hos  once  mistook  ea  for  haye. 

And  bad  like  to  have  snapp'd  ale  the  chacks  aan  awaye/' 


To  Penzance  as  fruitful  in  genius,  we  may  give  the 
pre-eminence,  perhaps,  over  most  of  the  towns  of  Corn- 
wall.    But  St.  Ives  has   no    mean   pretensions  to   our 
regard ;  whilst  the  retiring  diffidence  of  its  Poets  seems 
to  render  its  claims  more  interesting. 

'*  The  Sea-shore,  and  other  poems"  by  Porteicue 
HiTCHiNS,  are  inscribed  to  Samuel  Stephens,  Esq.  ot 
Tregenna-Castle.  The  residence  of  the  Poet  at  St.  Ives^ 
was  favourable  to  the  main  subject  of  his  book. 
Hitchins  gained  no  credit  from  his  **  historic  partnership*' 
with  Drew.  But  his  poetry  is  far  above  mediocrity. 
His  affectionate  tribute  to  the  memory  of  an  excellent 
father  does  honour  to  his  head  and  heart. 


"  Yon  slender  spire,  upshooting  from  the  grove. 
Points  out  my  birth-place ;  dear,  deserted  spot ! 
Hilaria  !  where,  in  youth's  Elysian  days 
I  join'd  the  rustic  striplings  in  their  games ; 
Not  dreaming  then  that  ever  time  would  come, 
Or  come,  alas  !  so  soon,  when  I  should  call 
No  more  by  that  endearing  name  of  home. 
The  vicar's  well-known  roof !— but  come  it  ?s, 
With  sorrow  on  its  wings,  like  a  fierce  blast. 
With' ring,  at  once,  my  pleasures  and  my  hopes. 
Ah  sainted  parent !  if  thy  blissful  shade 
Hovers,  a  guardian  angel,  o'er  my  path, 
Teach  me  thy  lov'd  example  !     Let  me  feel 
That  virtuous  impulse,  and  the  force  divine 
Of  piety  like  thine.     This  humble  verse 
But  ill  records  thy  worth  ;  but  thou  shalt  live 
Ai  long  as  memory  lasts,  stampt  deep  in  hearts 
That  knew  thy  bounties, — giuirdian  of  the  poor  ! 
Whilst  science,  drooping  o'er  thy  hallo w'd  tomb, 
^heds  many  a  tear,  and  consecrates  thy  dust. 
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But  thino  wrr  not  thnt  looming  which  the  world, 

Warp'd  by  tho  force  of  vice  iinjuntly  termi 

PhiloMopky  /— n  «yitem  of  deceit 

That  lured  th*  tinwary  from  religion'fi  pathN, 

To  itray  in  dark  deluiion.     Such  there  are 

Who,  madiv  truAtin^to  its  idle  dreamt, 

Would  doubt  th'  existence  of  a  pow'r  divine, 

And  shut  out  imnnortality  from  man. 

No  I  tbo'  'twas  thine  to  trace,  with  skill  exoct, 

Thro'  telescopic  tube,  th*  evolving  orbs 

Forever  varying  in  their  heav'nty  course— i 

Tho'  thou,  with  judgment  deep,  didst  pore  profound 

On  sciences  abstruse,  nor  lose  tne  clue 

Which  penetration  gave  thee  to  explore 

The  labyrinth  of  knowledge, — yet  thy  heart, 

By  infidelity  untainted,  felt 

Conviction  strong,  that  'V Christ  was  all  in  all," 

And  all  besides,  unstable  and  unmeet 

To  smooth  the  pillow  of  dt»narting  life. 

Farewell  I  thou  much-lov'a  villsffe  I  thou  has  lost, 

For  ever  lost  the  power  of  charming  me  1 

Thy  peaceful  rustics,  and  thy  lowly  roofs. 

And,  more  than  all,  half  hid  with  stately  elms. 

My  native  dome,  with  garden  stretch'd  behind,— 

A  second  Eden  t  all  conspire  to  dart 

An  arrow  thro'  my  soul.    Pain'd  with  the  thought, 

The  recollection  sud  of  those  gay  hours. 

Now  vanish'd  like  a  dream,  when,  free  as  air, 

I  dano'd  along  the  meadows,  and  oft  mark'd. 

At  morn  and  eve,  the  first  and  last  briffht  ray 

Gilding  the  slender  spire— pain'd  with  the  thought, 

I  dare  not  dwell  on  memory's  mournful  psf^e, 

But  bend  to  happier  scones  my  tearful  eye." 

St.  Ives  was  charmed  with  Hitchins ;  but  itill  more 
with  Francis  HiNasroN. 

**  'I'his  gentlemnn^H  father  (snys  a  venerable  friend  J 
**  was  a  clerk  in  the  Custom-house  of  St.  Ives,  I  was  well 


IN   CORNWALL  71 


«< 


«« 


•c 

4C 

cc 
«i 


acquainted  with  him  ;  and  knew  him  to  be  a  very  respec- 
table character,  and  in  good  circumstances.  His  eldest 
*'  9on  John  was  sent  to  Truro*school  in  1800,  and  re- 
*'  mained  there  above  a  year.  Afterwards  at  sea,  he  was 
killed  in  Lord  Nelson's  action  off  Trafalgar.  He  wrote 
a  remarkably  fine  hand. — But  you  can  best  learn  more 
of  this  family  from  his  brother—  the  Poet — now  an 
*^  Officer  in  the  Customs  at  Truro»  who  has  occasion- 
**  ally  gratified  his  friends  with  some  very  pleasing  love* 
*•  verses."  And  thus  modestly  "  the  Poet''*  speaks,  in 
answer  to  my  enquiries : — **  Of  myself,  one  word  is  enough. 
I  was  born  in  St.  Ives  in  Nov.  1796,  [my  brother.  Dr. 
Thomas  Hingston,  in  1790] — and,  educated  at  Truro 
grammar-school,  I  had  for  my  school  fellows  your  two 
eldest  sons,  now  I  believe  both  serving  in  India.  As  to 
my  literary  productions,  they  consist  simply  of  the  few 
little  pieces  already  in  your  hands,  (which  have  been  pre- 
««  served  wholly  by  accident)  and  some  other  trifles  in  prose 
••  and  verse,  which  were  not  worth  preserving." — '*  They 
'*  were  written  only  to  amuse  an  idle  hour,  or  to  beguile  a 
**  weary  one.  I  have  never  made  poetry  a  regular  pursuit : 
"  and  for  some  years  I  have  laid  it  aside  even  as  a  pastime." 
Of  Mr.  Kingston's  station  among  the  bards  of  Cornwall, 
my  readers  shall  soon  judge. 

It  was  said  of  Shenstone,  that  in  his  lyric  efforts,  he 
was  scarcely  ever  satisfied  with  himself.  And,  indeed, 
after  some  few  exceptions,  he  had  no  cause,  I  think,  for  re- 
joicing in  his  lute  of  love.  Not  so  Mr.  Francis  Hingston  ; 
who  **  breathes  melodious  sighs"  from  unaffected  feeli  ng — 
who  has  the  tenderness  without  the  inaccuracies  of  Collins. 
Hitchins  was  called  ^*  the  sweetest  trifler  of  his  tiibe*'  : 
But  here  we  have  '*  strength  with  sweetness." 

From  many  an  eye  of  heavenly  blue 

The  full  bright  tear  is  starting  ; 
And  many  a  cheek  of  rosy  hue 

Turns  pale  at  thy  departing  :  — 
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And  many  a  tender  heart  beats  high 
From  hope  and  thee  to  sever, 

Yet  voHTS,  with  many  a  secret  sigh. 
To  prize  thy  love  for  ever : 

And  many  a  warm  and  ardent  prayer 
From  purest  lips  is  breaking  ; 

And  gentle  words  of  soft  despair 
Are  magic  voices  speaking— 

Yet  ladies'  love  may  wither  fast. 
And  ladies'  vows  deceive  thee ; 

But  friendship,  faithful  to  the  last, 
Will  never-^never,  leave  thee ! 


Sweet  Lily !  o'er  thy  drooping  head 
The  morning  sun  is  softly  shining; 

The  ocean-breeze  hath  mildly  shed 
Its  wreathes  of  dew-— -yet  thou  art  pining! 

Sweet  Flower  of  Light  1  no  black  cloud  swells 
Its  stormy  breath  to  bligM  and  tear  thee; 

For  He  who  holds  the  tempest,  dwells, 
In  love  and  mercy,  ever  near  thee : 

And  he  who  now,  'neath  cloudless  skies. 
O'er  sunny  lands  and  waves  is  straying— 

Where  Moslem  minarets  arise, 
And  where  the  rosy  gale  is  playing ; 

Yes,  he  in  Pera's  lordly  bowers 

With  golden  splendour  proudly  beaming,— 
In  Syria's  balmy  land  of  flowers,— 

Or  homo  and  thee  will  still  be  dreaming! 


IN  COENWALt.  73 

She  knows  it  all !  Her  full  dark  eye 
Hath  met  my  looks  of  fond  devotion ; 

And  her  young  heart  hath  told  her  why 
Her  glance  could  give  such  sweet  emotion  ! 

She  knows  it  all !  I  never  spoke 

A.  word  of  love  when  she  could  hear  me ; 

The  softest  sigh  bath  never  broke 

From  my  full  heart  when  she  was  near 

But  yet  she  knows — The  closest  breast 
That  love  hath  ever  made  its  dwelling,— 

The  soul  that  hides  the  secret  best — 

In  vain  would  keep  the  eyes  from  telling  ! 


O  God ! — ^to  Thee— to  Thee  my  heart 
All  silent  breathes  its  contrite  prayer; 
For  pure  and  holy  as  Thou  art. 
Not  my  polluted  lips  may  dare 

1  o  raise  that  voice  to  themes  divine. 
Which  worships  other  names  than  thine ! 

In  midnight  gloom  around  me  throng 

The  visions  of  departed  years — 
Forbidden  pleasures  lov'd  too  long, 
Ungodly  hopes,  and  sinful  fears: 
But  will  not  these,  O  Lord,  remove 
Before  the  kindlings  of  thy  love  ? 

Then  breathe  thy  spirit,  as  at  first 

All  hallow'd  o'er  my  soul  it  came ; 
Ere  on  my  fever'd  senses  burst 

The  glow  of  passion,  and  the  flame 
That  burns  unseen,  unwept,  unknown. 
Save  to  thy  searching  eyes  alone : 
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And  pour  the  heavenly  balm  that  heals 

The  wounded  spirit-^and  renew 
The  pure,  untainted  love  that  feels 
No  pleasure  sacred  but  the  true  : — 
The  holy  ardour,  Lord,  that  burns 
'  Seraphic — when  to  Thee  it  turns  I 


Ob,  should  it  be  my  lot  to  go 

Far  from  my  native  home  away, 
To  muse  where  distant  streamlets  flow, 
And  over  distant  hills  to  stray  ; 
And  hear  the  wintry  billows*  roar 
Sound  strangely  on  another  shore  -, 

And  should  it  be  my  lot  to  part 

From  all  my  soul  hath  lovM  the  best ; 
To  rend  the  cords  that  bind  my  heart, 

To  quench  the  hopes  that  soothe  my  breast ; 
And  from  those  dear  delights  to  sever. 
That  should  have  cheer*d  my  paths  for  ever ; 

And  should  it  be  my  fate  to  die 

Where  not  one  kindred  eye  would  wpep. 
Where  not  one  friendly  heart  would  sigh 
To  see  me  sleep  that  last  long  sleep  ; 
To  see  me  laid  beneath  the  sod 
On  which  my  footstep  scarce  had  trod  :-— 

Say,  gentle  lady,  should'st  thou  hear 

That  Huch,  alas,  had  been  my  doom— 
Say,  would  thy  fancy  hover  near 
The  precincts  of  my  distant  tomb. 
Or  think  it  sweet,  when  day-light  set, 
To  dream  my  spirit  lov'd  thee  yot  ? 


i 
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Ob,  I  bad  hopM  that  when  iny 

My  weary  race  of  life— waa  run, 
My  heart  would  find  its  reaUng-placev 
Wbere  all  its  sorrows  were  begun — 
That  spot,  wbicby  as  it  gave  me  birth, 
Is  best  belov'd  of  ail  the  earth : 

That  men  would  make  my  lowly  grave 

Where,  io  the  night-wind*s  breathings,  swell 
The  murmurs  of  that  dark  blue  wave. 
Whose  summer-voice  I  lov'd  so  well ; 
And  that  the  breeze  which  gave  me  breath 
Would  sigh  around  me,  e*en  in  death ! 

Wbere,  haply,  if  a  weed  should  spring  ; 
The  hand  of  one  who  lov'd  the  dead 
Would  kindly  pluck  it  thence,  and  fling 
Upon  my  sleeping  dust,  instead. 
The  sweetest  flowers,  not  bath*d  alone 
In  Nature's  tears,  but  in  her  own : 

Where  those  who  spoke  my  name  would  say. 

When  every  error  was  forgiven, 
^od  Death  had  torn  the  veil  away 
That  bides  the  meroy-seat  in  Heaven*— 
Where  all  would  say,  my  heart  who  knew, 
'Twas  not  unkind — 'twas  not  untrue  ! 

That  vain  and  weak  as  it  had  been. 

It  never — never— crouch'd  to  pride ; 
That  nothing  sordid,  base,  or  mean 
Was  to  its  feelings  eVr  allied  ; 
And  changeful  as  its  fancies  came, 
lui  deeper  thoughts  were  still  (he  same  1 


H 
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« 

Farewell,  farewell  I  my  hand  can  trace 
But  feebly  what  my  heart  would  say--* 

The  thoughts  that  time  can  ne^er  efface, 
Nor  even  absence  wear  away ! 


Farewell,  farewell  I  there^s  not  a  blii 
(If  ought  of  perfect  joy  there  be 

Still  lingering  in  a  world  like  this)— 
But  what  my  prayers  shall  ask  for  thee  I 


Sweet  maid !  may  Hearen  on  thee  bestow^^- 
(And  Friendship  this  fond  wish  inspires)— 

The  purest  bliss  that  mortals  know, 
That  Fancy  dreams,  or  Hope  desires ! 

Serene  may  all  thy  prospects  be  ; 

Celestial  joys  may'st  thou  partake, 
As  bright  as  Oman^s  pearly  sea, 

And  calm  as  Cashmere^s  limpid  lake. 

Yes,  happier  may  each  moment  prove, 
As  Fate  the  scenes  of  life  discloses ; 

And  balmy  peace,  and  smiling  love 
Bring,  every  day,  a  "  Feasi  of  Roses'^ ! 


Wolcot  had  tears  and  smiles  in  almost  alternate  suc- 
cession. There  is  a  pleasantry  in  the  following  little  piece 
worthy  of  Peter  Pindar/*  For  the  Poat'Woman  at  Christmas" 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  your  faithful  drudge 

Poor  Jenny  Post^  who  daily  through  the  town. 
In  every  sort  of  weather's  forced  to  trudge, 
Oft  times  in  dripping  cloak  and  draggled  gown. 
And  shivering  feet,  plash,  plashing  in  her  shoes, 
Trotting  about  with  letters  and  with  news. 


^ 
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Now  at  this  gladsome  seasoo,  when  your  houses 
Are  gay  with  ever  greens  and  song  and  mirth—- 
Miace  pies  and  eggy-flip— and  gay  carouses 
Are  ringing  joyously  round  every  hearth. 

Comes  Jenny  Post  to  share  your  jovial  cheer** 
A  merry  Christmas  and  a  bright  new  year! 

Consider  how  you  long,  from  day  to  day. 

To  hear  her  welcome  foot,  when  on  the  seas 
Your  friends  or  lovers  wander  far  away, 
Braving  alike  *  the  battle  and  the  breeze' — 
Consider  how  you  long  to  hear  the  rattle 
Of  Jenny  Post's  old  pattens,  pittle  pattle  ! 

And  now  when  all  the  storms  are  hush'd  and  quiet 

Or  only  at  a  pleasant  distance  grumble, 
And  Jenny  Post  would  gladly  mend  her  diet. 

For  Christmas-time,  she  thinks,  by  far  too  humble, 
Dip  in  your  well  tilfd  pockets,  not  unwilling. 
And  ptill  her  out  a  sixpence  or  a  shilling. 

Alas,  she  is  a  widow— and  alas, 

X)f  that  unhappy  sort  they  call  bewitched  ; 
She  knows  no  reason  why  it  came  to  pass : 

But  he,  the  rogue  to  whom  her  fate  was  hitch*d. 
Took  to  his  heels  when  scarcely  out  of  church. 
And  left  poor  Jenny  Deyson  in  the  lurch.— 

£lse  had  she  been  a  pillar  not  a  Post — 

Standing,  in  fair  array,  among  the  people. 
Who,  in  their  saintly  meekness,  rightly  boast 
A  pious  horror  of  the  church  and  steeple. 
And  carefully  make  clean  from  stain  and  spatter 
The  outside  of  the  cup  and  eke  the  platter.— 

Bat  DOW,  instead  of  resting  on  the  shelf 
Of  worldly  comfort  and  religious  ease. 

She  is  obligM  to  struggle  for  herself; 
And,  therefore,  Christian  neighbours !  if  you  please 
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To  hear  and  heed  her  annual  petition, 
'Twill  mend  at  least  her  bodily  oonditioD. 

Then  give  her  plentifoUy  cake  and  wine — 

If  mullM — in  frosty  weather,  ^is  the  better  ; 
And  kindly  bid  her  come  again  and  dine. 

If  she  should  chance  to  bring  a  pleasant  letter — 
And  overwhelm  her  with  your  Christmas  boxes, 
From  Dr.  Boase's  down  to  Mr.  Fox's."+ 

Dr.  Thomas  Hikgston  is  the  author  of  some  plea- 
sing poetry  ;  of  which  the  only  specimen  in  my  possession 
are  the  Lines  on  the  Picture  of  a  Mother,  wounded  and 
dying,  whilst  nursing  her  child  : 

'*  Take,  hapless  child — not  long  the  power  will  be — 

Take  the  last  drop  that  bosom  has  for  thee. 

She  bleeds  and  sinks,  nor  fails  in  death  to  prov^ 

How  triumphs  then,  a  mother's  living  love." 

The  Doctor  (a  physician  at  Penzance)  was  bom  at 
St.  IveSy  (as  we  have  seen)  in  1709,  and  was  educated  in 
his  native  town,  and  at  Queen's  College,  Cambridge,  of 
which  he  is  still  a  member.  His  medical  studies  com- 
menced in  the  house  of  a  general  practitioner  :  and  having 
availed  himself  of  the  opportunities  of  an  extensive  practice 
which  that  connexion  afforded  him,  he  removed  to  Edin- 
burgh, in  the  year  1821.  During  his  residence  there,  he 
obtained  the  Prize  for  a  Latin  Ode,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
late  King's  Visit  to  Scotland.  In  1824,  he  was  admitted 
to  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Physic,  after  publishing  an 
Inaugural  Dissertation  De  Morbo  Comitiatu  And  in  the 
same  year  he  published  a  new  edition  of  that  celebrated 
work  of  Harvey  De  Motu  Cordis  et  banguinis.* 

f  I  am  indebted  to  a  little  scrap-book  for  all  thii  elegance 
and  pathos  and  pleasantry.  The  public  would  eagerly  nail  a 
volume  of  such  poetry. 

*  Had  I  not  at  tirst  been  waverinir  in  respect  to  the  pro- 
priety of  meddling  ¥rith  Living  Characters,  I  should  have 
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To  complete  my  Poetic  Sketches*  •  •  •  •  •  I  had  almost 
said  (hat,  in  defiance  of  the  republic  of  letters,  the  Muses  are 
turned  aristocrats  ;  whilst  they  seem  to  illuminate  with 
fond  partiality  the  proudest  escutcheons  of  the  West. 

inirodoced  Dr.  Thomas  Hingtton  ainoii|i^  the  medical  men ; 
a»  well  as  Dr.  Clutterbnck    and    several   others,  -who    do 
honoar  to  Cornwall.     Bnt  it  is  not  eren  now*  too  late,  to 
point    oat    the   merits   (in    a  note    at  least)  of  Hing'ston's 
"  Harrey/*     It  should   be  obserred,    then,  that  in  Hinfl« 
fton's  edition  the  text  is  purified  from  most  of  the  errors  by 
which  the  precedinft  ones,  either  by  implicitly  copyini^  or 
nnsnccessfnily  correctinf?  the  faults  or  the  first,  are  more  or 
less  Yitiated.    For  owinff  to  the  greater  facilities  of  pnblica* 
tion  on  the  continent  In  those  davs,  Haryey  chose  that  tne  book, 
which  was  to  declare  his  great  discovery,  should  be  printed  and 
brought  out  at  Frankfort  t  and  as  he  could  not  be  present  to 
»iiperintend  Its  passage  through  the  press,  that  office  was  un* 
fortunately  intrusted  To  a  person  who  was  either  unwilling  or 
incompetent  to  fulfil  it  i  and  conseauently  the  book  came  forth 
abounding  with  errors,  which  the  illustrious  author  had  never 
an  opportunity  of  correcting,  and  which  have  therefore  been 
repeated  in  a  greater  or  less  degree  in  every  subseqnent  edi« 
tion.    And  thus  it  happened,  that  even  in  the  splendid  collec« 
tion  of  Harvey's  Works,  which  the  College  of  Physicians 
published  in  1706t  many  of  these  blemishes  were  still  retained ; 
though  it  is  probable  that  Dr.  Lawrence,  who  contributed  the 
beautiful  discourse  on  the  life  and  writings  of  Harvey,  was 
alto  employed  to  adjust  the  text  of  his  author,  and  to  direct  the 
pubUcation.^These  cormptionsy  however,  it  was  Dr,  H ingston's 
particular  object  to  remove ;  and  at  the  same  time,  by  rejecting 
such  of  the  conjectural  emendations  of  former  editors  as  seemed 
to  be  unnecessary,  without  venturing  to  interpolate  any  thing 
of  his  own,  he  has  succeeded  in  restoring  this  famous  treatise 
very  nearly  to  its  original  state.>*Besides  this,  he  has  furniHlied 
tume  annotations  on  those  subjects  which  were  less  perfrctly 
nnderstood  when  the  doctrine  of  the  circulation  was  new. 
Atnongul  these,  perhaps,  the  most  curious  and  interef>ting  is  the 
emptiness  of  the  arteries  after  death  i  and  Dr.  Hinirston  pro- 
poses  a  consistent  explanation  of  this  fact,  concerning  which, 
)t  fceems,  the  opinions  of  physiologists  are  yet  contradictory 
:ihH  nnsettled.'t'  In  addition  to  the  publications  now  mentioned, 
Dr.  Hingston  has  contributed  to  the  Transactions  of  the  Geo- 
•ii^ical  Society  of  Cornwall,  a  dissertation  on  th§  usb  of  Iron 
among  tho  early  nations  of  ffurops—and  occasional  papers  (o  some 
"\tier  learned  societies.— B«*sidcs  what  he  has  printed,  ly.  H. 
h-i»  written  much  that  is  yet  unpublished,  and  amongst  the 
rf%t  «ome  works  of  considerable  research.    These  have  occu- 
,>'ed  him  dnring  many  years,  wholly  devoted  to  literature  and 
'n  tbe  sciences  connected  with  bis  profession. 

!♦  if  I'  nitu-  on  page  03 — 91.] 
H   3 
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We  do  not  pretend  to  rate  Boscawen  among  the 
Poet?,  quite  so  high  as  we  rated  his  ancestor  among  the 
Admirals.  But  we  may  say  of  Boscawen*s  Horace  when 
put  in  competition  with  other  translations  : — 

^^  His  star's  unrivard  light 
Shines  like  the  radiant  queen  of  night 
Amidst  Heaven's  lesser  fires."* 

His  original  poetry  is  equally  good.  The  elegy  in 
memory  of  Dr.  Joseph  Warton,  is  an  elegant  tribute  to 
departed  genius. 

'*  Soft  flow'd  the  lay,  when  late,  with  downcast  eye, 

1'he  gentle  Muse,  by  Itchen's  verdant  side, 
Pennivereclin'd ;  while  to  each  struggling  siglt. 

In  kindred  notes  the  murmuring  stream  replied — 
Ye  once-lov'd  haunts  (exclaim'd  the  sorrowing  maid) 

Ye  scenes,  where  oft  my  soul  enraptured  hung 
While  o'er  tli'  enamel'd  vale  my  Warton  stray'd. 

On  the  sage  lore  he  taught,  the  lays  he  sung— 
No  more,  alas  !  shall  joy's  inspiring  strain, 

Dear  to  my  heart,  your  sportive  echoes  fill ; 
When,  from  yon  classic  dome,  the  youthful  train 

Bounds  o'er  the  vale,  or  climbs  the  breezy  hill ! 

Mute  is  that  tongue  which,  iun'd  by  genius,  charm'd 
With  native  eloquence,  with  sense  refin'd  ; 

Cold  is  that  heart  which  genuine  virtue  warm'd. 

And  lost  that  taste  which  pleas'd  and  form'd  the  mind. 

Come  bright-ey'd  Fancy  !    for  your  favour'd  child 
Let  kind  remembrance  prompt  th'  accordant  tear  : 

You,  on  his  votive  lays  who  fondly  smil'd. 
Now  with  your  grief  adorn  his  sacred  bier. 

*  See  his  fine  trnnslation  of  Crescit  occulte,  Ac.  Ac— 
B.I.  Ode  129.  A  Critic  on  Boscawen,  snys  t  '*  Wo  do  dqI 
like  l9iS9r  t  why  not  minor  ^*'— Still  worse,  I  tbluk. 
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With  air  dejected,  and  in  loodest  state, 
lairokM  the  mighty  Mantuan  sweeps  the  strin* : 

Rome^  Rome  (he  cries)  may  well  deplore  his  fate, 
Who  bade  in  BriUgk  strains  her  Virgil  sing,^^ 

We  cannot  bat  express  our  sorrow  that  Boscawen 
one  of  the  most  zealous  friends  of  the  British  Goastitution, 
sboold  not  hare  found  favour  with  such  a  man  as 
Mathias,  in  **  the  Pursuits  of  Literature/'* 

To  the  Rev.  Robert  Hobltn,  of  Nanswhydden 
(dow  residing  at  Bath)  the  palm  is  justly  done,  for  an  ac- 
curate version  (of  the  first  book)  of  VirgiPs  Georgics. 
From  his  acquaintance  with  practical  husbandry,  the  re- 
sult of  long  experience,  be  was  the  advantage  over  the 
mere  versifiers  of  the  Mantuan  bard.  His  translation  is 
io  blank  verse  superior  to  Trappers ; — ^accompanied  with 
notes  and  illustrations. 

The  Poems  of  Miss  Trbfusis,  of  the  house  of  Tre- 
fusis,  had  no  fastidious  critic  in  the  writer  of  the  following 
soonet : — 

Sweet  maid  !  enamour'd  of  thy  witching  strain, 

Full  soon  would  I  approach  thy  gifted  shrine; 
Should  the  warm  wish  be  not  exprest  in  vain. 

Or  to  my  ruder  song  thy  taste  incline. 
Whilst  other  minstrels  win  thy  pleasured  ear. 

While  Giiford  pours  his  unaffected  praise ; 
My  little  tribute  of  applause,  I  fear. 

Would  ill  accord  with  more  melodious  lays. 
But  that,  in  Cornish  vales,  the  balmy  light 

IllumM  our  fields  alike,  our  ancient  bowers  ; 
That,  in  these  wood  walks,  on  mine  infant  sight 

Gleam'd  from  the  westering  wave  Trefusis'  powers  ; 

*  See  Poems  and  Tales  by  Miss  E.  Trefasis,  in  two  pockat- 
TolaiBe«~1808.  Prefixed  to  the  first  volume  is  an  elegant 
portrait  of  Miss  T.  by  Smith.  We  have  there,  '*  tie  sleepy  eye 
that  (old  the  melting  soul." 
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Thy  nicer  sense  of  merit  may  beguile. 
And  promise  favor  in  one  partial  smile  !* 

Colonel  Jahbs  Brtdoes  Willyams  bad  more 
of  the  OS  magna  sonaturum,  than  Boscawen.  Yet  bis 
'*  Influence  of  Genius*^  was  received  rather  coldly  by  the 
critics.  It  is  injudiciously  spun  out  to  a  tedious  length ; 
and  it  is  deficient  in  invention  :  But  it  has  many  stanzas, 
off  which  Beattie  would  not  have  been  ashamed. 

*  The  death  of  Min  Trefotli  vas  annonnced,  jost  alter 
the  author  had  addretted  to  her  the  above  Sonnet. 

f  A  friend  lately  pointed  ont  to  me  leTeral  pnssafr**^  in 
this  poem,  wliich  tn»om  to  have  their  prototypes  in  '*  the  Mim- 
«<reV*  and  **  the  Grecian  Pro«pecfa*'->to  say  notliing  of  **  the 
Local  Attachment." 

Tlitis  to  the  youth,  his  listless  mood  to  chide, 
The  tnlelary  spirit  Inward  spoke. 
Nor  tpoke  in  vain :  contending  shame  and  pride 
0*er  his  infcenuons  cheek  in  blushes  broke. 
And  soon  vfMh  fervour  urg'd  him  to  invoke 
The  sister  band  in  lev*d  £ii|renia*s  name  i 
For,  priz*d  by  her,  their  witchini;  arts  a>voke 
A  double  charm  s  thro*  Leve'i  impassion'd  frame, 
Zeal  kindled  all  its  fire,  and  Genins  t'eit  the  flame. 

And  first  he  song^ht,  in  Pminting't  magic  school. 
On  varied  scenes  the  pencil  to  exert  { 
'With  faithful  outline,  and  perspective  nile. 
To  each  fine  feature  aiming  to  impart 
Its  jnst  expression— with  distinctive  art 
Contrasting^,  yet  combining,  objects  bold 
And  irracetiil— bidding  them  proiected  start 
With  light  and  shade,  us  if  from  Nature's  mould, 
And  clothing  them  in  tints  rich,  clear,  and  manifold. 

Lo  !  on  the  dawning  blank,  cloud,  hill,  and  main 
In  soft  gradation  glow  i  and  in  the  beum 
Obliquely  flung  upon  the  distant  plain. 
Romantic  forms  in  light  succession  teem— 
Forts— cities— forests— lakes,— The  glassy  stream 
More  near  reflects  the  cof ,  the  bridge,  the  towi»r— 
While  rocks,  I'alU,  ruins,  rntch  the  broken  ?lenm 
Of  brighter  day  ;  nnd  plant,  and  le:ir,  and  flownr. 
In  rival  verdute  bloom,  and  hail  the  plastic  poxrer ! 
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Colonel  WillyamSy  several  years  before  his  death, 
had  planned  an  Epic,  under  the  title  of  King  Arthur,  if  I 

TranMendent  art  I— by  Ibee,  from  Faney*A  loom, 
In  living  coionrs  are  bar  works  array'd  { 
Bv  thee  preservM,  the  charms  of  Natnro  bloom. 
When  th^  faint  pictures,  fleetinfl(  Memory  !  fad«*. 
Exchanting  power  I  —by  thy  true  toncb  portray'd. 
Does  Hope  ber  form  of  absent  lovo  retain. 
Does  Love  hanff  fondly  o'er  the  faithful  siiado 
Of  life  departed,  while  tho  godlike  train 
Of  ancient  Truth,  and  Worth,  and  Genius  lire  again  I 

With  rival  ardour  did  the  youth  af^pire. 
Celestial  Harmony  I  thy  spell  io  gain  | 
As  emulous  be  wander*u  with  the  lyre 
Thro'  all  the  mases  of  thy  magic  reign, 
List*ntng  «namour*d  to  thy  varied  strain, 
That  trouble,  pain,  and  sorrow  could  control. 
And  ra^e,  revenge,  and  each  fell  passion  chain, 
Could  bid  the  tide  of  love  and  pleasure  roll, 
And  wln--compose~delight— and  elevate  the  soul ! 

But  chief,  by  ardent  zeal  and  genius  warm*d. 
He  woo'd  oi  Poesy  the  art  divine  t 
A  nd  in  that  art,  a  hope  he  fondly  form*d. 
The  charm  of  song  and  picture  to  combine  i 
And  tho'  not  yet  the  intellectual  mine 
Could  boast  of  judgment  deep  or  lore  profound. 
The  Muses*  fire  had  yielded  many  a  sign 
or  promise  bright  $  as  from  metallic  ground 
Oft  bursts  the  meteor  flame,  where  hidden  ore*  abound. 

A'ee  Jnjluence  of  Genius,  yp.  70— 7«. 

E'en  such  his  hope,  when,  with  romantic  thought. 
Amid  his  native  rocks  wild  wandering. 
He  first  in  unambitious  numbers  sought 
The  rude  but  witching  scenery  to  sing  | 
Or,  when  he  ranged  on  Fancy's  playful  wing. 
Tuning  the  light  and  fairy  note,  or  aim'd 
To  wake  pathetic  strains,  or  bade  the  string 
To  passion  vibrate  |  but  whnte'er  he  fram'd. 
His  fiz'd  and  fond  regard  still  Love  alluring  claim'd. 

See  Genius,  p.  BO. 

'*  Yet,  midst  the  light  leaves  of  yon  purple  birch, 
**  I  see  that  finch  her  pert  pursuer  fly  f 

**  Now,  flirtisb,  on  a  trembling  osier  porch, 
*'  Now  hop  away,  or  petulant  or  shy, 
'*  As  if  she  were  averse  from  vernal  jov  I 

**  But  soon  shall  she'relent  and  hail  him  hlest  I 
**  iioon,  though  she  flutter,  a  coquet  so  coy, 

"  Steal  thobullt  moss  to  weave  her  genial  nest, 

'*  And  twitter  love  fur  love,  and  punt  to  be  carost  !*' 


^ 
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understood  him   rightly.      For   the  loan  of  Whitaker^a 
quarto  edition  of  ^Hbe  Manchester,"  be  thanked  me  most 

He  eea»*(!,  and  ptruok  hit  harp.    Spontaneoni  strains 
AlonfT  the  chords  instinct  with  amorous  Are 

Bxpresu'd  the  loTer*«  foarf ,  the  lorer*«  pains  | 
And  in  1heehast«n*d  dalliancoof  detire 
As  the  tones  swoll'd,  to  InnKnlnh  and  expire. 

He  dtfom*d  (he  eflTect  for  mortal  hand  too  much  i 
Bnt  when  ncross  the  ware  some  answerinfr  wire 

He  caufrht,  the  ravishment  of  sound  was  such, 

Hlsarmn  he  rais'd  ft  elasped,  entranc'd  ot  every  touch* 


•*  Ah  I  'tis  but  echo  sportinir  with  a  ^rief 

**  Ho  cannot  feel,  in  sooth,<— be  cannot  cure  I 
'*  Thus  the  world's  hollow  ft'londship  brings  relief, 
'*  Sneeinus  in  sighs  of  sympathy,  to  lure 
*'  The  heart,  then  bid  it  keener  panrs  endure.*' 
Such  was  hissombrons  thought.— Again,  a  treasure 
^     Of  sounds,  to  lap  the  soul  in  bliss,  so  pure 
Came  wafted  on,  that  each  dtflicious  measure 
Seem'd  fraught  with  fadeless  love,  and  ever«blooming 
pleasure. 

S€e  the  MiHstrgt,  pp.  54,  M. 

Divine  the  product  of  pietorlal  art, 

Wak'd  by  young  love  when  genius  prompts  our  aim  t 
Then  lives  In  eaen  expression  all  the  heart  i 
Each  stroke  is  radiance,  and  each  colour,  flame  I 
How  glow'd,  liow  thrillM  with  transport  Kdwin'i 
frame, 
When,  as  a  wixard  work,  he  saw  portray'd 

His  charmer's  form,  her  mien,  her  look  the  same  ! 
The  Impasslon'd  picture  he  once  more  surveyed. 
Then  thro'  the  trellis  dropp'd,  and  plung'd  amidst  the 
glade. 

The  AflHMtrel,  p*  90. 

**  Bu|  from  that  moment  I  was  all  the  bard, 
**  Tho*  scarce  twelve  years  had  e'er  me  wing'd  their 
"  flight  I 

"  I  look'd  on  nature  with  a  fond  regard  i 
**  And  every  scene  was  balh'd inlovely  light  I 
"  New  was  each  mttrmiir,»recent  every  sight, 

**  Wild  as  1  flung  my  rapid  glances  round  I 
**  Spnrkled  the  living  streams,  as  crystal  bright  t 

*'  Wuv'dihefair  trees  with  flowers  ambrosial  crow u'd  I 

**  And  all  wascleai*  blue  sky,  and  all  was  fairy  gnmnd. 

«<  Whilst  others  with  cold  apathy  the  blooms 
*'  Of  spring  percelv'd— the  first  fresh  breath  Inbal'd  i 

**  1  inut  soft  roses  thro'  the  breaking  glooms, 
"  And  with  glad  heart  on  every  sweet  regal'd  1 
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cordially:    whence    I  conclade,  that  he  had  made  a 
poetical  use  of  it — greatly  to  his  satisfaction*     His  MSS. 

"  Or,  if  tbesommer  fraita|re  glow'd,  or  sail'd 
"  The  thunder  in  careering  horrors  red  ; 
*'  If  odorous  zephyr  sij^hM,  or  Auster  wailM ; 
Deliirhted  still,  I  roT*d  where  fancy  led, 
Where  (crAndeur's  awful  forms,  its   flame   where 
"  beauty  fed* 

*'  Whilst  others  heeded  not  the  linnet's  loves, 
'*  *Twas  mine,  thro*  all  the  warbling  woodland  maze, 

"  To  trace  the  ^rowinir  passion  of  the  groves  ; 
**  Or,  thro'  some  hollow  of  a  glen,  to  gaze, 
*'  Where  the  dire  eagle,  prompt  ber  prey  to  seizp, 

"  Unsheath*d  ber  claws,  and  plied  ber  bloody  beak ; 
**  Then  view  her  mount  into  the  solar  blaze, 
And,  north  away,  on  rapid  pinion  break. 
Where  her  vast  eyrie  Hung  across  Benarron's  peak. 


«• 

t€ 


•  < 


**  Bnt  what  are  Ternal  smiles,  or  lightning  storms, 

'*  The  warbler's  loyes,  the  impetuous  eagle's  wings  ? 
*'  Are  there  not  fairer  features,  finer  forms, 

"  T%^rike  the  thrilling  heart's  harmonious  strings  ? 

"  Voluptuous  fire  where  female  beauty  flings 
**  To  touch  with  transient  glow  the  vulgar  breast, 

"  'Twas  mine,  as  circled  by  some  wizard's  rings, 
**  To  flutter,  haply  for  a  moment  blest, 
**  And  gaze,  and  tremble  still,  and  find,  alas !  no  rest ! 


«« 

•c 


Yet,  tho'  I  glanc'd  a  more  impassion'd  look, 
"  And  breath'd,  too  tender,  more  enamour'd  sighs. 
Where  the  light  virgin  toss'd  ber  careless  crook, 
"  With  love  and  joy  and  frolic  in  her  eyes  ; 
Yet  could  no  sylvan  maid  with  sweet  surprise 

<*  Allure  me  by  a  charm  before  unseen  ; 
'*  The  simple  air  was  ofl  a  poor  disguise  ; 

'*  >or  was  there  gaeekness  in  the  modest  mien  ! 

**  No  sympathy  of  soul  inspir'd  the  village  green. 

"  And  say,  no  bosom  by  some  secret  bond 

'*  To  this  poor  heart  attacht,  doth  heaven  incline  ? 

**  So  moral  music  to  my  soul  respond  I 
*'  But  am  I  doomed  in  lonesome  shades  to  pine, 
"No  whisperings   breath'd,    no  sighs  to   answer 
mine  ? 

«  O  !    I  have  heard->nol  seraphs— sooth  to  say— 
**  Heaven's  harmonies  could  warble  more  divine  I" 

Sudden  his  wild  notes  sweetly  died  away 

Upon  the  trembling  strings;  and ceas'd  bis  lovesick  lay, 

Tfte  Minstrel,  pp.  66,  fSj. 
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were  by  a  midoi^ht  irruption  into  his  study  at  Truro, 
stolen  from  his  writing-desk  ;    and  various  articles  of 

In  fancy's  Mrarm  and  maj^ic  colours  dresf, 
Snch  vere  the  hopes  that  Albert  lovM  te  raise  i 
That  pictur'd  her  who  all  his  heart  possess'di 
Delignted,  list'ninf;  to  his  Future  lays : 
Thus  Nature  that  inherent  bent  betrays, 
Whieh  does  the  soul  <)P  Genius  ever  oioret 
That  bent  to  please,  that  fond  deilre  of  praise  i— 
And  who  a  richer  recompense  would  proTe» 
Than  such  sweet  praise  to  win  from  beauty  and  from  love  ? 

Genius,  p.  wx 

>—  Where  the  simple  bosom  owns  no  stain, 

**  Shall  not  the  chaste,  the  ingenuous  virtues  find 
'*  A  heart  of  heavenly  sympathies  ?  In  vain, 

'*  Say,  shall  that  bosom  seek  its  kindred  mind  ? 

*'  Ah  no  !  congenial  souls  to  meet  their  kind« 
••  Tho'  born  where  irothic  piles  superbly  rise. 

*'  Xot  seldom  hath  impartial  heaven  inclinM  : 
**  And  soon,  these  aspirations  taught  to  prize, 
"  Some  Marian  may  impart  her  moral  harmonies  !" 

The  Minstrel,  p.  71. 

Ah  !  sad  in  sooth  ;  for,  echoing  from  the  strand. 
No  more  the  voice  of  Freedom  glads  the  wave  ; 
No  more  exulting,  Hellas !  o'er  thy  land, 
It  wakes  to  honour  and  to  arms  the  brave ; 
Fear,  ignorance,  and  sloth,  and  vice  deprave 
The  80ul  by  baleful  tyranny  overborne ; 
Foul  treaehery  awaits  t  and  the  pale  slave. 
Of  viler  slaves  the  victim  and  the  scorn, 
Weeps  o*er  his  native  soil,  rebb'd  of  its  fruits  forlorn  ! 

Ah  !  ead  in  sooth—  for  now  is  heard  no  more, 
Thy  pastoral  cadence^thy  heroic  song — 
Thy  naHow'd  streams  their  numbers  cease  to  pour, 
Thy  sacred  mounts  those  numbers  to  prolong  i 
Silent  the  ttlnefnl  tongue,  and  mute  the  throng. 
That  swpH*d  their  acclamation  to  the  skies  i 
Thy  walks  of  science,  and  thy  groves  among, 
'Mid  ruin*d  arts  the  lurking  robber  lies. 
And  starts  when  in  the  wind  the  shade  of  Genius  sighs. 

Isle  of  Apollo  1  e'en  thy  splendid  fane 
And  (wonder  of  the  world  that  worBhip|>'d  there) 
Thy  matchless  nitar,  which,  alas  I  in  vain 
Aw'd  the  proud  Mede,  and  taught  him  jo  forbear, 
Tho>4e  beauteous  relics  which  e'en  Time  could  spare, 
That  Art  erelong  her  Hng'ring  beam  might  abed — 
E'en  these  the  brute  and  gross  barbarian  share — 
O'er  the  rank  sod  in  shatter'd  fragments  spread. 
Or,  shap'd  by  hands  profane,  rude  pillars  for  the  dead  ! 
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valoe  frocn  hi»  bouse.    But  he  regretted  ea\y  the  loss  of 
the  MSS.  which,  after  a  dihgeat  search,  were  found  in  a 

There,  Delos  1  from  thy  toUtttry  9i—f. 
Af  petiifre  he  beheld,  on  Ocean's  bed» 
Those  onee-femM  islee  that  now  degenerate  sleep  i 
Ah  I  where,  he  cried,  are  aU  year  glories  fled  } 
Where  are  the  fleets  that  once  the  wave  o'empread—* 
The  sacred  Imrk^the  conseerated  band— 
The  festive  train  that  to  the  temple  led. 
With  hallotr'd  off*rings  from  each  pious  lead. 
While  clouds  of  iocense  rose,  and  perfhm'd  aU  the  strand  F 

Land  of  Praxiteles  t  is  there  not  left 
One  breathing  image  of  the  Parian  stone 
To  riral  Phryne's  grace  F  art  thou  bereft 
Of  all  of  Phidias  but  the  name  alone  F 

t 

With  these  he  wanderM  thro'  each  classic  sceae. 
Each  isle  that  bloom'd  beneath  iBgean  skies, 
Where  breath'd  their  fraerance  thro'  the  clime  serene, 
Gay  flow*rs  that  sprang  flrom  Zephyr's  balmy  sighs. 

Thno  Albert,  as  he  saw  the  dawn  illume 
The  dun  horizon,  and  from  ocean's  swell 
Gradual  dissolve  its  melancholy  gloom, 
Save  where  the  deep'ning  shades  of  Athos  fell. 

Thence  e'er  the  wave  that  Persia's  blood  bad  dy'd. 

As  straight  to  Salamls  be  bent  his  way, 

Wami'd  with  remembrance  of  her  ancient  pride. 

Would  he  the  impnlse  of  his  zeal  obey ; 

IW  sing  your  triumphs,  Greece !  would  he  essay. 

And  e'en,  fond  dream !  to  classic  praise  aspire  : 

But  ah  I  hew  undeserring  seem'd  his  lay. 

How  ofl  dejected  he  renounc'd  the  lyre. 

And  felt,  as  Fancy  soar'd,  how  weak  the  Minstrel's  fire  t 

Fled  are  those  festive  scenes }  fall'n  are  these  walls. 
Which  once  contending  Wealth  and  Geuius  grac'd  F 
Their  storied  sculptures,  pillars,  pedestals. 
By  Tarfc,  and  Goth  of  modern  time  defac'd. 

Here,  where  the  Turk's  mde  battlements  ascend, 
Rais'd  on  the  wreck  of  ages  let  us  pause  i 
And  o'er  thy  ruin,  Athens  1  as  we  bend, 
Still  think  with  wonder  on  thy  weal  that  was. 
Thy  golden  age  of  piety  and  laws, 
Thv  gloflons  era,  when,  with  justice  arm'd. 
Valour  and  Virtue  won  in  Freedom's  cause; 
Thy  brilliant  days,  when  Art  and  Science  chann'd. 
By  guardian  Genius  woo'd,  by  rival  Beauty  warm'd  1 
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ditch  at  a  littlo  distance  from  the  town. — The  Colonel  had 
*'  wit  with  a  satiric  sting  ;"  though  he  was  by  no  means 

Miisinf  on  theic,  shall  not  the  heart  expand, 
Alheit  theoye  o*or  Desolation  rove, 
And  mark  the  lait  proud  relics  of  the  land, 
The  cnimblinfc  fanes  of  Pallas  and  of  J  ore  ? 
Albeit  the  pale  of  Justice,  nor  the  ffrove 
"Where  Science  nebly  labour'd  to  illume 
The  halls  where  wit,  and  taste,  and  senius  strore, 
The  warrior's  column,  nor  the  patriots  tomb, 
Are  longer  now  beheld  amid  thy  olive  bloom  I 

GcHiu4,py,  0G»  07 j  US— 100— lOS— llS—n7|  119.  IIP. 

Thro*  a  bold  opening;  of  the  mountains,  gleam*d 
The  deepen*d  azure  of  the  Egean  wave  i 

And,  far  off,  where  the  western  radiance  stream'd» 
The  isles,  as  all  in  motion,  to  deceive 
The  eye,  with  every  surffe  appearM  to  heave 

Their  flushing  clifis,  now  faded  from  the  sight  i 
When  from  the  dream  poetic  fancy  gave. 
The  bard  awokc-~a  dream  of  short  dellKht^ 

And  Tiew'd  the  illustrious  scene  fast  sinking  into  night. 

'*  So,  (cried  the  poet)  so,  imperial  Greece  1 
*'  Thy  oloaing  honors  vanished  into  shade  ) 

**  The'  not,  alas  !  so  calra*d  by  halcyon  peace, 
**  With  not  a  tint  to  soothe  the  soul,  array'd  I 
"  >]o  t  as  thy  proud  efTul^once  'gun  to  fade, 

**  The  sick  day  struggled  o^or  a  lengthening  waste  { 
*'  Thy  marble  fanos  in  one  wido  ruin  laid  i 

*'  Mingled  with  common  earth  each  work,  that  grac'd 

*'  Or  wisdom's  solemn  lore,  or  fine  pictorial  taste, 

"  Once,  where  the  Pallas  of  high  Athens  view'd 
*'  Each  massy  tower,  each  decorated  dome  i 

**  See  the  rent  areh,  the  hoary  cornice  strew'd, 
**  As  flculpture  moulders  in  Cimmerian  gloom  t 
**  Tho\  yet  a  moment,  where  thro'  meadowy  bloom 

**  Ilyssui,  murmuring,  wash'd  the  bowers  below, 
**  The  sage,  in  sighs,  may  paint  his  sweetest  home, 

**  Still  o'er  nis  path  as  planes  their  umbrage  throw, 

<*  And  (itreami,  to  fancy  dear,  in  lingering  lapses  flow. 

'*  Lo,  where  o'crcanopiod  in  Doric  state, 

**  Her  Phidias'  art  the  Athenian  goddess  crown'd, 
*'  And  thro*  revolving  ages  sternly  great, 

**  Thro'  all  her  shadowy  pomp  of  columns,  frown'd  ; 

*'  "mil  cold  neglect  to  briars  that  twin*d  around 
**  KaA  fretted  base,  resign'd  her  temple's  fame  i 

**  'Till  lata,  the  blackeu'd  fragments  smote  the  ground, 
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ili-natured.     I  remember  a  little  jeu  de  esprit  with  some 
caricature  sketches — a  fair  specimen  of  his  talent  for  ridi- 


**  Ai  jealous  Adrin,  vitb  iU-omen'il  aim, 
**  WhirlM  thro*  the  ibivering  ^allii,  the  fierce  lulpbureoui 
flame. 

**  And  1o  !  tha  dome  that  criimbleii  into  dust, 

"  Whose  Parian  whiteness  lur*d  tba  flowing  skit i ; 
**  Which  breatb*d  from  eyor]^  animated  hust 

'*  That  dasht  amid  Corinthian  foliBf;i:e  lies, 

*'  The  hero-spirit  of  some  great  emprize ! 
"  And,  featur'a  with  the  traits  of  grandeur  past, 

**  While  thro'  its  fraclar*d  roof  rank  weeds  arise. 
"  See  to  the  Winds  of  Heaven  their  temple  cast  | 
"  Its  monumental  Toice,  re-echoing  every  blast, 

**  Migestio  Athens  !  Who,  thy  ruins  pii*d 
*'  In  aweful  heaps  surreys,  nor  drops  a  tear  ? 

"  Who  dares  approach,  by  fancy  unbeguil'd, 
*'  That  space,  where  Genius  wont  its  scene  to  rear, 
"  And  dart  thro*  horrent  crowds  the  iilubive  foar, 

*'  At  torches  trembled,  or  as  daggers  bled, 

"  And  sounds  not  human  met  the  shuddering  ear  ? 
"  Who,  thro*  the  pictur'd  porch,  unheeding,  tread, 

'*  Nor  conjure  up  in  sighs  the  phiiosopbic  dead  ? 

*'  Fatl'n  city  t  hear*st  thou,  as  of  midnight  hosts, 

'*  The  Toices  of  the  dead  in  every  gale  ? 
**  Fall*n  city  !  seest  thou  not  the  sullen  ghosts 

*'  That  o*er  thy  desart  streets  in  silence  sail  ? 

'*  Start  not  thy  people  from  the  warrior's  mail, 
"  The  patriot's  crown,  the  sage's  sweeping  train  ^ 

**  Dost  tbou  not  see  thine  Orator,  yet  pale 
**  With  indignation,  launch  the  lightnings  ?  Vain 
"  Is  that  terrifie  arm  that  shakes  all  Greece  again  I 

*'  Where  Delos  trembles  on  her  desart  wave, 
*'  Rose  there  a  roclc,  but  breath'd  religion  round  ? 

*'  Hath  ancient  Echo  murmur'd  from  bereave, 
'*  Nor  inspiration  swell'd  the  sacred  sound  ? 

'*  Not  but  the  semblance  of  the  Grecian  mien, 

**  The  Grecian  face,  arrests  the  pool's  eye, 
*<  Whilst  o'er  the  busy  strand,  the  silent  green, 

**  Apollo's  form  still  glides,  unconscious,  by  : 

*'  Not  but  a  Homer's  nead  we  oft  descry 
'*  In  many  an  aged  peasant,  silver-grev  : 

**  Yet  where,  alas  I  that  spirit  mantlfng  high, 
"  That  genius  flashing  an  immortal  ray, 
*'  That  independent  soul  which  spurns  deipotic  iway  I 

I  2 
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cole.    Never  idle  for  a  momeDt,  Colonel  Willytms,  when 
not  it  tiia  deskf  was  employed  in  sosae  active  pareuit  - 

*'  E*en  nov  vhere  Phidiai  breath *d  from  tTary  nicb, 
"  Where  Miro  iported  In  creations  chatte  i 

"  In  tlie  soft  folds  of  lucid  drapery  rich, 
"  Vt^here  Polyanotus  charm'd  ingeaaous  taste, 
*'  And  Zeno  wisdom's  sterner  form  embrac'd  i 


*'  Liffht  spirits  their  diurnal  visions  share  : 
*'  X  et  erst,  as  each  the  paths  of  i^orw  tra 


trac'd, 
*'  I  spied  a  son  of  treachery  skulking  there^ 
"  Amid  the  unweeting  <ribe,  I  mark'd  bi# sullen  air." 
Grecian  ProspecU,  pp»  8,  9,  If,  11,  W,  13— Iff,  16— Ifl,  27—30,  a|. 

**  Ye  lone  dark  cUITs  I  what  tho'  each  ware-wern  grot 
'*  May  bar  the  smiles  of  Nature  from  my  view, 
"  Can  solitude  conceal  from  hleedinr  thought 
"  The  sad  remembrance  of  the  bliss  1  knew  } 
"  If  0 1— still  relentless  mem'ry  will  pursue. 
'*  And  mock  with  parted  moments  of  delight— 
'*  Moments,  alas  I  now  fleeting  and  how  few  I 
*'  Like  moonbeams  in  a  wild  and  wintry  nigbt, 
"  When  from  the  passing  cloud  they  gleam'  apon  the  eight 


"  O  to  my  prison'd  spirit  that  *i  were  giren 
*'  To  burst  its  mortal  honds,  and,  unconfln'd, 


M 


<« 


"  Trace  the  bright  lustre  of  thy  course  to  hearen, 
*•  O  Vtake  thee  with  the  swift  wings  of  the  wind. 
And  earth,  with  ail  its  ills,  for  ever  lea? e  behind  I 

Genius,  p,  139. 

Ah  !  stay  (he  cries)  ye  dear  illvsiens  stay, 
"  Too  prompt,  alas  1  to  flatter  and  te  fail ! 


"  Too  iprompt,  alas  1  to  flatter  and  te  fail 
"  Sparkling  and  melting  in  the  ferrid  ray, 

*'  I  see,  along  the  cowslips  of  the  dale 

*'  Yon  crystal  drops,  that  erst  were  bolts  ef  hail, 
"  How  sweet  their  incense,  aud  how  rich  their  glow  ! 

'*  I  see  where  frowned  the  welkin  dark  and  pale, 
"  Painting  its  cloud,  the  rermeil  htlls  below, 
'*  With  various  colours  gay,  yon  faery-featur'd  hew. 

"  Alas  I  we  note  them,  but  they  fleet  the  while  ! 

**  So  transient,  female  favour  oft  we  rue ! 
"  Cold  icv  pride  relenting  to  a  smile, 

**  And  blushes  scatter'd  like  the  rainbow's  hue. 

**  But«  (my  fond  heart  perhaps  may  tell  me  true) 
"  Thro'  fluid  ice  behold  the  breathing  flower  ! 

**  And,  the  sweet  vernal  promise  to  renew. 


•c 
«• 
«« 
«« 

•• 
«• 
•• 
u 
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andy  if  debarred  by  the  inclemency  of  the  weather  from 
bodily  exercise  in  the  open  air,  woald  sometimes  produce 

"  The  rainbow  glitters  in  the  sunny  shower, 

**  fair  harbingers  to  hope,  of  many  a  i^lden  honr  t" 

Minstrel f  p,  0t. 

O  Being  born  for  wisdom  and  for  peace  I 
When  will  thy  folly  and  thy  madness  end  ? 
When  with  thy  fellow-mortal  wilt  thon  cease 
For  tyrants  and  their  minions  to  contend  ? 
Did  war,  and  war's  vain  triumph,  ever  mend. 
By  spoils  or  pow'r,  the  lot  of  human  kind  ) 
No  t  they  but  serve  the  social  ties  to  rend. 
To  swell  the  pride  of  despots,  and  to  bind 
••  In  chains  thy  natiye  rights— thy  freedom  of  the  mind. 

Genius,  p.  144. 

And  is  it  thus  man  Iramples  upon  man  ? 

Shalt  tyranny  break  down,  or  fraud  betray 
That  spirit  which  far  beyond  life's  little  span 

Soars  where  high  Genius  points  the  empyreal  way  ? 

Shall  treachery  mar  its  course,  or  blot  its  ray  ? 
^^  can  aught  human  quench  the  heavenly  flame  ? 

No  I  tho*  immnr'd  where  faints  unheard  the  lay, 
ITottng  Edwin  in  disdain  suppress'd  the  elaim 
Of  lordly  birth,  and  grasp'd  the  Minstrel's  nobler  name. 

Minstrel,  p,  83. 

IhVff  Genius,  was  thy  trinraph-then  the  Toice 
Of  Virtne  and  of  Reason  whisper'd  sweet  > 
Tme  son  of  Science  and  the  Mnse,  rejoice  I 
Thy  task  is  done— thy  trial  is  complete  t 
Of  Nature  gifted,  thou,  with  ardour  meet. 
To  win  the  meed  of  knowlege  well  hast  striTea. 
ImproTing  still,  with  unabated  heat. 
The  noblest,  proudest  attribute  which  HeaTen 
To  wake  unmortai  hope,  to  mortal  man  has  giren. 

Genius,  p.  150- 

ConsGtousher  glance  met  his  l-She  thought,  and  si^h'd. 

His  dumb  reserve  had  prov'd  a  twofold  bane :       * 
Then,  like  a  blaze  of  light,  his  mystic  pride 

She  WW  unjeiPd,  and  own'd  its  generous  strain  i 
«.^r;  •'•y  d,  that  mantUd  e'en  in  throngs  profane. 
The'  for  a  while  obscur'd.  baronial  blood  ,•  ' 

V.      ;/??*  9''*'*I  ancestral  honours  vain) 
View  d  Genius,  first  of  every  earthly  good. 
Rise  paramount  o'er  birth,  in  its  own  hardihood  I 

I  3 
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in  hit  work-shop  a  tet-chett,  or  a  tea-cad^,  finiihed  be- 
yond the  utmost  art  of  any  cabinet-maker  in  Cornwall. 


And  Edvin  1  where,  where  lurki  the  peasant  tad  I 

Clansi  earldomi,  wemlth,  and  beautv,  all  Ihlne  own  ! 
Born  the  low  poasant  of  the  unoulturM  shade, 

'*  Thy  proud  inhoritance"— thv  harp  alone  ! 

But,  from  the  cot  ovolring  to  the  throne, 
An,  nature,  men.  and  mannerv  meet  thy  view*, 

Shall  not  the  liiter-arti  in  loftier  tone 
Through  life,  daliffht  and  dignity  difTuie  i 
And,  taaling  well  their  worth,  the  million  blest  thy  Mose  ? 

Friend  of  my  Joys !  companion  of  my  woes ! 
My  loY'd  and  faithful  lyre-- whose  soothing  strain 
80  oft  has  lull*d  my  sorrow  to  repose. 
And  calm*d  my  fever*d  pulse  and  threbbing  brain. 
Still  to  a  heart  where  warmest  passions  reign— 
Where  anxious  bone  and  doubt  alternote  sway- 
Where  beat  the  wild  extremes  of  joy  and  pain- 
Still  to  my  heart  thy  wonted  cbarm  convey, 
A  nd  cheer  my  wandering  stepe  thro*  life's  uncertain  way. 

(ieniuA,  p.  ifli. 

And  cried  x  "  Hence  reptile  1  from  my  sight !  Avaunt  I 
*'  Haste  from  these  walls,  and  seek  thy  wildwoed  haunt, 
"  Nor  here  again  thy  peasant  dreams  advance  t 

**  Thy  freedom  on  such  terms  alone  I  grant. 
**  Go  1  and  in  other  groves  indulge  thy  trance  1 
Thy  patrimonial  harp,  thy  proud  inheritance  !" 

•*  Yi>s  !*'  (Edwin  cries)  *«  this  harp  is  worth  a  throne  f 
**  Poor  are  thy  castles  to  one  Minstrel  lay  ! 

"  Yeft  !  there  are  claims  that  grandeur  dares  not  own  I 
*  *  Fur  I  have  elaims  (his  full  heart  seem'd  to  say) 
**  That,  where  the  warrior's  plumage  fades  away, 

<*  And  conquest  her  vain  ensigns  hath  unfuri*d, 
**  Shall  to  the  soul  aspire,  the  bosom  sway, 

'*  And  from  their  bloodstain*d  heights  where  despots  hurl'd 

<*  Roll  in  dishonest  dust,  shall  rouse  a  vassal  world  t " 


n 


'*  Go  then,  my  boy  l"<— the  mocking  Cronstoun  spoke— 

**  (io,  with  a  power  to  thee  reveal'd  alone, 
"  In  Mulfering  clanships  break  the  ignoble  yoke ! 
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That  he  died  saddenly  ia  an  epileptic  fit^  I  have  else- 
yshere^  I  believe,  intimated. 

If  I  am  not  mistaken,  Willyams  and  Trbvanion 
were  friends.  And  ^  the  Infiuence  of  ApaUiy"  may  be 
piaoed  OS  the  same  sbelf  with  '*  the  Infiuence  of  Genius/' 
In  **  the  Apathy"  indeed,  there  is  more  originality. 
Among  **  Uu  MitcdLmeaus  poenu^  there  are  loTe 
diitiesy  that  might  have  won  a  ^  Myra's  ear."  Our  poet, 
Hehrt,  is  a  son  of  John  Trevanion  Pamell  Bettesworth 
Treranion,  of  Caerhayes 'Castle,  We  trace  the  pedigree 
ef  Trevanion  to  Sir  John  Treranion,  who  was  of  Tre- 
▼anion,  in  Caerhayes,  six  generations  before  the  reign  of 
Edward  lY.  This  family,  who  acquired  the  manor  and 
barton  of  Caerhayes  by  marriage  with  an  heiress  of  Arundel, 
became  extinct  in  the  male  line  by  the  death  of  William 
Treranion,  £sq.  in  1767.  His  two  sisters,  co-heiresses — 
the  elder  married  John  Bettesworth,  L.  L.  D. — the 
younger.  Admiral  Byron,  grandfather  of  Lord*  Byron  the 
PoeL  The  present  J.  T.  P.  B.  Trevanion,  (grandson  of 
Dr.  Bettesworth)  asaamed  the  name  and  arms  of  Tre- 
vanion in  1801. 

It  might  well  have  been  expected,  that  Henrt 
should  offer  the  '^  selectest  sweets"  on  the  shrine  of  bis 
inspired  relatiun, 

"  Go,  waken  thro'  a  groaning  land  alarmi ! 
"  The   oriffinal   tbj    meed— no   lest    than    Marian's 
**  eharns  !** 

Minstrel,  p.  72. 

*  **  Lord  Byron,  the  Poet,  before  he  ceald  take  bis  leat, 
vas  ebliiced  to  procure  affidavits  in  proof  of  his  grandfKth«r*B 


\ge  with  Mum  Trtvamom  :  wbicb  having  taken  piece  in  a 
priomtc  Chapel  at  CarhaU,  no  re^nlar  certificate  of  tbe  ceremony 
ctfold  be  prodnccd.  At  lenfl^th,  all  the  necessary  evidence 
baving  b^n  obtained,  19th  of  March  1809,  be  entered  the 
House  alone ;— and,  abashed  and  pale,  passed  the  woolsack 
wUhe«t  looking  round,  and  advanced  to  tbe  table  to  take  the 
setbs:  After  which,  tbe  Chancellor  quitted  bis  seat  and  went 
towards  bin  with  a  smile,  putting  out  bis  band  in  a  friendly 
manner  to  welcome  bim.  But  be  made  a  stiff  bow,  and  only 
toocbed  with  the  tin  of  his  finger  the  Chancellor's  hand,  when 
Lord  Eldon  immediately  returned  to  his  seat."— G«ll'«  Life 
o/Bfrmi,  p.  54. 
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**  One  whose  soul  hath  fled 


Stricken^-but  not  poUuted^-to  the  dead ; 
The  slave  of  feeling — but  too  proud  to  show 
That  feeling  to  a  world  esteemed  a  foe ; 
Barred  from  his  native  land — compelled  to  roam- 
Adored  of  nations— -vet  without  a  home ; 
No  kindred  arm  his  fevered  head  to  rear, 
No  fond  attention  his  last  hour  to  cheer ; 
Not  one  to  light  that  moment's  awful  gloom 
And  gild  with  hope  the  darkness  of  the  tomb ; 
To  read  the  wishes  of  his  life's  last  page, 
His  wants  supply,  his  agony  assuage ; 
To  picture  future  scenes  of  new  delight, 
And  sooth  the  struggling  spirit  ere  its  flight; 
Seal  the  cold  eyelid  with  affection's  tear, 
And  to  his  child  a  parent's  blessing  bear !" 

From  **  th§  itii€$lUmwut  Po9mt  f"i 

Fly — fly, — we  must  not  meet  again,— 
Another  hour  like  this  will  throw 

A  cureless  phrensy  o'er  my  brain  ; 
Alas  1  'tis  half  bewildered  now.— - 

Why  stay  we  here  T  These  moments  bring 

To  our  lost  souls  a  deeper  sting.,—- 

When  stars  like  these  shall  sadly  light 

Thy  steps  to  scenes  to  memory  dear, 
Those  eyes  will  gaze  until  thy  sight 

Shall  picture  mine  reflected  there — 
But  no, — 'twere  better  not  to  think 
That  there  is  left  one  burning  link 
Of  that  dear  chain  we  now  must  sever, — 
But  part, — aye!  even  in  thought, — for  ever,— 

See,-— see  Yon  pitying  breeze  from  heaven, 
Sweeping  across  thy  feverish  brow, 

Teliff  thee  thy  crimes  are  all  forgiven, 
For  this  last  victory  o'er  thy  woe ;— 
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This  last  tad  earthly  struggie  o'er, 
Thy  friends,— thy  God, — can  ask  no  more, — 
The  world  again  will  shine  before  thee, — 
To  which  I  now — ^thus — thus — restore  thee. 

P.  p.  Mm  85. 

Oh  !  say  not  so,— by  all  that 's  dear, 
By  the  loved  hour  when  last  we  met, 

By  memory  of  thy  love*s  first  tear. 
And  thought  of  meetings  happier  yet,— 

I  will  not  leave  thee;— we  may  rove 
Like  bees  to  every  fresh  blown  flower, 

But  from  the  one  which  most  we  love 
We  hoard  the  sweets  for  future  hour. 

Oh  !   poison  not  a  time  so  blest 

With  such  a  thought,— oh  I  does  this  tell, 
This  lip  which  now  to  thine  is  prest, 
.  That  it  can  ever  say  farewell  / 

Words— words  are  nothing,- we  may  pay 
Par  different  thoughts  from  what  we*vo  felt ; 

Mav  kneel  and  swear  to  love  to-day,— 
To-morrow— 'laugh  that  we  have  knelt. 

P.  p.  102. 103. 

Oh  !  say  not  love  hath  never  grown 
But  from  the  icy  womb  of  Time! 

One  feeling  glance,  one  gentle  tone. 
Will  see  him  glowing  in  his  prime.— 

Cold  is  the  love  that  slowly  rears 

IIi*i  throne  upon  the  wreck  of  years  ;— 

Like  frozen  streams,  that  in  the  day 

To  wintry  suns  thaw  half  away. 

But  in  the  absence  of  their  light. 

What  melts  by  day,  congeals  at  night. 
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When,  after  beating  long  and  lone, 
Like  bark  upon  a  wide  sea  thrown, 
To  the  worn,  desolate  heart  appears 
The  haven  it  has  sought  for  years, 
The  rocks  of  Disappontment  past, 
On  which,  for  long,  it  has  been  cast, 
It  gains  the  port-*a  wreck  at  last. 

Oh  !  no — the  fire  one  moment  caught 

From  glowing  cheeks,  and  smiling  lips. 
Bright  as  a  radiant  meteor,  brought 
To  earth  after  a  cold  eclipse, — 
A  warmer,  deeper  thrill  will  dart, 
And  draw,  more  fondly,  heart  to  heart, 
Than  a  whole  age  of  passion  croat 
By  doubts,  even  in  the  doubting  lost* 

Away! — I  hate  the  sapient  page. 

That  leads  us  from  a  rapturous  dream, 
To  bid  us  hesitate  an  age, 

And  found  love's  basis  on  esteem  ! — 
.Phccbe  !  if  such  must  be  the  task, 
Thy  heart  from  mine  can  calmly  ask, — 
Then  fare  thee  well ! — I  leave  to  those 
Who  o'er  Love's  brimming  cup  can  dose, 
And  gravely  pause  upon  the  brink. 
Till  from  the  lips  the  nectar  shrink, 
A  love  that  can  so  coldly  shine — 
A  heart  that  cannot  feel  like  mine. 

P.p.  110-111 

My  good  friend  Valentinb  Le  Qrice, has  scattered 
amongst  his  acquaintance  numerous  little  impromptus, 
from  his  carelessness  and  their  negligence  mere  epheme' 
rals.  But  they  deserved  a  better  fate.  Their  wit,  their 
poignancy,  their  poetic  spirit,  had  they  been  collected  into 
a  volume,  would  have  ensured  to  them  immortality.  "  TA« 
Dapknis  and  Cfdoe^'^  from  Longus,  could  have  been  so 
translated  only  by  a  Poet. 
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**  The  Peiilion  from  an  old  uninhabited  House  in 
Penzance  to  its  Master  in  Town,'*  will  do  us  more  good 
than  all  the  Petitions  with  which  we  are  pestered  in  the 
spirit  of  bitterness  ;  if  "  to  laugh  (as  Wolcot  would  say) 
is  better  than  to  cry" — if  to  enliven  the  spirits  contribute 
more  to  our  health,  than  to  '*  make  us  sad  by  croaking  and 
foreboding." 

Since  Atoms,  Guineas,  Frogs  and  Mice 
Can  take  their  pen  up  in  a  trice, 
And  fill  the  Novel-vender's  sale 
With  merry,  or  with  mournful  tale, 
Don't  be  surpriz'd,  my  honor'd  Master, 
If  your  Old  House  in  sad  disaster 
Should  find  a  tonorue  to  lay  before  ye 
Its  upper,  lower,  middle  Story — 

In  zig-zag  ruin  on  my  brow, 

Of  tottering  rails*  a  rotten  row 

Cry  out,  "  Take  care,"  to  all  below ; 

Nay,  sparrows,  with  admonitory  pecks, 

Warn  off  their  young  ones,  lest  they  break  their  necks. 

My  mould'ring  walls  in  many  a  hideous  chasm 

Require  some  healing  Mason's  cataplasm: — 

From  side  to  side,  so  crack'd  my  ruins  are, 

That,  if  you  will  not  grant  them  some  repair, 

Pray,  on  each  gap  inscribe  "  This  is  no  Thorougfare," 

The  Passengers,  who  daily  pass, 
Peep  through  my  broken  panes  of  glass, 
But  cobwebs  with  a  friendly  veil 
My  inward  solitudes  conceal. 


*  Theie  rails  have  fallen  down,  since  the  first  edition  of 
tliii  epistle.  Part  of  Stunehenf^e  has  fallen,  binco  Dr.  Ktuke- 
'y'k  last  description  of  it ;  und  Athens  is  hy  no  means  in  the 
*tata  in  which  it  was  when  described  by  "W  hoeier  and  Wood, 
"fiich  mustbethc  consequences  attending  all  **  Writings  on 
ruins.*'    Etiam  periere  ruinu:. 
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Alas!  Arachne,  4bo'  no  sweeping  broom 
Brush  down  the  labors  of  thy  loom ; 
Where  there^s  do  sugar,  cream,  or  pie. 
To  lure  the  scent  of  wand'riDg  fly, 
Thou'rt  doom*d  a  slower  death  to  meet. 
And  thine  own  Web*s  thy  winding-sheet : 

Thy  tap'stry  clouds  my  shatter'd  panes. 

Waving,  like  banners,  o*er  thy  starv'd  remains. 

My  Scraper's  gone,  for  none  my  threshold  needs ; 

My  Steps  are  strewn  with  emblematic  weeds ; 

To  thundering  knocker,  and  to  tinkling  bell 

My  moveless  Door  has  bid  a  long  farewell ; 

For  who  would  knock,  or  who  would  ring  the  bell« 

To  hear  the  hollow  echoes  sadly  tell, 

"  There's  nobody  at  home  :^-'tis  Desolation's  cell !'' 

Once  the  firm  Quardian  of  the  racy  wines 

Against  the  wall  my  Cellar  door  reclines 

Unlock'd,  unhinged ;  while  thro'  the  dark  profound 

The  empty  Pipe  emits  a  mournful  soundt 

Of  cork-less  Carcases  a  dreary  row 

Moulder  in  catacombs,  that  gape  below, — 

Sons  of  the  social  hour,  shed  sorrows  here ! 

If  e'er  ye  wept,  weep  o'er  the  Bottled  Bier.f—- 

Why  starts  my  Muse  7  why  trembling  turns  her  bead  ? 

Views  she  some  friend  amid  the  mighty  dead  ? 

She  views  thy  corpse,  O  Port,  and  mourns  thy  spirit  fled. 

f  I  the  author  do  potUUely  atiert  that  '*  Bibr*'  U  the 
right  word.  If  ompty  bottlM  are  called  '*  dead  men,"  lurely 
it  ts  not  too  bold  &  metnphor  to  style  the  ihelf,  which  eupporiii 
them,  a  Bottled  Bier.  If  1  had  not  made  thi»  peeltlve  declari- 
tion  in  my  lifetime,  it  Upleaiant  to  imagine  what  would  hate 
been  the  conjectural  emendations  of  those  learned,  but  yet 
unborn  Doctors  A.  B.  C.  D.  Ac.  If  my  Epistle  should  have 
been  found  in  the  corner  of  an  old  chest  some  eenturtes  hence. 

**  Buttled  Bier.'*  A  mere  mistake  of  the  priuter:  for 
"  Bier,  road  Beer."  Bottled  Beer  was  a  common  article  in 
the  <*ellars  of  Gentlemen  in  the  19th  century.    Dr.  A. 

The  reading  proposed  by  Dr.  A.  is  certainly  right :  Bot- 
tled Beer,  or  Porter,  was  not  onlv  a  common  bovarage  in 
those  days,  but  it  was  an  article  of  exportation  |  M  appear* 
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Tf  Penzance,  like  Bodmin  Town,* 
Look'd  like  one  great  Tumble-down, 
Where  the  buiidings,  **  one  and  all/^ 
Bend  in  sympathetic  fall ; 
Insuch  a  fellowship  of  grief 
My  sorrow  might  find  some  relief: 
But  now,  from  Back  to  Bbtty's  Lane, 
From  MoRROP  stile  to  Poksbndanb  ; 
From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west, 
Where  Jennies  spin,  or  Hides  are  drest ; 

by  the  Rorliiere  of  the  Cuitoiii«ho«e,  vhleh  by  the  kind  per* 
ffiiMion  or  thoM  patrons  of  Literature,  the  Lordiof  the  Trea« 
•ury,  I  have  been  permitted  to  learch.  It  U  itrange  bow 
**  Bier'*  ■honld  be  fonnd  In  three  editloni  I    Dr.  B. 

I  arree  with  Dr.  A.  and  Dr.  B.  In  their  bmppy  emenda- 
tion of  the  teat.  Had  (hey  attended  to  the  Aiioelatien  of  Ideas, 
thvy  would  not  baye  been  at  a  loes  to  trace  the  origin  of  the 
trror.  The  words  **  careasee  *'  and  **  eataeoroba**  occur  In 
the  precedlnir  llaee,  and  the  Editor*!  miitake  of  Bier  for  Beer, 
Wis  natural  i  It  It  evidently  not  a  miitake  of  the  printer. 
Dr.  C. 

I  am  at  all  times  wllllnff  to  pay  every  reipeet  to  the  acute* 
n«aB  of  a  Dr.  A.  the  eaitaolly  ef  a  Dr.  B.  and  the  profundity  of 
■  Dr.  C.  but  as  Bier  is  the  readinit  of  etery  edition,  three  of 
vhlch  were  publisbed  In  tbe  Author's  lifetime,  I  must  think 
thatltlsrlirbt,and.tb«t  Bier  was  the  name  of  some  liauor 
tben  In  vocue,  though  now  unknown.  I  am  Informed  that 
upon  digging  near  Ihe  spot,  where  tbe  Old  House  stood,  a 
bottle  has  lately  been  found  witlawlres  twisted  orer  the  neok 
of  its  no  doubt  with  an  Intention  Itt  confine  (be  cork  t  and  per* 
hsM  (ho  **  Bier"  (for  I  nerer  can  consent  to  think  it  was 
**  Beer**)  was  contained  In  such  bottles.     Dr.  D. 

Dr.  D.  is  certainly  correct.  I  hare  seen  the  bottle  i  It  has 
as  E.  upon  l(,  the  Initial  of  (be  owner  of  the  house,  and  Is  now 
in  (he  British  Museum.  The  cork  was  not  quite  destroyed, 
snda  little  liquid  was  still  remaining  In  the  bottle.  That 
never  to  be  suffloienlly  admired  chemist  Dr.  O.  Is  engaged  In 
anslyslag  It  t  and  (here  can  be  little  doubt  of  his  discovering 
«ba(  were  the  Ingredients  of  that  (now  unknown)  liquor 
called  ••  Bier."    Dr,  F. 

Oh  I  Shakspeare.  Brother  Bard  !  If  thou  badtt  used  my  pre* 
caution.  Thou  wouldst  not  so  have  suffered  by  Commentators  I 

*  A  learned  Judge  on  the  circuit  obserred  to  the  Mayor  ef 
Bodeain,  that  tbe  whole  town  appeared  to  have  been  built  at 
one  tlase.  Why  do  you  think  so  f  said  (he  Mayor  i  because  It 
i*  all  tumbling  dewn  tcf  ether»  replied  (he  Judge. 
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Elliott's  Square,  and  Will  Tolfs  Bakehous 
Humphry's  Sbop,  and  PhiHpott*s  Cakehouse  ; 
Wooicock's  Back-let,  Market-jew  street^: — 
Every  where,  His  like  a  new  street. 

Nay,  Michael  Angelo,  thy  Art 
I^Mods  in  our  Signs  its  counterpart;  . 
And  Admiration  cries,  Odsoooks  !  is 
This  by  Apelles  done,  or  Zeuxis  ? 

SwolPn  with  it9  tributary  rills, 
Devolving  from  the  Maddern  hills. 
The  Shoot,  which  at  its  foamy  spout 
Wash'd  all  the  filth  of  Rabble-rout, 

Now — 
Purely  sweet,  a  crystal  stream, 
Sparkles  in  the  solar  beam. 

Beneath  the  canopy  of  deep  calash. 

Our  Dames  of  old  defied  the  torrent's  dabh  ; 

And  as  no  Lamps  upon  the  night. 

Then  pour'd  a  galaxy  of  light. 
Maid  Betty's  lantern,  trim  with  scolloped  paper. 
Shed  the  tame  twinkling  of  a.  tallow  taper. 
To  guide  the  cautious  toe,  in  patten  neat, 
Through  the  wet  horrors  of  the  muddy  street : 
But  now,  than  Phaeton  much  madder. 
Cracks  his  loud  whip  the  Jehu  Dadder ; 

— His  glowing  axle  burns  : 

From  eastefn  to  the  western  Green 

Mingled  Beaux  and  Belles  are  seen 

Dashing  in  the  Kitareen  : 
To  Dinner,  Supper,  Tea,  and  Dancing 
The  Horses  of  the  Storm  are  prancing 

In  quick  successive  turns  — 
SomeAVives  and  Matrons  more  sedately  go. 
In  stately  case,  majestically  slow, 
Puis'd  on  the  balanced  Poles  of  Kitty  Bbn  Roscaow. 
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Our  Ball-room  too  has  few  compeers : 

See,  see  those  blazing;  Chandeliers  ! 

What  Music  ravishing  the  spheres  ! 

And  ah  !  what  pretty  littUt  HouRis, 

Whose  charms  are  more  than  ample  dowries, 

Lis^htly  thread  the  mazy  dance  ! 

— Say,  say,  ye  Gods,  is  this  Penzance  ! 
Yes,  Master,  yes,  and  more  my  Muse  could  tell 
or  Justice  Dinners  at  the  Grand  Hotel  ; 
Of  crouded  News-rooms,  where  in  stern  debate' 
Sume  stir  the  nation  up,  and  some  the  grate.f 

But  what  have  I  witli  them  to  do  I 

Houses  warm,  they're  made  for  you. 

Once  on  a  time  I  had  my  heyday  ; 

But  DOW  from  Michaelmas  to  May-day 

I  hear  no  Music,  see  no  Lady, 

Nor  know  what  'tis  to  have  a  f^ay  day. 

Oh !  then,  my  ever  honor'd  Master  ! 

Have  pity  on  my  sad  disaster, 

And  call  for  mortar,' brick,  and  plaister. 

The  following  elegant  little  Poem,  was  "  composed 
for  the  Ladies'  Charitable  Bazaar  at  Penzance." 

What !  in  these  wonder-working  days. 
When  upside  down  all  things  are  turning ; 

When  steam  the  rapid  car  conveys. 
And  lamps  without  their  oil  are  burniag  ; 

When  led  by  Davy's  guardian  blaze 
With  safety  through  the  fire  we  walk  ; 

And  lithographs  to  our  amaze 
Can  make  the  very  stones  to  talk  ; 

t  The  ipirH  orreform  it  never  more  (roubleiome,  than  when 
It  hat  ■  pjroteehnioal  turn.  Furor  arma  ministrst.  The  flre- 
rororaifr  Mixes  tbo  pokor,  and  chokoi  those  who  were  pre- 
viouilf  tomroriable,  (tbo'  in  a  newt-room,  as  in  the  world,  all 
cinnol  have  froni  seats  near  the  fire,)  with  dust  and  smoke 
Baduhfs. 
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Shall  Charily  alone  be  far 

Amid  these  woDdera  left  behind  ? 
If  you  will  enter  this  Bazaar^ 

She  deals  with  magic  too,  youMl  find. 

Around  the  tables  gaily  spread 

See  all  that  Fancy  can  bestow  : 
Of  sparkling  stars  and  roses  red, 

Ajad  pictures  fair,  a  splendid  show ! 

Wave  but  a  gold  or  silver  wand,— 
That  fillagree  shall  thatch  a  cottage ; 

Obedient  to  the  same  command 
That  urn  becomes  a  mess  of  pottage. 

Thai  silken  cushion  stuiPd  with  bran 

Shall  be  a  basket  full  of  bread ; 
And  what  appears  a  cooling  fan 

Shall  as  a  blanket  warm  a  bed. 

The  parasol  shall  form  a  ceiling 
To  shelter  from  the  wind  and  rain  ; 

Yon  butterfly  shall  speed  with  healing 
Upon  its  wings  to  soften  pain. 

That  vase  is  full  of  balm  and  honey, 

Transparent  tho*  it  seems  to  be ; 
The  empty  purae  shall  pour  out  money—* 

Those  chains  shall  set  a  prisoner  free. 

Thus  trivial  toys  to  outward  sense, 

That  glitter  out  a  useless  store, 
Touch'd  by  thy  wand,  Bensvo^evioe  / 

Are  food  and  raiment  for  the  poor. 

In  a  Sonnet  on  visiting  the  School  at  Bristol,  in 
which  the  Poet  Chatterton  was  bred,  we  are  pleased 
both  with  the  Poet  and  the  Christian. 
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Fre  Yiew'd  the  pit,  whore  as  in  scorn  were  thrown 
The  bones  of  Chatterton  ;  and  here  I  see. 
Where  first  the  Muses  markM  him  for  their  own 
Emerging  from  the  dawn  of  infancy.— 
Children !    He  once  was  blithe  as  now  ye  are. 
The  life-beam  glitt'ring  in  his  ardent  eye  : 
Bat  Gaih  and  Melancholy  and  Despair 
Pointing  their  future  prey,  passM  darkling  by. 
Ah !  what  is  Genius  !     '  Tis  a  burning  brand 
Like  that  the  Cherub  bore  to  guard  the  way 
To  Paradise.     If  Grace  support  the  hand 
That  wields  it,  then  iOs  radiant  flame  shall  play 
Id  glory  round  ;  else  shall  it's  lightnings  burst. 
And  strike  thmr  vicdm  downr-^scath'd  and  accurst* 

Le  Grioe,  though  not  a  Comishman,  is-the  possessor 
of  Trereife,  and  perhaps  the  most  acute  and  acdve  justice 
of  this  county; — ^which  should  seem  no  trivial  praise, 
when  it  is  considered  that  Cornwall  has  of  late  years 
beea  disdnguished  by  the  shining  talents  and  effectire 
ner«ies  of  its  magistrates. 

We  may  attribute,  I  believe,  to  Mr.  Dayibs  GhLBBBT 
this  transktion  from  a  passage  in  Synesius,  inscribed  by  a 
Father  over  his  Child,  in  East-Boura  Church  Sussex. 

Ac/3ac  Ovpavta 
ILs^vfiai  Kara  yac» 
Tlayq,  fju  ^idov, 

^uyag  aXrfTig* 

Gire  me,  released  from  matter's  chain, 
To  seek,  O  God !  my  home  again : 
Within  thy  bosom  to  repose. 
Whence  the  stream  of  Spirit  flows. 
Libation  of  celestial  birth. 
Behold  me  pour'd  on  nether  earth  : 
Then  giTemeto  that  parent  Well, 
Whence  thy  flitting  Wanderer  felL 

K    3 
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I  have  reuon  Co  tbtnk,  likewiM,  that  **  Gtntltf 
Dilia''  was  Mr.  Gilbert's. 

lo  the  aatumnof  ITOl,  Mr.  L  E.  managing  partner 
of  the  Cornish  Copper  Company,  having  taken  poaseasion 
of  hia  n0W  hoaae  at  Beviere,  a  dance  was  given  on  the 
oooasion.  Among  the  company  were  Miss  M,  J.  Dr. 
Beddoes  a  visitor  at  Tredrea,  and  Mr.  Daviea  Giddy, 
now  Gilbert.  Dr.  Beddoes,  dancing  with  Misa.  J.  qx>r' 
tifely  pinned  to  her  bandeau  some  ribbons,  emblems  of 
Liberty,  whichhad  been  given  to  him  as  curioaities,  by  a 

Sintleman  recently  come  borne  from  an  excursion  on  the 
ontinent* 

Dr.  Beddoes  produoad  these  reiiea  on  the  next 
morning  at  breakfast. 

Sweet  Maid  I  whose  joy-diffusing  smile 
Can  Sorrow^s  burdened  heart  beguile. 
Whose  festive  mien,  and  sunny.glanoe 
Shed  lustre  o*er  the  lively  dance ; 

May  Freedom's  Garland,  still  as  now» 
O'ershadow  Beauty's  radiant  bfow  1 
And,  atealing  thence  resistless  grace, 
Spread  wide  her  empire  o'er  our  race* 

Mav  Health  thine  airy  steps  attend. 
Ana  modest  Mirth  bis  measures  blend; 
As  Time  leads  on  thy  social  hours ; 
Thou  Rosalind  of  Cornwall's  bowers  1 

And  may  what  e'er  thine  eye  surveys^ 
Array'd  in  ruby-coloured  rays, 
Return  to  thv  delighted  sense 
The  same  soft  joys--thy  looks  dispense^ 
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Somi  timt  afierwtrdf«  wis  cireaUttd 

OENTLB  DELIA. 

Why  should  gentle  Delia  wear 
That  baleful  ribbon  ia  her  hair..  •  • . .  • 
Emblem  of  rebellious  strife, 
or  war,  and  all  the  ills  of  life  f 

Misguided  Fair  I  that  pledge  diselaim ; 
The  pledge  of  murder,  vice  and  shame  I 
The  pledge  that  wrought  the  fierce  decree 
Which  dnves  far  off  sweet  Liberty. 

Oh  Liberty  I  thou  goddess  fair, 

And  Innocence,  thy  sister  rare  ! 

We  know  the  haunts,  wherein  ye  rest«—  . 

«•  In  Britain*s  Isle,  and  Delia*s  Breast.** 

The  author  of  the  following  very  beautiful  lines, 
Winthrov  Mackworth  Prabd,  a  son  of  Seijeant 
Pried  (who  is  a  cousin  of  Praed  of  TSreveAOf)  was 
Editor  of  the  Etonian,  and  gained  many  priiM  at 
Carohridge.— Mr*  Praed  has  the  happy  art  of  blending 
vith  a  gracefulness  peculiarly  his  own,  the  playful  and 
the  psthetic,  the  gentle  and  the  satirical,  the  serious  and 
the  ludicrous. 

BEAUTY  AND   HER  VISITORS. 

1  look*d  for  Beauty  i— on  a  throne, 

A  dacsling  throne  of  light,  I  found  her ; 
And  music  pourM  its  softest  tone. 

And  flowers  their  sweetest  breath  around  her. 
A  score  or  two  of  idle  gods, 

Some  drest  as  peers,  and  some  as  peasants. 
Were  watching  all  her  smiles  and  noos, 

And  making  complimenta  and  presents. 
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And  first  yoong  Love,  the  rosy  boy« 

£xbibited  his  bow  and  arrows. 
And  gave  her  many  a  pretty  toy, 

Torches,  and  bleeding  hearts  and  sparrows  : 
She  told  him,  as  he  pass'd,  she  knew 

Her  court  would  scarcely  do  without  him : 
But  yet  (she  hoped  they  were  not  true) 

There  were  some  awkward  tales  about  htm. 

Wealth  deem*d,  that  magic  had  no  charm 

More  mighty  than  the  gifts  he  brought  her. 
And  linkM  around  her  radiant  arm 

Bright  diamonds  of  the  purest  water  : 
The  Goddess,  with  a  scornful  touch, 

Uncla9p*d  the  gaudy,  galling  fetter  ; 
And  said— -she  ihank'd  him  very  much*^ 

She  liked  a  wreath  of  roses  better. 

Then  Genius  snatch'd  his  golden  lute, 

And  told  a  tale  of  love  and  glory  ; 
The  crowd  around  were  hush'd  a  ad  mute. 

To  hear  so  bad  and  sweet  a  story. 
And  Beauty  mark'd  the  minstrel's  cheek, 

So  very  pale—no  bust  was  p^ler ;— « 
Vow'd  she  could  listen  for  a  week  ; 

But  realiy^ie  should  change  his  tailor. 

A  s  died  the  echo  of  the  strings, 

A  shadowy  phantom  kneel*d  before  her, 
LookM  all  unutterable  things  ; 

And  swore,  to  see  was  to  adore  her. 
He  call*d  her  veil  a  cruel  cloud, 

Her  cheek  a  rose,  her  smile  a  battery  : 
She  fancied  it  was  Wit  that  bow'd — 

Fm  almost  certain  ic  was  Flattery. 

There  was  a  beldame  finding  fault 
With  every  person's  every  feature ; 
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And  by  the  itarev  ^nd  by  the  halt, 

I  koew  at  once  the  odious  creaturi : 
**  You  see,"  quoth  Eovy,  ^  I  am  oonM 

To  bow — as  is  my  bounden  duty  ;— * 
They  tell  me  Beauty  is  at  home  ; — 

Impoaaibley  that  can^t  be  Beauty  !'' 

I  heard  a  murmur,  far  and  wide, 

Of  **  Lord  !  how  quick  the  dotard  paises  !** 
As  Time  threvr  down  at  Beauty^s  side 

The  prettiest  of  his  clocks  and  glasses : 
But  it  was  noticed  in  the  throng, 

How  Beauty  marr'd  the  maker*s  cunning  ; 
For,  when  she  talk'd,  the  hands  went  wrong. 

And,  when  she  smil'd,  the  sands  stopp'd  running. 

Death,  in  a  doctor^s  wig  and  gown. 

Came  arm  in  arm  with  Lethe  thither, 
And  crown 'd  her  with  a  withered  crown, 

And  hinted.  Beauty  too  must  wither  ! 
**  Avaunt  !*'  she  cried,  '*  how  came  he  here  ? 

The  frightful  fiend  ! — ^he*s  my  abhorrence  !'* 
I  went  and  whisper'd  in  her  ear, 

^  He  shall  not  hurt  you  ; — sit  to  Lawrence/' 

WiLUAM  Petbr,  Esq,  (the  worthy  rq>resentative  of 
tba  fiunilies  of  Harlyn  and  Chiverton^)  who  some  years 
•iocs  attuned  the  Grecian  lyre  to  warlike  measures,  has 
lately  awakened  in  his  *' Sacred  Songs,**  a  spirit  more 
ooomial  with  Christian  sensibility.  Lord  Byron*s  Sa- 
ersd  Melodies,  (I  had  almost  said  Bishop  Heber's,)  are 
inferior  to  Mr.  Peter's  psalmody. 

PSALM   CXXXVIL 

Whilst  pining  for  our  nati?e  Land, 

By  Babel's  waves  we  sat  and  wept. 
And  tuneless  on  the  willow'd  strand 

Our  Harps,  in  mournful  silence,  slept ; 
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Insulting  oVrhln  Cuptive's  wrong«, 
Henrd  ye  not  then  the  barbarous  Foo  ? 

IJo  fiflkM  for  Zion^fl  sncrdd  songs — 
For  strains  of  gladness  in  our  woe  ! 

Oh  !  how  shall  we,  in  distant  londs, 
Qod*s  songs  to  notes  of  triumph  sing? 

How  shall  these  wetk,  these  tremblinir  hands, 
In  bondage,  wake  the  joyful  string  ! 

O  Salkm,  lost  but  cherishM  spot, 

If  I  forget  thy  hallowed  name, 
If,  in  my  joys,  I  love  thee  not,— 

May  Sense  forsake  this  withering  frame  1 

In  a  critique  on  "  the  Mysteries  of  Udolpho,'* 
Mrs.  Radcliffe  was  contemplated  as  *'  a  first  rate  poet/' 
And,  surely,  in  Romance  there  is  an  ample  scope  for  th« 
display  of  Imagination  and  Passion.  In  many  instances 
Romance  is  equally  allied  to  **  Poesv  and  Picture." 

In  noticing,  therefore,  ••  Fltt  of  Fiizford,  and  **  De 
Foij?,"  and  "  ihe  fVhittfhooda,''  and  "  the  Protestetir,"* 
at  the  conclusion  almost  of  this  chapter  on  the  Poets 
I  shall  pass,  by  a  natural  transition,  to  the  next  on 
the  Painters  of  Cornwall.  During  the  perusal  of 
these  volumes,  I  was  not  at  all  aware,  that  I  was 
reading  the  productions  of  a  lady  originally  Cor- 
nish.     And  on  the  intelligence,  thatf  her  Father's  name 

*  Mn.  Bray*i  olh«r  works  are  **  Letters  written  during  a 
tour  thruufch  Normandy  and  Brltaany  In  1818,"  and  •*  Mf>- 
raolriortbeltiteC.A.fttothard.  &r.  Ao.'*— and  *Mhe  TalUt, 
or  Moor  of  Portugal,*'  now  In  the  pret*. 

f  This  lady.  Anno  Ettaa  Kempe  was  irit  married  te  C.  A* 
Htothard,  F.  8.  A.  author  of  the  Montimontnl  Kfflirleiior  Orpiit 
Britain,  and  locondly  tothi*  Rev.  Mr.  Bra7,Vloar  of  To? Uiork, 
h«r  present  reiUlence.^One  of  her  ramlly  writes  i  **  John 
Kempe  who  poii«M«»«  our  ancient  aticeitral  hoiito  and  land  of 
Criigiitliek,  cntno  from  an  olditr  ton— we,  from  a  younger. 
8omi>  Kempffs  lotlled  In  Cornwall,  I  Imagine  about  tho  tTiii« 
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was  Kempe,  one  of  the  ancient  fannily  of  the  Kempes  of 
Crugsilick  in  Veryan,  it  was  even  witb  the  ardour  of 
youthful  feelings,  that  I  hastened  to  express  my  interest 
ia  90  elegant  an  accession  to  our  Dunmonian  literature. 

No  longer   a  *'  British''  or  an   '*  Anti-jacobin  Re- 
viewer," it  is  not  for  roe  to  criticise  roy  authors  minutely. 
It  were  easy  to  point  out  blemishes  in  the  most  perfect 
works.     But  "  non  his  locus."     For  Mrs.  Bray,  I  shall 

observe  (after  suggesting  to  her .luxuriantia  com- 

pt'^cet)  that  I  am  highly  pleased  with  delineations  of 
character,  as  well  as  descriptions  picturesque  and  grand  ; 
particularly  in  "  Fiiz  of  Fitzford^" — where,  similar 
10  Sir  Walter  Scott's,  almost  every  description  has 
its  original  in  real  scenery.  I  find,  for  instance,  in  the 
"  History  of  Devon,''  a  slight  notice  of  Morwell.  '*  In  a 
nood  at  a  short  distance  from  the  house,  we  suddenly 
emerge  from  a  gloomy  path,  upon  Morwell-rock  ;  which 
projects  almost  perpendicularly  over  the  Tamar :  when 
8t  oQce  opens  upon  us  a  most  romantic  scene,  such  as  in 
the  opinion  of  good  travelled  judges  is.  not  to  be 
equalled  even  in  Europe.  It  is  tremendous,  yet ,  beau- 
titui,  several  hundred  yards  under  our  feet."^ 

In  Fitzford,  the  picture  of  Morwell-rock,  kindled 
t'p,  (if  I  may  so  say,)  by  human  intelligence,  unites  the 
rich  colouring  of  Claude  with  the  terrific  gran- 
(iftir  of  Salvator.  And  from  amidst  numerous  characters 
Will  discriminated,  I  am  prompted  by  family-feelings  to 
select  Judge  Qlanville  ;  whose  "  countenance"  (I  ob- 
'erve,  speaking  of  his  monument  in  Tavistock  church,) 
"  13  so  expressive  and   animated,  that  spectators   have 

-^Hameii  I.  froin  whom  we  come.  But  our  itock  may  be  much 
f^rliur  derived  from  Sir  Thomas  Kempe,  who  had  the  fine  old 
■^"inehne  of Olantifch,  parith  of  Wye,  m  Kent,  temp.  Edward 
III'  ili«  ton,  Cardinal  Archhishop  Kempe  founded  a  Col!r<(e 
^'^**reot'  Minitlera  Rccleniastical  to  nervo  the  narith-church  of 
^Ic.'-We  find  him  ansociated  with  Archbishop  Arundel  in 
ttietriai  of  Sir  John  OldcattW 

*  Sec  Iliiif.  of  Devon,  111.441. 
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often  started,  at  firet  sight,  as  from    a   liring  perM>n- 
age.''* 

My  readers  will  resort  to  Fitzford  for  a  more  ioti- 
mate  acquaintaoce  with  the  good  old  Judge. 

In  the  mean  time,  if  versification  be  required  in  proof 
of  familiarity  with  the  ^  tuneful  Nine,^  here  is  eridenoe 
the  most  pleasing. 

**  What  though,  fair  France  I  thy  warmer  skies 

And  purple  blushing  vines 

May  bid  our  mounting  spirits  rise, 

While  the  full  goblet  shines ; 

Yet  suns,  nor  vines,  however  bright. 

Can  so  rejoice  my  breast. 

As  the  pure  streams,  and  colder  light, 

Of  thee,  my  native  West ! 

For  there,  within  thy  sea-girt  isle, 

I  played,  a  careless  boy  ; 

There  in  my  heart  a  mother's  smile 

First  woke  the  pulse  of  joy. 

Our  little  home,  midst  woodland  dells, 

Look*d  out,  as  from  its  nest ; 

The  village  spire,  while  peard  the  bells. 

Rose,  glittering  in  the  West ! 

Though,  far  from  ,my  own  woodland  dells. 

Through  mountain  scenes  I  roam. 

While  torrents  roar  ;  I  hear  those  bells 

And  think  upon  that  home. 

Nor  mountam  scenes^  nor  blushing  vine. 

Can  cheer  my  lonely  breast : 

Mid  foreign  lands,  one  thought  is  mine — 

Yon  isle  within  the  West !'' 

*  I  poMeM  a  Picture  of  thii  venerabU  Judge,  (and  bii 
lady,)  exactly  resembling  tbe  monumental  repreaentation.— 
One  of  the  children  of  the  Judffe.  was  **  Oionvtia  nupta 
TbomcB  Polwheile,  Ar." 
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■ 

Glancing  back  upon  this  assemblage  of  Cornish  or 
Cornu-British  Bards,  we  should  scarcely  persist  in  the  as« 
serdon  that  the  '*  hoar  Meneg"  or  ^  dark  Bolerium" 
has  been  soothed  by  no  other  music  than  the  wild  mur- 
murs of  the  wave.  And  if  we  compare  the  Poets  with 
the  Divines,  or  with  any  other  groupe  of  our  western  Wor- 
thies, we  cannot  but  do  homage  to  '*  the  Sons^  of  Song," 
as  possessing  a  decided  superiority  in  quick  perceptions,  in 
lively  associations,  in  keen  sensibilities.  In  the  obserra- 
tioo  of  NATURE  in  particular — in  the  apprehension  of  her 
fioer  forms,  who  will  not  acknowlege  their  peculiar  sus- 
ceptibility ?  There  is  a  delicious  feelings — an  exquisite 
sense  of  the  beautiful,  inseparable  from  the  poetic  mind. 
And,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  sing  what  I  meant  to  say — 
to  repeat  what  Wolcot  once  read  and  approved,  with- 
out incurring  censure  for  '*  the  vain  repetition ;"  such  are 
my  closing  numbers  :* 

'*  Tis  not  for  vulgar  souls  to  feel 

Those  sacred  sympathies  refin'd. 
That  o'er  the  Poet's  bosom  steal, 

When  Nature  to  his  raptur'd  mind 
Each  varied  form,  each  colour  gives, 
Where  bright  the  bloom  of  beauty  lives. 

For  him,  the  lawn's  luxuriant  green 

In  contrast  with  yon  craggy  steep. 
Hath  charms  by  common  eyes  unseen ; 

As  o'er  the  turf  with  airy  sweep 
That  oak's  extensive  foliage  flows. 
And  to  the  summer-sunbeam  glows • 

With  joy  how  chaste  his  eye  perceives 
New  lustre  in  the  tranquil  stream  ; 
That  to  the  rose's  full-blown  leaves 

*  Extract  from  an  Ode^  \mfg  ago  published,  but  never, 
prtbablj,  to  be  reprinted* 
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^^  Reflects  a  crimion-tincturod  gleam. 
And  gurgling  wandera  down  the  glen, 
Aud  slumbers  in  .the  willowy  fen. 

For  him  yon  fawns  in  many  a  maze 
The  splendor  of  the  morning  court ; 

Or  groupM,  enjoy  the  genial  blaze, 
As  satiate  of  their  frolic  sport ; 

And,  mark'd  with  pleasure  but  by  few, 

The  setting  glory  still  pursue. 

He  see«  some  faery  power  illume 
The  orient  hills  with  richer  light, 

Chasing  the  mist's  disparted  gloom  : 
He  sees,  upon  the  mountain-height 

Some  faery  power  the  pencil  hold 

To  paint  the  evening-cloud  with  gold. 

There,  as  the  deep  and  silent  shade 
Along  the  horizon  seems  to  rest, 

And  from  the  glimmering  azure  fade 
The  last  cool  tints  that  streak  the  West ; 

He  heaves — though  others  wonder  why — 

He  cherishes  the  pensive  sigh. 

»  Ik  *  m  *  Ik  * 

Oh  !  if  a  livelier  passion  move 

The  Poet's  breast,  to  Nature  true ; 

If  in  such  scenes,  with  looks  of  lof  e, 
He  trace  a  more  attractive  hue ; 

His  heart  what  exstacy  inspires, 

The  F  EM  ALB  FORM  whoo  beauty  fires  ! 

Light,  as  on  air,  her  steps  advance  ! 

Others  may  gaze  with  sparkling  eye— - 
He  casts  a  more  enamoured  glance  ; 

He  breathes  a  more  delicious  sigh ! 
Others  may  hail  the  enchanting  sight — 
He  faints  with  tremulous  delight ! 


I 


i"-     ^' 
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That  graceful  negligence  of  mien. 

And,  mantling  as  the  emotions  rise, 
The  blush  of  languishing  Sixteen 

To  win  the  soul  by  sweet  surprise  ; 
Those  shadowy  tresses  wild,  which  rove 
To  kiss  the  heaving  bloom  of  love ; 

.  And,  melting  o'er  the  accordant  keys 

Touched  by  her  rosy  fingers  fleet, 
-  Those  tones  which,  like  the  dying  breeze, 

Mix  with  a  voice  divinely  sweet—- 

hers  unwonted  ardours  boast ; 

ut,  O  Letitia  I  he  is  lost," 

1^         «        «         *         «         «        « 


SECTION  IV. 


r 
PAINTING. 


Id  Painting,  Cornwall,  iiemote  as  it  is  from  the  great 
narserj  of  genius,  is  by  no  means  an  unproductive  soil  ; 
•specially  St«  Agnes,  the  birth-place  of  several  artists  or 
amateara. 

The  Opies,  in  particular,  are  worthy  of  "  the  re- 
cording Muse." 

Of  JoHW  Opib's  early  days  I  have  little  new  to  re- 
late :   His  subsequent  career  has  had  many  a  memorialist. 

In  his  **  Lives  of  the  British  Painters,"  Mr.  Cun- 
ningham is  an  amusing  author.       His  stile  is,  in  my 

K   2 
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opinion,  the  true  biographical  stile.  But  my  concern  is 
\rith  Opie  ;  to  whose  pencil  Cunningham  has  done  jus« 
tice.  In  the  notice  of  our  Painter,  ere  he  bad  *'  cast  bis 
Cornish  skin,  and  come  out  sleek  and  shining/'  my  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  himself  and  bis  friends,  enables 
me  to  correct  some  errors,  or  misstatements,  not,  perhaps, 
very  material.  But  truth  is  our  object,  in  trivial  as  well 
as  in  important  matters.  I  shall  have  no  scruple,  therefore, 
in  pointing  out  mistakes;  though  I  am  so  little  of  a  con- 
noisseur, that  I  shall  not   pretend  to  controvert  opinions. 

Running  over  the  pages  of  this  pleasing  writer,  I 
find  Mr.  Cunningham  is  nghi  in  statin?,*  that  "  John 
Opie,  born  (at  the  Blowing-Housei  near  Mithian,)  in  St. 
Agnes  in  1761,  was  the  son  of  a  carpenter.''  His  father 
was  a  house-carpenter  and  a  wheel wright.j;  His  grand- 
father was,  likewise,  a  carpenter  :  and  they  had  skill  and 
ingenuity  far  above  their  brother-artificers.  But  the 
claim  of  our  limner's  mother||  to  *'  high  provincial 
descent,"  is,  to  me,  perfectly  ridiculous  :  I  cannot  be 
quite  ignorant  of  Cornish  pedigrees. 

The  Tonkins,  doubtless,  ranked,  for  several  genera- 
tions, with  the  lUUe  gentry  of  Cornwall.§ 

It  is  a  fact,  that  (when  about  ten  years  old)  he  said: 
**  I  can  dra  a  buttervlee  as  well  as  Mark  Oates,"  (another 

*  See  in  (lie  «  Family  Lihrarv,"  Vol.  II.  pp.  180,  to  212. 

f  The  *^  Blowing'Uouf**  ill-suited  to  London  ears.— 
Opie's  first  wife,  therefore,  on  a  visit  to  St.  Agnes,  changed 
the  name  to  Uarrnvny^Cot. 

X  Dr.  Paris  is  mietalcon  in  aaeeriing,  that  Opie  was  a 
parittb  upprentice  to  a  person  of  the  aame  of  WhetUr,  Opie 
^as  never  a  parish-apprentice  t  But  his  father  (whoeo  occu- 
pation he  fottowed,)  was  a  whtihoriftM, 

n  At  his  birth,  Mrs.  Opie  was  mty-two.  And,  goiiiff  tobe 
churched  (to  be  "  upris,*'  ihe  would  have  said,)  she  shrank 
from  the  prying  eye  I— I  dont  know,  that  she  '*  laughed  ;*' 
though  iike  Sarah,  she  had  '*  waxed  old."  And  ebe^ted  at 
on  nipe  not  many  years  short  of  Snrali's. 

^  Tonkin's  MSS.  relative  to  Cornwall,  are  in  the  hands  of 
Lord  De  Dunstanville,  who  published  in  bis  **  Carew,**  a 
larire  portion  of  tfaena  i  b«t  not  beCWe  a  lauch  larftor  was 
published  in  the  Cornwall  history.  la  the  nnprinted  raaidue, 
there  is  little  curious  or  ioteresting. 
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St  Agnes  painter  boy),  and  that  he  was  delighted  with  his 
mothers  approbation  of  his  perforniance.f  The  picture 
of  the  Farm-yard  mentioned  by  Cunningham,  was  not  at 
Truro«  but  at  Mithian  in  St.  Agnes  ;  the  house  of  Mr. 
Nanki?ell,  father  of  the  present  James  Nankivell,  Esq*  of 
Truro.  The  Nankirells  and  Opies  almost  '*  contiguas 
haboere  domos."  And  Opie  was  often  seen  stealing  into 
Mr.  Nanldveirs  parlour :  where  hung  this  Picture.  And 
not  Pyramus  and  Thisbe's  whisperings  through  the 
cranny  in  the  wall  that  dirided  the  lorers,  were  more  se- 
cret than  our  young  painter's  furtive  glances.  The  ser- 
vants of  Mithian  had  observed  him  frequently  gliding  from 
the  kitchen  to  the  parlour,  and  looking  slily  at  **  the 
Farm-yard,**  and  retreating,  and  after  a  little  while 
timidly  returning,  and  looking  again,  and  "  snatch- 
iog  a  fearful  joy.*'  And,  as  they  thought  it  very 
bold  in  the  boy,  they  mentioned  it  to  their  mis- 
tress ;  when  he  obtained  full  permission  to  copy 
the  Picture  at  his  leisure.  I  dont  recollect  seeing  Opie's 
painting :  It  probably  exists  at  St.  Winnow  ;  as  Mrs. 
Walker  (the  good  mother  of  the  Vicar  of  St.  Winnow,) 
was  happy  in  the  purchase  of  it  for  five  shillings.*     And 

:.  ;_  ^_:j    aU_a  r\_:_    -i-u  :_  «« i j:j -i.:ii: »»    j j 
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many  others)  told  the  spirited  young  urchin — *'  he  would 
come  to  hanging  as  sure  as  a  gun  !" 

A  lady  this  moment  informs  me,  that  Opie,  not  long 
after  the  Farm-yard  encounter,  borrowed  of  her  half-a- 

*  Mark  Oalea*f  pietnrsi,  {n  after  Ufa,  were  \n  featvrea 
hard,  and  stiffin  drapery.  Oates  had  boasted  ta  Opia,  that 
b«coald  paint  as  wall  on  board  shi^,  as  oa  shore.     *'  Batter, 

perhaps,**   said  Opia.. meaninf,  I  suppose,  that  the 

Mciltation  or  rolling  of  the  ship  might  five  an  easy  flow  or  a 
fsiicitoos  effect,  as  from  acoident.  to  what  were  otherwise 
Isbonred  and  nnnatvral.  Opie  had  not  then  heard,  I  believe, 
orth#  Grecian  Painter's  happy  hit  |  though  ho  was  himself  a 
itkmM  fellow. 

*  1  have  seen  the  orij^inal  at  (Riohard  Hoskin's,  Esq.)— 
Cnrennis «  where  it  now  is. 

L  3 


11^  BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCHES 

orown  to  buy  points ;  but  that  at  Redruth-fair,  on  the 
name  day«  he  spent  it  atl  in  gingerbread  ;  and  that,  after 
he  had  dispensed  with  his  fairings,  he  was  almost  beside 
himself,  and  trudging  honiewafds  with  desultory  atepa,  had 
serious  thoue:ht8,  for  a  few  minutes,  of  throwing  hims^f 
over  a  bridge  into  the  river. 

The  story  about  Opie's  painting  his  father,  is  not 
exactly  true.       It  is  certainly  true,  that  (about  eloven 
years  of  age)  he,  one  Sunday-afternoon,  whilsthis  mother 
was  at  church,  fixed  his  materials  for  painting  in  a  little 
kitchen,  opposite  the  parlour  where  his  father  sat  reading 
the  Bible — that,  when  he  came  to  the  head  he  often  ran 
into  the  parlour,  and  looked  up  in  his  father's  face  ;    in- 
terruptions enough  'f  to  provoke  a  Saint."     But  I  am 
told  by  Opie's  relations,  that  they  are  sure  he  ne^er  dt*« 
liberately  tried  to  **  put  his  father  into  a  passion,  that  he 
**  might  paint  the  eyes  of  the  old  man  lighted  up  and 
«<  sparkling  with  indignation/'      it  was  not  at  all  neces- 
sary for  such  a  purpose,  that  Opie  should    **  try  to  put  his 
father  into  a  passion.'^      Often  might  we  have  seen  the 
"  iralum  Chremen  tumido  ore,*' — the  industrious  car- 
penter very  angry  from  the  pemuasion,  that  bis  son  was 
wasting  time  day  after  day.      And,  to  be  sure,  when  he 
noticed  the  boy  calmly  eyeing  him  thus  excited  or  agi- 
tated, the  trial  to  a  parent's  feelings  must  have  been  se- 
vere. I  have  somewhere  met  with  an  anecdote  of  Ariosto 
and  his  father  ;    which  illustrates  a  trite  observation,  that 
under  similar  circumstances  a  similar  conduct  (with  no 
great  variation)  may  be  expected.      If  I  recollect  rightly, 
it  is  upon  record  that  Ariosto,  on  his  father's  chargini^ 
him  with  some  offence  in  a  lone  of  high  displeasure,  in- 
stead of  endeavouring  to  exculpate  himself,  very  coolly 
coutemplated    the  wrathful  parent  (still  more  incensed, 
I  suppose,  by  such  seeming  indifference) — and  that  a 
friend  who  happened  to  be  present,  surprised  at  his  calm- 
ness, asked  Ariosto  **  what  is  meant  ?" — when  the  Poet 
answered:     "lam  composing  a  comedy  in   which  I 
have  introduced  a  parent  in  a  passion  with  his  son  ;    and 
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to  enM*  me  to  copy  nature  with  ecouracy,  I  was  noticing^ 
theCealaresjRid  gestures  of  myengry  father,  without  re-> 
gard  to  hia  accuaatioii.^  H«d  Opie  reatly  been  worked 
up  into  eec^  m  elate  of  aavmgeneis,  eBdeatgnedly  to  put  his 
father  into  a  paBs»on,  we  might  almost  compare  him  to  ano- 
ther Italian, — a  brother-artist. — ^We  might  assimilate  such 
an  intensity  of  ima^nation  to  the  barbarity  of  Qiotto,  who 
is  said  to  have  crucified  a  poor  wretdh,  that  be  might  paint 
to  perfection  a  man  hanging  on  ^  cross .^ 

That  Opie  was  drawn  from  his  ohacurity  by  Wolcot, 

I  need  not  repeat.      It  was  Wolcoi's  exhibition  of  genius 

associaled  with  Tulgarity,  that  brought  all  eyes  upon  the 

**  Cornish  boy  in  tin  mines  bred  :''      And  '*  the  Cornish 

boy**  oouid  never  have  been  sufficiently  grateful  to  his 

foster-father.      But  that  Wolcot  took  Opie  into  his  family 

**  to  clean  knives,  feed  the  dog,  and  do   other  menial 

Bervice9*'^-to  save  the  boy  from  the  penalties  his  father 

would  now  and  then  iirAict  upon  him  for  chalkmg  the 

eaw^t  all  over — is  mere  badinage.     Opie  never  lived  on 

such  terms  **  in  the  Doctor's  family."     All  **  the  Doctor's 

family,"    was  one  old  female  servant,  who  had  seldom 

any  knives  to  clean.     For  Wolcot  seldom  dined  at  home. 

And,  when  he  did,  his  dinner  was  more  frequently  a 

bason  oC  **  girty  milk,"t  or  sour  milk  (hv  he  lofed  sour 

•  I  am  a  IMtle  inoltned  to  tbiak  that  at  the  a^ment  when 
I  was  writing  the  above,  10010  gnome  or  sylph,  or  Httle  apor* 
tWo  dotty,  of  kind  domestic  habttt—pornapi  a  Browne j.... 

hitoreoacd  I— though  I  beg  bit  pardon  t  Thore  are 

othor  bouMhola  godi  more  irolieiome,  If  not  more  familiar. 
Certain  It  it,  that  the  leavoi  of**  Cecilia**  flew  open— I  almovt 
fancied,  that  I  beard  the  flnttorlfig  of  wingt  { 

Seriootly,  bowerer— the  volume  waa  then  opened  by  more 
acoldent,  at  the  following  paaaage  1— 

*'  There  are  aome,  to  be  aiire,  who,  with  Ladj  Honoria, 
**  take  great  delight  to  tee  aoj  bodj  in  a  paaaion.'^  "  When 
myfmtber  baa  been  angry  with  me,  I  have  been  obliged  to 

Crelend  I  wa«  crying  by  way  of  oxcuta  for  putting  my  band* 
ercbief  lo  taj  face.*'  ••  Amaalng  !**  cried  Cecilia-*'  Your 
Ladyahlpcan  Indeed  never  want  oirenion,  to  find  It  In  the 
anger  of  your  Father.**-Ceollia,  [  Edit.  4.]  III.  np.  896, 397. 

f  So  the  Cornifth  eall  groalt  or  oatmeal,  and  milk. 
-»!  aliade  to  the  koum&a  or  the  Tartara.   I'Uoy  apeaka  of 
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milk  like  a  Tartar^—- than  any  animal  food*— I  am 
lure,  whilil  living  in  Mr.  DanieU*s  bouse,  on  Truro 
bowling-green,  be  kept  no  dog.— The  only  dog  kept  in 
that  bouie,  for  many  a  year,  was  poor  Fidelle  ;  whilst  my 
mother,  after  Wolcet's  departure,  resided  there.  In  ho- 
nour of  **  Cecilis,''  just  **  come  out,*'  I  bad  got  a  Fi- 
delle ;   the  favourite  companion  of  my  first  wife. 

It  is  said,  that  at  the  age  of  twelve,  Opie  had  made 
himself  master  of  Euclid— ^and  that  he  had  engaged  in 
teaching  his  brother  peasants  to  write  and  cypher.  But, 
judging  from  the  specimens  of  writing  whieh  I  have 
before  me,  I  cannot  much  applaud  bis  skill  in  penman- 
ship. Opie's,  indeed,  is  a  bolahand  indicative  of  his  cha- 
racter. His  mathematical  teaching  must  bare  been  of 
short  duration.  The  irmrptht  Kmvm  was  but  a  little 
while  within  his  view,  after  the  discovery  of  the 
powers  of  his  pencil.  I  may  safely  assert,  however,  that 
be  never  *•  wandered*'  from  town  to  town  in  quest  of 
employment ;  recommended  by  Wolcot,  as  he  wss,  to  the 
first  houses.  To  have  their  portraits  drawn  by  Opie,  wsn 
the  wisk  of  msny  of  our  principal  families,  long  before  it 
could  be  gratified. 

Of  bis  performances  before  he  left  Cornwall,  the 
most  noticeable  (though  possibly  not  the  most  merito- 
rious) are  those  of  Prideaux  of  Place  near  Padstow ; 
whence,  after  having  '*  taken  oiT'  (as  we  say)  almost 
every  living  creature,  he  strutted  homewsrds  in  splendid 
habiliments — with  a  coat,  not  velvet,  I  believe,  but  su- 
perfine broadcloth  at  least,  and  certainly  with  Isce-rufiles 
and  silk  stockings.^      His  mother  thought  him  crazed  : 

the  acor  jucundua  of  the  Danmonlana  i  and  Herodotaa—of  the 
Bcjlhiant.  I  do  not  mean  to  taj,  thai  In  Cornwall  oa  In  Tir- 
tary  we  have  aour  fMr$*t  milk.  But  we  hare  aoiir  milk  lo 
nutritive,  t had  It  (ktlont  our  larf  eat  hogi,  ■omellmea  without 
the  addition  of  either  barley  or  potatooa. 

a  ThU  !■  broufht  to  my  rocollactlon  by  «omo  dofarat 
llnat  whioh  I  lalelj  found  In  an  old  lohool  Kruf^book-^inen 
yclept  nftul'ko0k.  Thoy  eannot  but  onfl^aire  the  attention  of 
A  fow  rontomnorary  fri«ndt  i  aa  they  raprotont  with  ncoiiracy 
*•  a  TVura-wfa**'  (drveralfled  eeougn,  but  I  aenfeaa,  ratbar  of 
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But,  whether  erased  or  not,  she  saw  he  was  still  «  duti- 
ful SCO  ;  when,  runoing  up  to  her,  he  presented  her  with 


oliamoCer)  end  a»  they  Temind  at  of  oar  eierry* 
heartecl  t»iniafolk  io  the  dajs  of  our  youth. 

SmmdM,  at  thy  proud  church,  St.  Mary  I 
Marked  oui,  aiiiid«t  the  hody  corporate. 
Provoked  by  Bbnn  it's  Toluntary, 
fThat  carried  oft  the  indecent  farce  on, 
Jlunniag  a  rift  upon  the  paraon) 
▲nd  wander'd  at  my  audden  onalaM, 
I  own^the  elFect  of  Sternhotd**  ptalmi  i 
And  oMre  admired  my  soaring  hi^ 
When,  jnet  awakenM  from  a  nap. 
And  up  the  mountain,  puU'd  by  Pte, 
1  viewed  whote  kinffdoma  in  a  map 
(Aeeordinft  to  the  Rector's  atory) 
Which  Satan  shew'd  la  all  their  (lory.* 
Mwmdi^  emerging  from  the  Topora 
Itiepired  mo  with  a  rage  divine  i 
Aa  Aaeteninc  Claudian  to  tranalate 
In  Ycraea  which  mifrht  vie  with  Tate, 


Hoar  Dia  o'erpowenng  Proaerpine 
I  8eii*d  In  triumph,  an<f 


-  -.,  ..^  and  •out  oapera. 
And  ita  mild  eToninjr  auo,  I  ween, 
CheerVt  me  victor  or  the  ffreen. 
When,  in  hia  white  aieembly  (loves. 
With  noae  ereot  and  etruttioff  mien 
And  a  heiee*iau«h  that  ahoA  the  aloevea, 

Tom aiapfi'd  me  on  the  back 

I  had  hit  oif  the  f  limmeriaff  jack, 
*Twaa  on  thy  niebt,  TWica  T  RoGJtt,f 
And  MvN  who  loved  not  waterwgruel. 
Taught  boya  and  grey-hearda  how  to  badfrer  i 
When  tbinffa  ware  amd— iaaultinc. . .  .cmeW- 
1  fear'd  the  inevitable  duel  I 
Yet  oAl  waa  hadinaffe^aH  Inn  i 
The  qnipa  of  Caoaaa,  Kbmpb  or  Mvv  t 
The'  Wodm  tbander'd,  at  Caieniok 
Young  Ralph  and  I  eaaay*d  to  win 
Sweet  Bbtsv  DiCKEneoir  and  Pan iricK.  • .  • 
Hia  l»eef-ateaka  amoking  on  the  tin. 
Th^r  fonsed  me  to  pnrane  poor  puaa— 
(Tbe  Trulhan«bounda  were  never  lleet<— 

*  AUndiug  to  a  "  top-alwir*  Seroion  of  Mr.  Pye.who  after  havinj  de- 
Kribed  tbe  Devil  on  tbe  **  exceedinf  bl^  moantaln,"  and  exhibiting  all 
\hf  Kltt|dom»,  ftc.  4fec.  used  quaiatly  to  oondade— **  it  niigbt  have  been 
uQ  1  map  !*' 

i  NotwlUistaadlac  vinxtnn  and  badgoriai,  tbe  Tuesday  Dight's  Club 
»&«  a  most  respectable  assemblage  of  town  and  country  gentlemen  ;  wltb 
tbe  lord  AfTregotbiian  for  their  president. 
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tweaty  (^ineas — the  fruit  of  hit  achioirements  in  the 
trts  ;  Thus,  after  the  battle  of  the  Granicu8«  did  Alex- 
ander present  to  his  n)Other  gold  and  purple  carpets— the 
fruit  or  his  achievements  in  arms  I— So  would  sing  or  say 
a  certain  fanciful  biographer,  much  given  to  forced  illus- 
trations from  classical  antiquity. 

Among  the  pictures  at  Treagwainton,  there  is  ono 
truly  characteristic  of  Opie*s  pencil — an  aged  bego^ar ; 
painted  at  the  request  of  Mr.  Price  the  father  of  Sir  Hose 
rrice.  Li  ice  other  portraits  of  the  same  description,  re- 
port says,  it  is  admirably  well  executed.  There  were 
none,  any  way  acquainted  with  Mr.  Price,  who  were  aot 
happy  in  his  conversation  or  his  patronage.  To  his 
gen^atogjcal  researches,  I  was  highly  indebted  for  cor- 
rect accounts  of  many  Cornish  families.  In  the  judgment 
to  discriminate,  the  taste  to  relish,  and  the  liberality  to 
encourage  works  of  merits  *'  the  son  dishonours  DOt  the 
parent." 

So  for  a  student  they  were  nueet) 

MntinfT  upon  Thoooritut. 

Night  at  the  rooms  beheld  me  tranoM 

Bv  fiBtiT*iieyet— I  never  dane'd. 

Then  FrtgM  taw  our  party  tip 

In  yon  bow*window  raipberry  brandy. 

And,  DiOKRWtov  I  thy  ebeek,  thy  lip 

I  Hang  In  strains  that  never  oaa  al«  1 1 

And  Saturn f  the  whole  scene  to  olosOf 

Badr>  mm  my  pretty  phti  eompote  i 

l<Ior  hall  with  aaeeaery  or  ffHmaee 

The  llmner«lad  Just  eome  mm  Place. 

Votn  of  hli  eoat.  hit  note  he  eurl'd— 

**  The  monkey  that  had  seen  the  world." 

Beture,  we  deem*d  him  an  odd  orenture, 

The  peasant  boy  a  petlt-mmltre.— 

HU  mlmlo  gait— his  ruttlo  ffrln  ! 

Opia,  It  seems,  had  east  hli  tkln  I 

And,  eapeetatlon  loath  to  bilk, 

He  stroked  hit  stoeklnirii  ileek  of  silk  t 

Looe-ruflles.  too,  adorird  the  carle,  hereof  •• 

When  now,  In  Jambs*!  little  parlour, 

Vfe  told  tome  tale  of  mother  Bunch, 

Or  btndled  repartees  with  Pollt, 

Or  late  retlgnM  our  fVeaks  of  folly 

Serious  at  cnoM,  then  rote  to  munoh. 

Amused  with  penny-plei  and  punoh. 
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In  otber  Cornish  houses,  parliculaiiy  the  Danieirs, 
i^ivian's  and  Warrick's,  Opi«  Uft  invaluable  portraits,  on 
ii9  departure  for  London.  But,  truly  the  painter  of  na- 
ture, he  was  roost  happy  in  his  pictures  of  old  men  and 
beggars.  Deficient  in  his  notice,  or  rather  *'  boldly 
neglectful''  of  the  artificial  or  adventitious,  he  had  an  eye 
for  all  that  was  natural.  He  never  failed  in  hitting  like- 
nesses. Perhaps  Wolcot  carried  the  matter  to  excess  in 
dissuading  him  from  the  imitation  even  of  first-rate  ar- 
tists. **  Look  to  originals  !  Stare  volks  in  the  face  I 
Canvas  'em  from  top  to  toe !  Mark  their  features,  air, 
manner,  gesture,  attitude  T'  Thus  I  have  heard  Wolcot 
admonish  the  boy. 

It  was  in  his  20th  year  that  our  limner  made  his 
entree  into  the  great  city;  introduced  to  Sir  Johsua 
Reynolds  as  Opie— not  *•  Hoppy"  :  And  Opie  had  his 
name  been  always  spelt,  however  aspirated  or  vulgarized 
by  the  St.  Agnes  prouunication.  I  am  now  almost  tempted 
to  leave  him  to  his  £astern  biographers  ;  who  must  have 
linown  nauch-  more  of  him  than  his  Cornish  friends, 
but,  chiefly  for  the  sake  of  some  epistolary  communica- 
tions, I  shall  proceed  to  state,  that  he  had  not  long  taken 
apartments  in  Orange  Court,  Leicester-fiolds,  before  he 
had  the  honour  of  a  personal  interview  with  the  King  and 
Queen  :     It  was  early  in  the  year  1782.*" 

*  The  foUowinff  it  a  Letter  to  bit  mother  on  this  memo- 
rable occBftion.  The  MS.  much  tattered  and  torn,  it  just  con* 
inuoicated  to  me  by  hit  Agnet  friendt  :*- 

D£AR  MOTBER, 

I  received  my  brother't  two  lait  lettert,  and  am  ex- 
ceedingly torry  to  hear  that  my  father  it  to  poorly  i  dont  let 
him  work  ony  more,  I  hope  he  will  be  better  before  tbit  ar- 
riten.  1  have  all  the  protpeot  of  tuccett  that  it  pottible, 
hftving  murh  more  butineM  than  I  can  pottibiy  do.  I  have 
be»u  with  the  Kinir  and  Queen,  who  wore  highly  pleated 
With  my  workf,  and  took  two  of  my  pictiiret,  and  they  are 
^yng  op  in  the  King't  collection,  at  the  Queen't  Palace.  At 
U  ihe  J900  batinett,  it  it  entirely  falte,  for  I  wat  but  paid  my 
brire  and  no  more.     I  eould  have  had  more  money  for  the 

bicturei  if  I  bad  told  them  to  te?erai  Noblemen 

p. .There  it 

pp  work  ttirring  at  this  time,  and  it  it  a  very  improper  time 
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In  thii  year  be  produced  five  pidoree;  aA  old 
man's  Head,  a  country  Boy  and  Girl,  a  Boy  and  Do^, 
an  old  Woman,  and  a  Beggar.  The  next  year  be  re* 
mored  to  Great  Queen-street,  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  and 
continued,  for  several  successive  years,  to  ezbibit  portraits 
of  various  persons*  In  1786,  bis  first  exhibition  in  the 
higher  fvalkof  painting  appeared  in  the  picture  of  Jameft 
the  First  of  Scotland  assassinated  by  Ghtiham  at  the  io- 
stigation  of  bis  uncle  the  Duke  of  Athol:  and,  the  next 
year,  we  find  him  Boyal  Academician  Elect,  and  ex- 
hibiting bis  picture  of  the  Assassination  of  David  Rizzio. 
In  1788,  he  was  elected  a  Member  of  the  Royal  Aca- 
demy. And  when  Alderman  Boydell  was  planning  his 
magnificent  edition  of  Shakspeare*  with  prints  engmved 

te  see  the  (own,  as  It  is  eold  and  Tery  dlrtj,  and  to  foil  of 
sBMak  and  fog  that  jrou  can  bardly-s ••  the  Ungth  of  yonr  ikm^  , 
and  I  ihoald  not  be  abia  to  stir  any  where  oot  by  day  nor  keep 
them  company  in  doom,  by  reston  of  the  quantity  of  btisine**. 
I  would  adrlie  tbem  to  como  np  in  June,  when  tboy  naay  •#« 
every  thing  in  fine  weather,  and  probably  1  shall  not  be  to 
baty  then  at  I  am  now,  becauie  most  of  the  quality  go  oot  of 
town  at  that  time,  and  then  alio  tbey  may  see  all  tbo  ^9%t 
houses,  Ac.  but  now  the  familys  aro  In  town,  they'd  not  be 
oble  to  tee  one.  As  to  my  stay  bere,  It  will  depend  on  circom- 
staocee,  as  the  continuation  of  employ  and  the  encourage- 
ment 1  may  meet  with*     If  I  have  tiaoe  and  money  I  obmll 

certainly  come  down  In  the  tummer.**, •«.. 

•••••• Many  have  been  In  towa,  yoart, 

and  have  had  nothlnjr  to  do,  wbiist  I  who  have  been  bore 
but  two  or  throe  months,  am  known  and  talked  of  by  every 
body.  To  be  known  is  the  great  thing  In  London*  A  man 
may  do  ever  so  well,  if  nobody  knows  It,  it  will  signify  nothing 
and  among  so  many  thousand  and  ten  thousand  people.  It  it 
no  easy  matter  to  get  known*  I  cannot  think  what  gave  riw 
to  that  report  which  you  heard,  ae  1  have  never  had  a  pre- 
sent  from  any  body  in  my  life.  Money  io  very  scarce  among 
OTory  body,  and  I  only  desire  to  get  paid  for  what  1  do.  1 
have  taken  a  new  method,  and  mako  thom  all.  or  most  of 
them,  pay  half  as  soon  as  1  begin  the  pietures,  wicb  Is  a  very 
good  method.  Brother  E«  and  his  wife  are  very  well  and 
will  be  very  glad  to  see  Brother  and  Betty  up  at  toe  time  I 
mentioned,  they  Join  in  their  duty  to  you  and  Father,  mud 
love  to  Uncle,  Brother  and  Sisters,  Ac.  with  your  afTeotfonate 
sen,  J.  OPIE. 

Direct  to  mo  at  Mn  Riccard's,  Orange  Court,  Leireetcr 
Fields,  Undoo.  March  11,  m% 
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From  pictures  by  the  mo9t  eminent  artists  of  tbe  times, 
Opie  was  employed  to  paint  several  ;  which  contri- 
buted to  th^  success  of  the  undertaking,  as  well  as  to  the 
eKtension  of  the  artist's  own  fame.  It  is  intimated  that  his 
popnlarity  was  now  on  the  decline.  **  Lords  and  La- 
dies" ceased  to  swarm  around  the  *'  Cornish  prodigy." 
But  the  gase  of  wonder  is  transitory  :  that  was 
past*  Yet  our  Painter's  reputation  was  too  firmly  es- 
tablished to  be  for  •  moment  shaken. 

Aa    unhappy  connexion,  however,  had  well  nigh 
scared  the  Muses  from  his  threshold. 

Fascinated  by  the  pretty  black  eyes  of  a  pawn- 
broker's   daughter  (a    Miss    B )    he    had    no 

sooner  married  her,  than  he  found  others  were  fascinated 
also.    In  short,  he  sued  for  a  divorce :  and  a  separation 
took  place.     A  lady  of  my  acquaintance  informs  me, 
that  happening  first  to  see  Opie's  marriage  announced  in 
the  public  prints,  she  mentioned  it  to  Wolcot ;  when  the 
Doctor  whispered. ..."  Miss  B— - !  a  B-^— indeed !  I'* 
— and  added  no  more.  It  appeared  to  her,  that  the  Doctor 
had  been  no  stranger  to  the  levities  of  *'  the  pawnbroker's 
daughter."     We  are  told,  that  one  day  passing  St  Gileses 
church  in  company   with  a  reputed  sceptic—"  1    was 
married  at  that  church,"  said  Opie.     And  "  I  was  christ- 
ened ttfere !"  said  his  companion.     "  They  make  unsure 
work  there,  then — It  holds  neither  in  wedlock  nor  in 
baptism  1'^ 

That  Opie  was  himself  given  to  talk  rather  lightly  on 
religious  subjects,  I  have  heard,  I  fear,  from  unquestion- 
able authority.  It  was  no  proof  of  his  respect  for  our 
Saviour,  that  he  would  sometimes  ask :  "  Am  not  I  the 
Carpenter's  son  ?" 

To  cultivate  a  strong  intellect,  Opie  was  sedulous  iu 
frequenting  the  society  of  literary  men,  and  in  reading 
the  best  English  authors  and  our  translations  of  the  clas- 
sics. And  he  remembered  all  he  read.  Charles  Fox, 
Home  Tooke,  Sir  James  Mackintosh,  and  others,  whose 
''  praise  was  fame/'  thought  very  highly  of  Opie's  talents. 
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"  He  crowds  more  wisdom  (said  one  of  them)  '^  into  a 
few  words,  tbsn  almost  any  man  I  ever  knew."     Of  hii 
alienation  from  his  patron,  I  have  heard  many  stori(«-i 
from  their  friends-^some  imputing  the  blame  to  one^and 
some  to  the  other.     Wolcot,  when  I  last  saw  him — at 
Exeter — was  shy  on  the  subject.  He  did  not  say  expressly, 
'*  Opiehad  notbeenso  goodashis  word/' — But,I  believe, 
**  You  and  I  go  snacks*' — was  assumed  as  the  motto  to 
our  Painter^s  arms ;  not  to  be  obliterated  unless  by  mu- 
tual consent.    However  he  might  have  affected  the  con- 
trary, Opie  suffered  much  from  this  breach  with  Wolcot ; 
though  the  infidelity  of  his  wife  was  doubtless  a  sorer 
affliction  ;-«»for  which,  as  soon  as  circumstances  would 
permit,  he  wisely  sought  and  found  a  remedy  in  a  charm- 
ing woman  ;  and,  at  the  age  of  37,  married  Miss  Alder- 
son,  the  only  daughter  of  Dr.  Alderson,  M.  D.  of  Nor- 
wich.* 

Mrs.  Opie  never  appears  in  a  more  amiable  point  of 
view,  than  in  her  biography  of  her  husband.  In  her 
vindication  of  Opie  from  the  charge  of  speaking  his  mind 
too  coarsely-^**  my  temper,"  she  says,  "  and  patienct* 
have  often  been  on  the  point  of  deserting  me,  even  when 

*  OrMra.  Ople'i  poems  in  the  Annual  Antholory,  one  of 
the  moit  pleaiinfc  ii  tnit  Sonnet  to  her  buihand,  on  m*  havinz 
painted  the  Picture  of  Mri.Twlii. 

Hail  to  thy  pencil  1  well  its  glowing  art, 
Hai  trac'd  those  features  painted  on  my  heart. 
^fow,  tho*  in  distant  scenes  she  soon  will  rove, 
Still  shall  I  here  behold  the  friend  I  love  i 
Still  see  that  smile  **  endearing,  artless,  kind," 
The  eyes  mild  beam  that  speaks  the  candid  mind, 
>Vhich,  sportive  oft,  yet  fearful  to  offend. 
By  humour  charms,  but  never  wounds  a  friend. 
But  in  my  breast  contending  feelinffsHse, 
While  this  lov'd  semblance  facinates  my  eyes  i 
Now  pleased,  I  mark  the  painter's  skilful  line, 
Now  joy,  bocauie  the  skill  I  mark  was  thine  t 
And  while  I  prize  the  gift  by  thee  boitow'd. 
My  heart  proclaims,  l*m  of  the  giver  proud. 
Thus  pride  and  friendship  war  with  equal  strife, 
And  now  the  FaiSNo  exults,  and  now  the  Wi vc.*' 

JmUh  Opif,  1799. 
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Mr.  Opie's  bad  not  undergone  the  slightest  alteration 
...  .a  strong  proof  that  he  possessed  that  self-command 
which  is  one  of  ihe  requisites  of  good  breeding."* 

From  this  accomplished  lady,  Opie  (as  we  were 
told)  received  considerable  assistance  in  the  composition 
of  the  Lectures  which  he  read  at  the  British  Institution. 
But  Mrs.  Opie,  it  is  asserted,  ^*  had  no  finger  in  the 
pie."  Whether  this  lady  was  equally  clever  in  the  struc- 
ture of  a  pie,  and  of  a  poem,  I  cannot  say.  In  apply- 
ing this  vulgar^  adage  to  Mrs.  Opie,  no  insinuation 
i^  intended,  to  the  discredit  of  her  cookery  or  her  poetry* 
The  Lectures  were,  certainly,  *'  works  to  wonder  at,''  as 
coming  from  a  person  so  fresh  in  the  fields  of  fashion  and 
of  literature.  I  dislike  one  expression  in  a  very  fine  pas- 
sage :  **  strait  is  the  gate  (to  excellence)  and  narrow  is 
the  way :  and  few  there  be,  that  find  it  I"  And,  on  a  re- 
view of  the  whole,  I  cannot  but  think  the  late  Bishop  of 
Durham's  praise  of  the  Lectures  somewhat  extravagant. 
"  You  were  known  before,  as  a  great  painter,  Mr.  Opie! 
You  will  now  be  known  as  a  great  writer  !" 

In  the  mean  time,  ii  should  be  remembered,  that 
Opie  had  many  estimable  qualities.  He  was  a  good  son, 
and  a  good  brother.f 

*  Edward  Opie,  our  younfc  limner,  now  at  my  elbow, 
informs  me,  that  fa»  (r«at  uncle**  temper  was  one  day  put 
Rererety  tQ  the  tost,  by  the  iirnorance  and  officiousneu  of  a 
Mr^ant  maid  i  who  finding  his  paintine.chamber  aniocked, 
took  advantage  of  hit  absence**  in  righting  up  the  room"  i 
'When  among  other  cleanings,  she  cleaned,  as  she  thought, 
several  of  tbo  freshly  painted  portraits  |— rubbing  away  their 
nughoesses,  and  in  particular,  picking  offthe  white  specks 
under  their  evea.  Opie,  giving  her  credit  for  meaning  well, 
laughed  amidst  sore  vexation.  *'  The  Antiquary,"  under 
similar  circumstances,  was  not  thus  eandid  or  forbearing*  He 
had  not,  indeed,  Opie's  attachment  to  **  woman  kind." 

f  The  two  following  letters  are  truly  cbaracteristio  of 
oar  Painter. 

*•  JTiM  Opi»t  St.  Jgnes^  Trwro,  ComwaU^  Marth  4, 1800. 
Dbae  Bbtt, 

1  am  pleaaed  to  hear  you  take  so  much  care  of  poor 
Mother,  and  1  hope  she  will  get  better  as  the  weather  be* 
coBies  warmer.     I  thoald  tluok  port  wine  the  most  strength- 

L  3 
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CunniDgham  Bami  up  the  character  of  Opie  a<  ; 
painter,  in  the  following  manner  : 

**  He  is  not  a  leader,  perhaps,  but  neither  is  be  !i- 
senrile  follower  of  any  roan,  or  any  school.  His  ori^-.i 
deficiency  of  imagination,  no  labour  could  streogthe: 
»nd  no  study  raise.  His  model  mastered  him,  and  a 
seemed  to  want  the  power  of  eleTating  what  is  laezi. 
and  of  substituting  the  elegant  for  the  vulgar.  Opie  s^-r 
the  common  but  not  the  poetic  nature  of  his  salgecta : 
he  had  no  visions  of  the  grand  and  heroic.  His  pei: 
could  strike  out  a  rough  and  manly  Cromwell,  bat  wu 
unfit  to  cope  with  the  dark  subtle  spirit  of  a  Vane,  c: 
the  princely  eye  and  bearing  of  a  Falkland  or  a  Montrose. 
His  strength  lay  in  boldness  of  effect,  simplicity  of  con- 
position  in  artless  attitudes,  and  in  the  vivid  portraiture  c: 
individual  nature." 

I  shall  resort  to  Cunningham,  likewise,  for  a  descn> 
tion  of  his  illness  and  death.  **  He  was  atucked  (says  Cj 

enin;  for  ber,  bat  wbatever  yoa  find  doM  ber  good,  let  her 
have  every  day.  I  will  enqoire  Bhorily  and  let  yoa  knov 
wbat  it  moat  proper.  Pray  take  particolar  care  not  to  Itrt 
her  be  left  by  herself  at  any  time  while  she  is  in  this  weai 
state,  and  fell  her  how  much  we  were  concerned  to  hear  cf 
her  accident,  and  also,  that  I  hope  both  of  us,  or  at  least  thai 
I  shall  certainly  make  a  point  of  coming  ciowa  to  see  b«r 
this  summer,  and  that  I  hope  to  find  her  qoite  set  up  agaia 
by  that  time.  Be  sure  let  her  be  well  clotbed,  and  not  want 
for  fire.  Comfort  her  and  keep  np  her  spirits  by  all  meaai, 
and  say  every  thing  kind  for  me,  you  cannot  say  more  than 
1  feel  for  her.  I  am  very  sorry  that  the  dbtance  ouJcet  i! 
next  to  impossible  at  this  time  of  the  year  for  me  to  come 
down,  which  I  shoald  do  oftener  than  I  have  done,  bat  that  1 
fear  the  parting  does  her  more  harm  than  the  seeing  me  dcM» 
good. 

God  bless  you  both,  and  believe  me  ever  aiost  affec- 
tionately.  Your  brother, 

J.  OPIE." 
*'  DxAa  Bbtt,  November  90. 

lYhat  the  devil  is  the  reason  that  then  art  in  soch  a 
fright,  indeed  what  should  make  thee  snspect  the  contrary  ? 
My  not  having  written  is  the  very  thing  that  ought  to  bare 
kept  thee  quiet,  for  if  any  accident  had  happened  to  me  thoo 
certainly  would'st  have  heard  of  it  by  me  and  by  many 
others,  henceforth  I  desire  thou    wilt  remember  the  oUl 
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by  a  cooiaming  illaesf  which  baffled  the  knowlege  of 
fire  skilfal  doctors  :  Pitcairn  and  Baillie  were  of  the 
number.  Hie  friends  came  round  him  with  affectionate 
soHdtnde  ;  among  whom  was  Henry  Thomson  ;  to 
whom  he  confided  the  finishing  of  the  robes  of  the  Duke 
of  Gloucester's  portrait.  The  picture  of  the  Duke  was 
placed  at  the  foot  of  his  bed.  A  fit  of  delirium  had 
subsided  :  He  lifted  his  head,  and  observed  :  **  There 
is  not  colour  enough  in  the  back-ground.'*  More  colour 
was  added  ;  when  Opie  said  with  a  smite  :  '*  Thom- 
son !  it  will  do  now.  If  you  could  not  do  it,  nobody 
could.** — The  delirium  returned,  and  took  its  hue  from 
tbe  picture  he  had  just  looked  at :  And  he  continued 
painting  in  idea,  till  death  interposed  on  the  9th  of  April, 

**ylBff  **  "^  W0IM  If  #«oii MMM,"  end  not  fret  thyself  beMiuae  I 
am  lazy  And  dont  like  to  write  'when  I  bav9  nothing  to  aay. 

My  dearest  Amelia  was  not  to  fortunate  in  coming  f<i 
town  M  luffelf,  she  was  oTerterned  la  tbe  mail  about  SO 
mllM  frooi  iowi\,  and  to  brained  as  to  cause  her  to  be  tame  for 
a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  after,  but  she  is  now  I  hope  per- 
fectlf  recovered,  ebe  desires  me  to  give  ber  kindest  love  to 
yoa  and  mother  and  to  thank  ¥ou  for  your  presents  ........... 

Keep  np  mother's  spirits  and  tell  her  1  am  very  well  and  hope 
to  tee  ber  again  next  summer,  and  my  wife  hopes  the  same, 
fire  my  loTe  to  Mary  James.  &e.  frc.  and  beliere  me  ewer 

AffectionatelY  vourt, 

JOHN  OPIE. 

Let  brother's  picture  be  sent  off  as  soon  as  possible,  and  I 
will  take  care  the  other  shall  be  sent  down  as  soon  as  I  have 
lime  to  paint  one  of  Amelia  to  so  with  it.'' 

Mrs.  Opie  had  a  great  dislike  to  huve  her  picture  drawn. 
Har  son.  therefore^  painted  ber  surreptitlonsly.  And  he 
■narked  her  features  and  her  character  much  more  at  his  ease 
in  **  gazing"  on  her,  when  asleep*  than  when  in  her  waking 
OKNuente.— Mrs.  O pie's  is  a  fine  portrait.  It  is  said  there  are 
two :  Bot  tbe  picture  with  which  I  an  acquainted,  was 
painted  when  Opie  was  about  thirty.  It  may  be  seen  at  the 
BUming'-Hmue ^l  beg  pardon^at  Harmonv-Cef. 

Betty  Opie  was  a  sensible  woman,  strength  of  intellect, 
oiir^wdness  and  sagacity,  are  traits  In  the  character  of  all  the 
Opi«*s.  1  have  often  wished,  that  I  could  have  caught  from 
hor  lips,  every  word,  ber  admirable  narrative  of  ber  Jour« 
nejr  to  London,  and  of  tbe  sights  she  saw  there.  In  drollery 
and  shrewd  remark  slie  was  unequalled.  Poor  Betty  died  sud« 
denly  at  Harmony-Cot.  I  had  a  pleasant  coDvarsation  with 
ber,  not  a  week  before  her  death. 

l3 
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1807.  On  dissectioD,  the  lower  part  of  the  spinal  mar- 
row and  its  investing  membrane  were  found  slightly  in- 
flamed, and  the  brain  surcharged  with  blood.  On  the 
20th  of  April  he  was  interred  in  St.  PauPs  Cathedral, 
near  Sir  J.  Reyndlds."* 


As  they  *^  bow  to  salute  the  rising  sun/'  the  Cor- 
nish are  now  lavishing  their  praises  on  young  Edward 
Opie.  Of  the  same  parish  with  John  his  great  uncle, 
and  the  son  of  a  carpenter,  he  was  brought  up  by  his 
father  to  the  trade.  But  from  a  boy  a  limner,  and 
equally  quick  and  sure  in  hitting  likenesses,  he  soon 
overstepped  the  limits  of  his  handicraft  occupation.  la 
each  of  these  particulars,  he  is  the  exact  counterpart  of 
his  uncle.  In  Edward,  however,  we  see  no  traits  of 
rusticity.  As  at  Place,  we  hailed  the  opening  genius  of 
John  Opie,  under  the  patronage  of  Prideaux;  so 
at  Clowance,  under  the  auspices  of.  St.  Aubyn, 
(whose  taste  and  attachment  to  the  fine  arts  caa 
only  be  equalled  by  his  munificence)  Edward  was 
happy  in  producing  the  portraits  of  Sir  John  and 
Lady  St.  Aubyn  and  the  Miss  St.  Aubyns,  and 
others  of  the  same  distinguished  house.  Of  his  family- 
piece  at  Scorrier,  consisting  of  four  children  and  a  dog,  I 
have  heard  the  grouping  much  commended. 

Of  his  other  portraits^  I  shall  notice  three  only — 
Dr.  Cardew'S  and  Mr.  James  Nanki veil's  (both  con- 
sidered as  worthy  of  John  Opie)  ;  and  one  in  this  house, 
the  merits  of  which,  had  1  been  an  amateur  or  an  artist  of 
the  first  order,  I  should  not  have  presumed  to  appreciate. 
The  husband's  partiality  to  a  beloved  wife,  must  neces- 
sarily preclude  the  inquisition  of  the  critic.  Yet  shall  I 
venture  to  say,  that,  I  am  sure,  the  graceful  resemblance 
of  this  portrait  to  the  original  in  feature  and  expression, 

•  pp.  210, 211. 
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cMnot  but  eodear  it  to  our  children.  Aod  may  it 
descend  to  our  children's  children  amidst  the  few  family- 
ptciuret  that  are  yet  preserved  to  us,  the  most  valuable  and 
valued  of  all ! 

What  Edward^s  pencil  may  create  hereafter,  we 
know  not.  He  is  only,  as  yet,  a  portrait-painter.  But 
he  wants  not,  I  conceive^  (what,  according  to  Cunning- 
bam,  bis  uncle  wanted)  *^  the  power  of  elevating  the 
me^n,  and  of  substituting  the  elegant  for  the  vulgar/' 
His  colouring  is  natural  and  harmonious.  Yet  it  re« 
mains  to  be  proved,  whether  he  possesses  an  imagination 
to  awakeo  every  subject  into  vivid  life^whether  his 
f^&MUM  be  of  that  bold  character,  which  authorized  his  re- 
lation to  cry  :  ^*  In  eternum  pingo  ! — I  paint  for  immor- 
ulity !''  Has  he  the  strength  or  energy  to  draw  a  beggar, 
with  his  uncle— to  produce  such  a  specimen  of  native 
<kimplicity  and  the  magic  force  of  the  chiaro-scuro  f-^la 
hi^  portraits,  he  is  always  correct.  He  hits  likenesses  (as 
we  have  said)  with  great  facility :  and  his  pencil  is  equally 
true  to  the  complexion  and  the  cast  of  tne  countenance, 
from  his  accurate  attention  to  the  living  originals* 

There  are  some,  I  am  aware,  or  a  different  opinion. 
But  I  would  advise  our  young  artist  to  keep  in  mind 
that 

**  Vain  self-love,  in  every  age  the  same, 
**  Will  fondly  urge  some  visionary  claim  ;*' 

and  that  often 
**  The  luckless  Painter,  destined  to  submit. 
Mourns  the  lost  likeness  which  he  once  had  hit  ; 
And,  dooniM  to  groundless  censure,  bears  alone 
The  grievous  load  of  errors  not  his  own/' 

If  be  attempt  historical  painting,  we  shall  see  beau- 
tiful combinations  of  Nature,  and  characteristic  features, 
and  costume  represented  with  fidelity.  But  shall  we  hail 
the  fire  from  Heaven — the  strong  illuminations — the  kind- 
ling up  of  heroes,  amidst  the  terror  of  their  march,  and 
the  glory  of  (heir  conquests  1      Far  be  it  from  me  to  in- 
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Binuate,  that  such  may  not  exist.      Our  limner  has  ambi* 

lion laudable  ambition.      And   one  circumstance 

is  greatly  in  his  favour,  that  at  Mrs.  Amelia  Opie's  at 
Norwich,  he  is  kindly  acknowleged  as  ''the  relation 
and  the  friend." 


It  is  remarkable,  that  a  third  Cornish  painter,  who 
will,  probably,  arise  to  eminence,  is  likewise  the  son  of  a 
carpenter;  who  was  a  workman  at  this  house,  and  a  tenant 
of  one  of  the  Polwhele-estates,  for  several  years — I 
mean  Andrew  Stephens,  of  Truro.  It  was  some  time 
since,  that  Stephens  was  pleased  to  amuse  us  with  minia- 
ture sketches,  for  the  most  part  caricatures  ••••felicitous 
in  design  and  execution.  His  figures,  animated  with  life 
and  spirit,  were  extremely  well  grouped  ;  and  the  charac- 
ters brought  to  view  with  much  correctness  of  discrimina- 
tion, and  often  with  much  genuine  humour.  In  London, 
Stephens  is  already  ranked,  I  believe,  with  artists  of  con- 
siderable merit. 


Mr.  J.  B.  Lane  is  another  Cornish  painter,  son  of 
an  exciseman  who,  I  understand,  resided  at  Helston.  A 
protegee  of  Lord  de  Dunstanville,  he  went  to  Italy  in 
1815.  Whilst  at  Rome  be  painted  a  very  large  picture, 
which  made  same  noise  in  England,  and  still  more  at 
Rome ;  the  subject,  the  Angel  warning  Joseph  to  fly  into 
Egypt  with  the  Virgin  and  Christ:  *  it  was  an  attempt  to 
unite  the  drawing  of  the  Roman  school  with  the  colouring 
of  the  Venetian.  It  must  have  faults  (for  what  human 
work  is  faultless)  but  \i  is  a  work  of  great  merit.      The 

•  The  criticB  who  tell  ub,  that  "  this  picture  is  full  of 
anachronitniB— oTerloaded  with  fifcureB,and  faulty  in  thedlB« 
tribution  of  liffht,*'  allow  that  tane  is  "  a  great  painter,  and 
that  his  workB  will  one  day  exalt  the  character  of  the  Bri- 
tiBh  artiBtB,  and  bear  a  comparison  with  the  bes]  of  the  Italian 
Bobool,  if  be  does  aot  adbare  too  mecbaoically  to  the  antique.*' 
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bigotry  of  many  in  the  Court  of  Rome,  was  shewn  by  an 
objection  taken  to  the  placing  of  Joseph  and  the  Virgin  on 
the  same  bed.  In  consequence  of  this  unreasonable  ob- 
jection, Lane  was  not  allowed  to  exhibit  bis  picture  at 
the  Academy  of  St.  Luke;  a  permission  generally 
granted  to  works  of  any  eminence.  Mr.  Lane  was  lately 
engaged  in  painting  portraits  of  Mr.  Davies  Gilbert,  Sir 
Hu3aey  Vivian.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pendarves,  Mr.  Le  Grice, 
and  of  his  noble  and  generous  patron. 


BoNB,  one  of  the  Bones  of  Probus,  has  carried  the 
painting  in  enamel  to  high  perfection.  I  shall  particu- 
larize only  a  fine  miniature-head  of  the  late  King  (Geo. 
IV.)  enamelled  by  Bone  ;  who  had  the  honour  of  pla* 
cing  it  in  her  Majesty's  hands  at  Windsor,  the  year  before 
her  death. 
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SECTION  V. 


CRITICISM. 


As  our  two  illustrious  Cornisli  critics,  I  ought  to 
have  brought  Peters  and  Toup  t0£^ether  ;  the  first,  the 
critic  in  Hebrew,  the  second,  in  Greek.  But  the  criti* 
cistn  of  Peters  has  been  anticipated  under  the  topic  of 
Divinity.  It  remains,  therefore,  to  notice  Toup  only  : 
and  Toup  was  himself  ao  host.  I  shall  state,  then,  '*  in 
order  due  and  as  in  duty  bound,"  that  Jonathan*  Toup, 
born  at  St.  Ives,  in  1713,  (and  there  baptized  5th 
December,  in  the  same  year,)  received  the  first  princi- 
ples of  his  education  at  a  grammar-school  in  that  town, 
and  was  afterwards  placed  under  the  care  of  Mr.  Qurney, 
master  of  a  private  school  in  the  parish  of  St,  Merryn  : 
whence  he  was  removed  to  Exeter-College,  Oxford  ; 
where  he  took  his  degree  of  A.  B. 

*  Though  baptUed  i/onolAm,  he  signed  hlmielf  in  hU 
later  work*  Jotmnes  Toup. 

The  family  of  Toup  appears  to  have  been  of  aome  re- 
■peotabillty  in  the  County  of  Dorset  t  and  In  the  cburoh* 
vard  of  the  church  of  tho  Holy  Trinity  at  Sbafteabury.  there 
U  thli  monumental  inscription  i  **  Hie  Jacet  corpus  Kobertl 
Toope  irenerosl  qui  obi  It  deeimo  octavo  die  Septombria  anno 
Domini,  167L-Oni>slphoruB  Toup,  Clerk,  of  Dorset,  between 
16th  January,  1688  and  1690,  was  a  man  of  good  property. 
Ho  left  issue  by  his  wife  Grace,  a  lady  of  Bristol,  three  sons 
and  three  daughtors. 

1.  Oneslphorua  Toup,  of  Taunton,  who  died  In  1719, 
had  issue  a  son,  Onesiphorus  who  was  io  the  Guard*, 
and  died  s.  p.  and  a  daoffhtor  Grace,  who  marrieil 
Matthew  Talbot,  a  tucker  of  Taunton,  and  was  living  In  very 
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He  was  ordained  a  Deacon,  6th  March,  1730,  at 
which  time  he  was  of  Exeter-college.'f  On  the  9th  of 
March,  he  wai  licenied  to  the  Curacy  of  Philleigh ;  which 
Ik;  relinquiahed  for  the  Curacy  of  Burian,  90th  of  May, 
1738.    lie  wad  ordained  a  Priest,  S8th  May,  1738. 

reduced  olroiimitanoet  at  Taunton,  In  1773.  She  had  itiue 
wbo«Q  detcendand  are  preiumed  to  be  now  Urlng. 

t,  Jonathan. 

5,  Joi(>ph,  of  Bridport,  who  died  at  loa  ••  p. 

4,  Mary,  who  married,  but  died  ••  pt 

5,  Grace  died  uninorried. 

6,  Susannah  diod  unmarried,  S9th  May,  1785,  ofrt'd  about  90. 
Jonathan  Toup,  tho  second  ion,  entered  into  Holy  OrderN, 

and  was  lecturer  of  St.  Ivei,  in  Cornwall,  whvre  he  tliod,,ana 
wim  burled,  4th  July,  1791.  Ho  married  Prudence,  douKhter 
of  John  Bu»?arfruM,  of  UutTarffut,  in  Penwith,  Eva.  by  Mary, 
(liiiilfhter  of  John  Utticke,  or  Uotallack,  gent.  ByherMr. 
Toup  had  Imuo 

1,  Jonathan. 

2,  Mory,  who  married  Charlei  Worth,  of  St.  Itos,  in  Corn- 
iwall,  gent,  but  dlod  i.  p. 

Prudence,  the  >vldow  of  Mr.  Toup,  married,  neeondly,  the 
Rer.  John  Kelgwln,  Reotor  of  Laodrake,  anci  by  him  had 
M>feral  children,  all  of  whom,  excepting  two  daughtori, 
Prudence  and  Anne,  dl«*d  unmarried.  The  said  Prudoure 
married  Charles  Worth,  Kno.  the  late  huMhnnd  of  hor  half 
»ltiler,  Mary  Teup,  and  left  Imue.  The  nald  Anne  married 
John  Biak<s  (who  died  In  17fii2,)  and  dying  in  1814,  loft  by  him 
three  dniigbteri  ond  cohelrt*  i  PhlUU,  who  murriod  Nicholaia 
Jlnrrli  Nicholas.  K«q.  Contain  In  the  44th  Foat,  and  Major  of 
tho  Royal  Fenclble  CaTalry,  but  died  in  1799,  ».  p.  Anne, 
who  married  Paul  ilarrli  Nlcholai,  of  Kant  Looe,  gent,  and  U 
naw  llTing  a  widow  without  i«Mue  |  and  Margaret,  who  U  now 
living, the  wife  of  Captain  John  Harris  NFcholui,  U.S.  by 
whom  hIio  hat  five  iiont. 

1,  John  Toup  Nicola*,  Kho.  Poit-Captain  of  tho  Royal 
Navy,  Companion  of  tho  rnont  llonourabio  Order  of  the  Both, 
and  a  Knight  Commander  of  the  Royal  Sicilian  Order  of  St. 
Kordinand  and  Merit,  who  It  married  and  hON  Imua. 

%  Paul  If  arri*  |  S.  William  Keigwiu  1 4,  N loboiav  Harriii  i 
I,  Charles  Henry. 

f  Mr.  Upton  was  elected  Fellow  of  Kxeter  College  I" 
the  year  1726  j  proceeded  M.  A.  In  179S|  and  (what  perhnpt 
may  be  rousiuerod  ai  not  the  Unit  material  niuro  of'  iulflll- 
^once  relating  to  Mr.  Upton,)  Toup  became  hlH  pupil  In  the 
•nnie  year,  and  during  the  whole  of  his  roMluenco  In  the 
I  iilYorvity  had  no  other  tutor.  The  oxtruct  from  tho  Reginter 
of  Caution*  in  Exeter  Collogo  1*  an  follow*  : 

*'  Mar.  IMh,  173S-d-    i'ro  Jonathan  Toup,  d6  St,  /v««,  In  com. 


134  BIOGRAPHICAL  SKBTCHSS 

On  the  38th  of  July,  1750,  he  was  preseDted  by  ihe 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  to  the  Rectory  of  Sl  MardnX  o«^* 
Looe. 

It  is  told,  (and  I  believe  it  is  a  true  anecdote,)  that 
Bishop  Keppel,  not  aware  that  such  a  man  as  oar  critk 
existed  in  his  Diocese,  was  one  day  Tery  abrupdj  asked 
by  Warburton,  whether  he  had  taken  care  of  Toop  T 
Toup  (said  Keppel)  who  is  Toup  ?  A  poor  curate  \a 
your  Diocese  (said  W.)  but  the  first  Greek  scholar  in  Eu- 
rope. Nor  did  Warburton  drop  the  conversation,  till  be 
had  obtained  a  promise  from  Keppel  to  give  Toup  a  living. 
— ^And  Keppel  was  as  good  as  his  word. — ^No  great  clerk 
hinriself,  his  Lordship  of  Exeter  had  but  litde  respect  for 
learned  men. 

For  his  degree  of  M.  A.,  Toup  went  to  Pembroke 
College,  Cambridge,  in  1756  :*  where,  of  course,  he  was 
not  rejected  ;  though  I  have  not  heard  that  he  was  gra- 
tified by  any  peculiar  marks  of  attention. 

He  was  installed  Prebendary  of  Exeter,  14th  May, 
1774.'!'  He  was  instituted  to  the  vicarage  of  St.  Mer- 
ryn's,  9th  July,  1776,  and  was  appointed  Chaplain  to 
Bicbard  (Hurd)  Bishop  of  Lichfield  and  Coventry,  20th 
of  July,  1776.  This  is  dry  detail !  and  I  fear  a  ^rreat 
part  of  the  philological  notices  may  be  thought  equally 
jejune  ;  though  I  always  endeavour  to  escape  as  soon  as 
possible,  from  dates  to  opinions  ;  from  verbal  correc- 
tions to  enlightened  sentiment ;  and  from  controversial 
jargon  to  moral  illustration. 

Connib.     Batt.  jam  nunc  adndtso**     Sabscribed  by  the  then 
bursar,  Mr.  Cosserat,  and  Mr.  Jobn  Upton  as  tutor. 

*  Toup  on  his  return  from  Cambridge,  A.  M.  wis  not 
long  before  Tisitinf  the  shop  of  his  old  friend  Fletcher  intbe 
Turl  ;  where  he  lionght  an  unpublished  Greek  Dictionary  ia 
MS.  for  two  goineaso**  which  (says  my  informer)  by  the 
use  the  great  critie  appears  to  have  made  of  it  in  his  works, 
must  have  been  a  pennyworth." 

t  He  had  succeeded  in  1773,  to  the  estates  of  BoiTsrfot, 
under  the  will  of  his  mother;  who  inherited  the  lame  ai 
sister  and  sole  heiress  pf  William  ^usvargus,  but  who  died 
s,  p.  Jane,  1751» 
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The  SuiJis,  the  Theocritus  and  (h^  Longinus  of 
our  Audbor,  reqarftf  fif6  retognizaDce  of  their  excellence 
or  their  celebrity. 

Mr.  Tou'p  published  th*  first  part  of  his  "  Emenda" 
tinnes  in  SutWam/Mn  1760 ;  the  second  part  in  1764,  and 
the  third,  in  1^60. 

In  1747.  he  pubTfshed  his  "  EpiBtola  Critica  ad 
virum  ceUberrimuik  GuL  Episcop,  Gldo,^* 

In  the  literdrv  contest  between  Bishop  ^arburton 
^nd  Dr.  LoWth,  Mr.  Toup  sided  with  the  former ;  to 
whom  he  addressed  this  Critical  Epistle.  By  adroitly 
apologising  foi*  hiMdeff,  if  he  should  in  his  haste. 
'*currento  rotft,**  have  said  any  thing  disrespectful  of 
the  gr6at  Bentle]^,  "quern  nemo  vitup^rare  ausit  nisi 
fungtu  ;'*  he  cleariy  marks  out  whoiA  he  aifhs  at. 
Dr.  Lotjt^th  had  spbken  of  Bebtley  as  a  subaltern  pio- 
neer in  literature,  '*  caprifntitgus  aut  fossor  ;'*  which 
naked  (I  should  rather  say  provoked)  a  severe  expostu- 
latory  l^amphlet  from  the  poet  Cumberiand,  grandson  of 
celebfated  critic* 

In  I77t,  the  learned  world  vi^as  favoured  with 
Warlon'a  admirable  edition  of  *•  Theocritui ;"  in  which' 
appeared  numerous  annotations  and  corrections  from 
Toup*s  pen. 

Our  critic*s  corredpond(^nce  with  Warton  may  hersi 
1)0  interposed  vifith  good  effect.  Without  farther  preface, 
therefore,  I  shall  submit  to  the  perusal  of  the  learned,  se- 
veral Letters ;  not  the  most  eaifying,  perhaps,  or  amu- 
sing—-but  they  are  Toup^s  Letter's, 


•  In  th«  thnMi  ^ith  tfarbDHoli  I  riiirstal1>et  a  p'ag* 
Mfte  In  whleh  Lowth,  for  the  iAk#  of  a  laugh  »t  the 
•sp«nce  of  hl^  antafronisi,  oppiicd  iohim  tAe  paiiage  Id 
which  the  PtirttAlMt  Introdutai  the  Creator  of  thv  unlverM  at 
•aylng ,  **  Moab  It  my  wiih-pot  i  over  £dom  will  I  ca«t  out 
my  ahoe.**  This,  In  Voltaire,  woold  hive  been  eaUbd  pre* 
fane  ribaldry. 


M 
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Mr.  Toup  tq  Mr.  Wartok. 

St.  Martin\  Jprilll,  1767. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  had  the  favour  of  yours  of  the  7th   February 
last,  concerning  the  MS.  but  it  has  not  yet  come  to  hand. 
I  suppose  you  have  put  your  amanuensis  to  work  again. 
I  am  sorry  I  should  give  you  so  much  trouble. — I  am 
glad  to  hear  of  your  edition  of  Theocritus.      I  had  some 
thoughts  once  of  publishing  that  author  myself.      But  I 
wanted  that  assistance  which  the  Bodleian  will  amply   zU 
ford  you.  ,  I  have  been  looking  over  my  papers,  and  find 
Mr.  Reiskef  has  been  before  me  in  some  of  my  suspicions. 
However,  I  hope,  I  shall   find  some  things  which   may 
merit  your  attention,  and  be  no  discredit -to  the  Univer- 
sity, of  which  I  was  once  a  member.      What  I  have  to 
say  on  one  or  two  of  the  Idylliums,  I  will  draw   up  in 
the  form  of  a  letter,  which  you  may  add  to  the  foot  of 
your  notes,  or  preface,  just  as  you  think  fit.       It  may 
contain  perhaps  seven  or  eight  pages.      So  that  you  will 
let  me  know  when  you  put  your  notes  to  the  press,   that 
I  may  send  it  up  in  season.      I  should  be  glad  to  know, 
likewise,  what  MSS.  of  Theocritus  you  have  consulted, 
and  what  other  assistances  you  have  met  with  in  the  li- 
braries of  Oxford.      Have  you   consulted  Dr.  Askew 
about  it  ?     He  wrote  me  lately  ttiat  he  had  in  his  library 
300  Greek  MSS.  but  whether  any  of  Theocritus  I  know 
not     I  wish  he  would  give  us  a  catalogue  of  them.    He 
is  a  learned  man  ;  and  I  hear,  my  late  friend  Dr.  Taylor  has 
left  all  his  papers  to  his  care,  in  order  to  finish  his  edition 
of  Demosthenes;  but  I  fear  Dr.  Askew  has  something  else 
to  do. — I  shall  thank  you  for  a  letter  at  your  leisure ;  for 
really  I  am  in  pain  about  the  Epigrams,  not  on  your  part, 
but  for  fear  they  have  miscarried.  I  am,  Rev.   Sir,  with 
great  respect,        Your  most  obedient  servant, 

JO.  TOUP. 

f  Reink*  complained  bitterly  to'  Dr.  Askew  of  Toup*t 
iUiherality.  And  the  Doctor  ofTervd  to  get  any  thinfp  printed 
in  London  against  Toup.    Reiike,  however,  died  without  ra« 

taliation. 
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You  will  be  so  good  to  add  the  Scholia  and  Notes 
:o  the  copy  :  and  I  should  be  much  obliged  for  a  further 
account  of  Mr.  St.  Aniaodi  whom  I  am  quite  unac- 
(.uainted  with. 

Mr.  Toup  to  Mr.  Warton. 

St.  MwrUm\  July  SO,  1767* 
Dear  Sir, 

I  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  Nourse  the  bookseller, 
tinted  the  20lh  instant,  in  which  he  wrote  me  that  he  had 
5cnt  you  a  copy  of  my  Criiical  Episile  ;  so  that  I  hope 
Y.u  have  received  it  by  this  time.  I  suppose  Mr. 
Fietcfaer  had  the  care  of  it.  Ic  contains  a  good  deal  of 
iireek  learning,  which  will  be  entertaining  enough  to  such 
a;*  have  any  taste  for  these  things  and  to  such  only. 
When  you  have  read  it,  you  will  give  me  your  thoughts 
ini»enuous1y  about  it.  I  was  in  hopes  Mr.  St.  Amand 
might  have  collated  afresh  the  Paris  MSS.  of  Longinus. 
^htch  Bishop  Pearice  chiefly  follows.  It  is  wrote  in 
« ich  a  character  that  I  much  question  whether  the  former 
'i>  iection  may  always  be  just  and  accurate.  I  wish  we 
nad  one  from  Sl  Amand,  whose  ability  and  fidelity 
r..:^ht  be  depended  on.  When  you  write  me  next,  I 
^  lould  be  obliged  if  you  would  favour  me  with  your 
".oughts  of  the  late  pompous  edition  of  the  Oxford  Mar* 
rltis  ;  bow  many  volumes,  at  what  price,  by  whom  sent 
<iit«  If  well  executed,  1  should  be  willing  to  purchase 
Metn.  I  wondf>r  the  University  has  never  thought  of 
T'^publishing  Hudson^s  Geographi  Minores.  They  are 
Dt^ome  very  scarce,  and  so  scarce  that  I  nerer  was  able 
'o  procure  a  copy,  though  I  have  seen  them  in  some  li* 
Kraries.  They  might  be  reprinted  with  additions,  ac- 
cording to  the  method  pointed  out  by  the  late  learned 
Mr.  Wasse.  I  must  beg  your  pardon  for  being  so  te- 
diotis,  and  am,  witli  great  respect,  sir, 

Your  roost  obliged  and  obedient  servant, 

JO.  TOUP. 
P.  S.     I  shall  take   care  to  send  my    LOtes  en 
Theocritus  in  season. 
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Mr.  Toop  to  Ma.  Wartow. 

March  9, 1770. 

DlAR   Sift, 

By  youri  of  Februarf  38(h,  I  ipprohend  that  yoti 
bid  raprintad  the  leaf,  and  consequently  should  hnvn 
omittea  the  Postscript,  which  made  tna  write  you  about  it. 
But  by  your  last,  of  March  9d,  I  find  all  is  well,  aiid  that 
the  two  oonoludinp;  notes  will  he  added  to  the  poatacript. 
—I  make  no  doubt  but  you  have  likewise  taken  care  of 
my  last  note  on  Rpif  ram  3,  either  by  inierting  it,  or  adding 
it  as  a  detached  article.  It  is,  I  think,  a  certain  emenda- 
tion. When  you  send  the  book,  be  pleased  to  send  it  by 
the  Plymouth  machine  from  London,  to  be  lef^  with  Mr. 
Bobert  Haydon,  bookseller  in  Plymouth,  for  conveyance 
to  me.  As  soon  as  I  have  it,  I  shall  draw  up  an  index  to 
mv  Addenda;  and  if  I  observe  any  mistakes  shall  net  nil 
things  right,  as  in  my  notes  on  Suidas,  Sic,  Wh^n  I  re- 
ceive the  copy,  I  will  write  you  again.  In  the  mean 
titna  I  am,  with  great  respect. 

Your  obliged  and  aflfectionate  servant, 

J.  TOUP. 
P.    8.     The  alteration  of  lepusculus  into  lapus* 
cula,  of  which  I  wrote  you  last  post,  I  suppose  came  too 
late.      However  it  does  not  signify,  for  bqo  |teput    and 
lepusculus  are  of  the  common  gtnaer.^      Neither  can  I 
And  lepuscula  in  any  of  my  dictionaries. 

Ma.  TotF  TO  Mr.  Warton. 

^         ^  ^Vril  10, 1771. 

Pkak  Sir, 

I  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  IVolmes  the  1 1th  of 

March,  since  which  Mr.  Ruhnkein  sent  me  a  Dtaaortation 

'*  devita  etscriptlsLongini,*'  which,  as  it  containa  aome 

things  new,  if  the  gentlemen  of  the  University  think  pro- 

*  Thf re  ci»r(alnly  ti  not  tuch  n  word  nt  tf*piiMfuU.  I.epii» 
and  LepUMciilus,  utrlcliy  ftp«aking.  are  both  mniiciilln*^  nor 
will  th«y  be  found,  on  any  cIbmIcIii  authority,  with  a  i'mtnU 
nine  epithet  <  they  cannot  therefore  be  termeu  coiomvif ,  tut 
epicene. 
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per^  I    would  have  printed  before  the  text,  by  way  of 

Prolegomenat      It  is  a  pamphlet  of  46  pages  in  4to, 

and  will  make  an  useful  and  elegant  addition  to  the  work. 

If  the  Delegatoi  approve  of  it,  as  I  make  no  doubt  they 

wtlU  I  will  write  to  Mr.  Saigas,  the  Sub-preceptor  to  the 

Prince  of  Wales,  and  desire  him  to  send  his  copy  to  the 

University,  which  may  be  printed  off  while  the  index  is 

forming,  which  Mr.  Holmes  will  take  care  of.       I  wish 

you    would   take  the  first  opportunity  to  talk  with  the 

Delegates,  that  this  affliir  may  not  be  neglected,  but  every 

thin^  may  begot  ready  in  season  forthe  work.     As  ?oon 

B9  the  notes  are  printed  off,  I   would  desire  Mr.  Holmes 

to  send  me  a  copy  by  Mr.  Elmsly,  to  be  forwarded    to 

me    by     Haydon,    bookseller   at    Plymouth,    when    I 

will  form  the  index,  and  send  up  the  rest  of  the  apparatus. 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  giving  you  this  trouble,  and  am, 

Dear  sir. 
Your  most  atfeciionate  servant, 

J.  TOUP. 
P.  S.     I  have  wrote  to  Mr.  Holmes  this  post,  but 
liAve  not  mentioned  the  Prolegomena  j   so  you  will  advise 
him  of  it. 

In  1772,  he  published  hii  Celebrated  **  Appen'dicula 
notarum  in  Thtocritum,^* 

T^'ese  Apfiendicula  are  dedicated  *•  Illustrissiir.o 
viro  Frederic©  Archiepiscopo  Cantttaneiisi."  The  pam- 
phlet before  us  is  rendered  peculiarly  interesting,  by  ilio 
oUusions  to  a  controversy  which  arose  from  a  note  in  ti.e 
Tbeocritui*,  on  the  word  v^roxoXTiox*  in  the  I  lih  Idyliiuni. 

•  AXXoc  ifai  yXi/Kiuty  YnOKOAIlIOS  aWoy  loica 

©aXn  (ptXoy 
And  *'  mUcltlef  (tnlH  I,)  was  I  righi  in  my  feart  ? 
beicniie,  nor  iiisull  me  1  u  ciir»H  on  thy  tpar»  ! 
H^guotf,  hince  M  itettierthy  botom  potttues  i 
(iu,  r!u*n«h  hU  love  with  (hy  vnitton  car«>M«i^B." 

Both  Fawk«t  and  Croecb  hare  overloukt>d  the  roitifi:<» : 
Elton  Mfuuld  havo  trunHlatoH  it.  This  (entlfman  nns  d«>n>4 
ja«i>r«  to  the  SyractiRiHii  ({osiiipN  ;  and  linn  coii{?lit  iit(lo»(l  thrt 
•pirland  manntfr  oC  TheocritUB  inuiit  happily  iit  tiU  **  Ciat* 
aical  i»p«ciiiieoi.*' 
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I  need  not  inform  the  learned  world  at  leasts  that 
Lowth,  Bishop  of  Oxford,  had  taken  offence  at  the  Dote 
in  question  ;  and  justly  so,  I  think,  if  any  regard  to  de- 
cency or  decorum  be  thought  necessary  in  a  critical  anoo- 
tator.  The  sheet  where  the  obnoxious  note  appeared, 
was  cancelled  ;  though  a  few  copivs  of  Wartoo'^s  Theo- 
critus \yere  in  circulation,  before  the  Bishop  of  Oxford 
had  an  opportunity  of  interposing.  Warton,  it  seems,  al- 
leged in  his  vindication,  that  *  the  note  had  entirely  es- 
caped him  ;*  which  (as  he  was  the  publisher  of  Toup's 
communications)  hath  been  thought  a  very  unsatisfactory 
excuse.  Yet  a  single  note  might  have  been  easily  over- 
looked, amidst  a  vast  variety  of  voluminous  annotation  ; 
especially  as  Warton  had  no  suspicion  of  any  thing  im- 
proper in  his  friend's  criticisms.  The  substance  of  the 
cancelled  sheet  was  republished  in  I'oup's  Apptndicula, 
In  the  preface  to  this  publication  Toup  observes  : 

Quod  vero  scripsimus  ad  XIV,  37.  deverbo  TwokoA- 
9tot  verum  est  e.t  honestum,  Sed  rem  pro  singulari 
9U&  sagacilate  minm  ceperunt  nonulli  Oxoniexses  ;  qui 
<f  me  sugillare  hand  eruhuerunt,  homunculi  eruditione 
mediocri^ingenio  ntdlo  ;  qui  in  Hebraicis  per  omntmftre 
vilam  turpiter  volutati^  in  Uteris  eltgantioribus  plane 
kospites  sunt.  Sed  dt  hoc  viderit  Academia,  Nos  uhtrius, 
infra  et  in  suo  loco.  Let  us  turn  to  the  note,  page  24th.— 
At  the  conclusion  of  it,  we  meet  with  the  same  conienip- 
tuous  language  :  *  Idem  autem  vnoKoXTringet  iv  roi  koXtto/. 
Quomodo  locutus  est  D.  Joannes  XIIL  93.  llr  u 
ayaKct^tyog  etc  rutv  fxaBr\Ttov  avra  EN  Til  KOAIIII*  ficc. 
In  grevxio  vocai  Juvenal,  II,  120. 

ingen$ 

Cana  sedetf  Grekio  jacuit  novanupta  marili. 

Quod  ptrinde  est,  Sed  de  tnto  hoc  commercio,  qnnd 
antiquissimutn  est,  et  neutiquavi  indecorum^  consult  ndus 
omnino  vir  illustrissimus  et  cui  sexcenti  Ilebr^eculi  non 
sunt  pares,  eruditissimus  Poiftrus  in  ArchaoL  Graet\  L  b. 
IV.  cap.  20.  Quod  in  primis  nolabit  homo  male  sedulus, 
tt  qui  nee  me  nee  mea  satis  vitellcxiL  Sed  parco  homuii, 
qui  nemini pepercit. 
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Id  apology  for  Toup*9  offensive  contneutaries  tfor 
Le  frequently  indulged  his  imagination  in  a  display  even 
of  the  grossest  obscenities)  it  bath  been  intimated,  that  ho 
was  not  writing  ad  popiUum — that  he  was  employing  a 
language  understood  (comparatively  speaking)  but  by  a 
few  ;  and  that  those  few  were  not  in  danger  of  corrup- 
t'oo.       But  let  it  be  considered*  that  hi;  was  addressin<; 
himf  elf  to  the  guardians  of  morality  and  religion — to  the 
modt  eminent  characters  in  the  church — to  the  highest  of 
the  episcopal  order.     In  consequence  of  his  dedication  of 
the  Appendicula  to  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  it  was 
shrewdly  said,    *  that  he  had  hung  up  the  ensigns  of 
pRiAPUS  in  the  chapel  at  Lambeth.'     An  epigram  on  this 
idea  (of  %vhicb  Dr.  Lowth   was  the  author)  long  circu- 
lated in  MS.  was  first  printed  I  believe  in  the  notes  of  my 
translation  of  Theocntus.^ 

In  his  *  Notes  on  Longinus'  (as  well  as  Theocritus, 
Suldasy  &c«]  Toup  discovered  the  same  prurient  fancy 
— tbe  same  indecency  of  allusion.f 

His  next  work  was  *Uhe  jippendicidum  notarum  in 
Suidarn/'  published  in  1775, 

In  1778,  be  printed  his  *'  Longinus^^  at  the  Oxford 
press,   in   4to ;   and    afterwards    a   second    edition    in 

In  the  course  of  these  publications,  be  had  opened 
and  carried  on  a  correspondence  with  men  of  the  first 
iTudiiicn,  abroad  as  weii  as  nt  home — such  as  Ernestus, 
Huhnkenius,  Valknner,  Brunk  :  assisting  tUem  materially 
in  the  progress  of  their  different  works. 

In  the  mean  time,  Toup  had  not  been  inattentive  to 
his  church. 

The  two  following  letters  (for  which  I  am  indebted 
to  tbe  kindness  of  Toup's  learned  relation,  Nicholas  H. 

•  See  Tol.  II.  128. 8ve.  Edit. 

f  S«>e  pijce  287f  vhere  be  qnoUs  trfaat  he  callt  on 
elegant  paMa^e  froio  tbe  Batjfriconot  Petroniut,  full  oi'ltbi- 
dinouadeMrripiion— aod  then  places  by  the  gideof  it  (in  pur* 
•nance  of  bit  illuitration)  a  verse  £roiD  St.  Jobo't  Oof  pel. 
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Nicholas,  Enq.)  exhibit  an  independence  of  character  as  r.inJ 
n<4  it  is  eiitimnble.       The  one  was  written  to  the  Bishop  ot 
Exetor,  and  theothcrtoDr.  Mi)le»,DeQnof  Exeter,  undci^ 
circumstanceH  which  I  begtoexplain,  to  enable  thel^ettersi 
to  be  the  better  underslood.  The  pariah  of  St.  Martin's  in 
Cornwall  includes  the  borough  of  East  Looe,  in  which  in 
a  chapel  of  ease  :  and  it  had  long  been  a  disputed^  point 
whether  the  Hector  had  any  jurisdiction  over  the  chapef, 
or  whether  it  solely  belonged  to  the  Corporation.       The 
patrons   of  the   Borough  always  niaintained  the  latter  ; 
whilst Toupstrenuousjy  insisted,  that  the  right  was  exclu- 
sively vested  in  the  Rector  of  the  parish  ;  and  on  one  oc- 
casion to  assert  it,  actually  locked  up  the  chapel  for  soni«* 
weeks.      At   the  Bishop's  Visitation,  in  July  1765,  hi-* 
Ii0r(Uhip  piqued  Mr.  Toup  by  asking  for  his   induction 
to  the*  Hectory  of  St.  Martin's;    and  from  thi^,  and  some 
other  circumstances,  he  was  induced,  though  I  believe 
unjustly,  to  suspect  Dr.  Milles  of  misrepresenting  his  con- 
duct about  the  chapel  of  Looo  to  the  Bishop.      The  letter 
to  Milles  was  in  reply  to  one,  in  which  the  Dean  denied 
having  given  his  Lordship  a    *^  disadvantageous   idea  of 
any   of  his   Clergy,"     or  having  ever  repeated  a  con- 
versation which  took  place  between  Mr.  Toup  nnd  hiin- 
fteif  respecting  a  letter,  which  contained  what  IVlilles  called 
•*  an  offensive  paragraph"  about  Bishop  Pearce. 

Nfr.  Toup's  high  eulogium  on  Pearce,  Bishop  of 
Rochester,  is  an  exception  to  the  fault  generally  imputed 
to  him,  of  being  unwillingto  admit  of  merit  in  his  contem- 
poraries :    hence  it  is  of  some  value. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  in  the  Letter  to  the  Bishop, 
as  well  as  in  the  subsequent  one,  Mr.  Toup  displays  a  fnil 
con!<ciouHnes8  of  his  own  merits.  But  we  must  remembiT 
that  his  feelings  were  roused.  And  I  hope  1  am  far  from 
singularin  considering,  not  only  that  this  eminent  scholar 
had  much  cause  for  being  satisfied  with  his  literary  e.xer- 
tions,  but  that  this  self-complacency,  which  is  too  often 
the  companion  of  high  attainments,  is,  in  the  instance  be- 
fore us,  well  redeemed   by  that  sturdy  and  uncompro- 
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mining  iodependence  of  spirit  which  was  incapable  of  de* 
Tiating  from  the  path  of  duty. 


SL  Martin* 8y  Looe,  Julj/  2, 1765. 
Mr  Lord, 

Inclosed  is  my  induction  to  the  Rectory  of  St.  Mar- 
tin's. Your  Lordship  will  see  that  it  never  wa9  exhibited 
before,  which  was  the  reason  of  my  not  carrying  it  yester- 
day to  Bodmin. 

I  dare  ^ay  the  person  that  gave  your  Lordship  that 
unfavourable  account  of  me  with  respect  to  Jjooe  Chapc^l, 
is  the  same  man  that  talked  pretty  free  last  summer  of 
^ome  conversation  which  passed  between  him  and  me 
relative  to  the  Bishop  of  nochester.     He  is  a  person 
greatly    distioguished  in    your    Lordship's    Church    of 
Exeter.     But,  my  Lord,  I  will  never  prostitute  the  rights 
of  my  Church  to  oblige  any  party  whatsoever  ;    and  1 
hope  I  shall  be  handed  down  to  posterity,  pot  in  the  cha- 
racter of  a  Borough-jobber,  which  I  utterly  detest  ;    but 
what  the  whole  world  will  allow  me,  the  character  of  a 
st'holar,  and  one  that  has  done  some  service  to  antient  Li- 
i«^rature  in  general,  and  to  the  New  Testament  in  parti- 
cular. 

I  am,  my  Lord,  with  great  respect,  your 
Lordship*s  most  dutiful  and  nio»t 
obedient  servant, 

Jo.  Toup. 


SuMarlMif  August  9,  1765. 
Hev.  Sir, 

I  had  the  favour  of  your  Letter  last  Tuesday.  I 
never  suspected  that  you  gave  the  Bishop  any  diniidvanla* 
g^ouM  idea  of  me ;  far  from  it,  as  I  think  it  rather  an  advan- 
tageous ooe,  it  being  my  duty  to  assert  the  rights  of  my 
(*burch,  which  every  incumbent  is  obliged  in  justice  to 
maintain. 
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As  to  that  Letter  to  me,  I  am  not  answer* 
ahlp  for  any  passage  contained  in  it,  nor  did  I  ever 
niHiiion  the  offtnuive  paragraph  as  you  call  it,  either  by 
letter  or  in  private  conversation,  as  fur  as  I  can  recollect, 
to  any  person  whatsoever.  I  am  not  capable  of  dealing 
roughly  or  at  random  with  the  character  of  any  man,  es- 
pecially a  man  of  such  distinguished  ability  as  Bishop 
Pearce,  I  know  the  Bishop,  and  the  Bishop  knows  me. 
He  is  one  of  those  few,  and  few,  God  knows,  they  are, 
that  study  the  Holy  Scriptures  in  earnest,  and  endeavour  to 
do  honour  to  letters,  as  letters  have  done  to  them.  I  a:n 
sorry  there  should  be  room  for  any  suspicion  or  niisunder* 
standing  between  us.  I  have  neither  leisure  nor  inclina- 
tion to  eater  into  any  dispute  about  such  sort  of  thin^^fl. 
My  time  and  thoughts  are  generally  taken  up  with  mattiTv 
of  a  diiferent  kind,  and  thank  God  !  I  cmi  sit  with  as 
ntuch  pleasure  in  my  study  as  any  of  my  brethren  in  their 
stalls. 

I  am,  good  sir,  with  due  regard, 

yours,  kcJ* 

Never  married,  our  critic  lived  for  the  latter  years  of 
his  life,  with  his  hulf-sister  by  the  same  mother.  Hi^ 
habits  differed  liiile  from  those  of  other  literary  men  in 
retirement  ;  whose  world  is  their  study,  and  whose 
seclusion  engenders  ideas  of  self  importance  which  some- 

*  I  wUbi*(t  much  Cor  tome  #xtroc(t  from  Toiip'«MS.8^rmon«. 
ISiit  hill  relation  ti>lU  me—**  I  am  torry  I  rannot  comply  with 
your  rttqu»«t*  Hi*  pcrmuna  iir*  not  calculated  to lner»«f«  hi* 
reputation*  They  w^rH  Hddr#s«cU  to  a  eoniitry  confrr«f  aiion, 
nii«l  ar<*onty  rvmorkuhte  Utr  plain  truths,  In  vi*ry  ftlmpU  Inn- 
auaic».**  The  Hormoufi  wmcii  {o*\r  ffroat  ilohrew  critic) 
Fittom  iid(lrc«»o(i  to  hU  flock  at  St.  Mabyn,  wi»r«  lik»wl»« 
**  mnnrkublo  for  plain  tnifht  In  nimplii  Unffunir^  t**  Tli« 
vohimr,  however,  which  hln  n#ph«w,  (th«  Vicar  of  St.  Ct#- 
menti,)  piililinhed,  a»  a  speclman  of  thoto  ■•rmonv,  rtffl«*cit 
credit  both  on  thi»  author  and  the  aditor.  My, friend  and 
guardian  shewed  his  Jiid^fmi^at  In  the  nelectton  of*  f)ii»cotir»4*« 
which  discover  tn  their  simplicity  (more,  I  snspecf,  than 
Toup^  could  have  done)  the  kind  pastor  speaking  from  tha 
heart* 
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times  render  them  ridiculous  ;  since  they  too  often  con- 
ceive that  their  own  pursuits  alone  are  worthy  of  regard. 
This,  I  fear,  was  Toup's  case;  as  he  certainly  estimated 
himself  very  highly,  and  was  consequently  sometimes  ob- 
stinate and  discourteous,  though  his  conduct  to  his  friends 
would  have  justified  his  exclaiming — **^  humani  nihil  a  roe 

alieoum  puto !"  •         .  .       . 

His  chief  characteristic  was  an  uncompromising  in- 
dependence of  mind  and  a  hatred  of  servility.  As  a 
scholar,  sensible  of  his  vr^t  superiority  to  his  Diocesan, 
and  deeming  erudition  all  in  all,  he  never  omitted  an  op- 
portunity of  asserting  his  pre-eminence  :  and  this  may  ac- 
count for  his  not  attaining  to  a  higher  rank  in  the  Church. 
To  bis  relations  he  was  liberal  and  affectionate.  His 
half-sister  (who  made  an  imprudent  marriage,)  and  her 
slaughters  found  a  home  under  his  roof  during  his  life 
time  :  and  he  settled  his  property  on  them  at  his 
decease. 

I  have  little  more  to  add,  than  that  for  a  considerable 
time  before  his  death,  he  was  reduced  to  a  state  of  ex- 
treme imbecility 

That,  on  some  occasions,  the  rich,  the  great,  should 
thus  be  brought  low,  is  a  circumstance  in  which  we 
ought  rather  to  rejoice  than  to  repine  ;  since  it  admo- 
nishes us,  that  such  distinctions  are  of  trivial  value,  and 
points  our  views  beyond  this  world. 

But  to  see  genius  the  most  powerful,  and  learninof 
tiie  most  exalted,  enfeebled  and  drooping — the  brightest 
luental  excellence  at  once  enveloped  in  darkness— -throws 
a  shivering  damp  over  the  spirits,  and  even  prompts  a 
momentary  scepticism,  whilst  we  wonder  at  the  ordina- 
tions of  Providence  ;  taught,  as  we  are,  to  believe,  that 
tne  mind  and  the  soul  are  ever  gaining  new  accessions  of 
Mrength,  and  (when  this  mortal  scene  shall  close) 
i^ill  exult  with  more  than  wonted  vigour,  and  shine  with 
more  than  former  brilliancy.  The  weakness,  however,  at 
which  we  were  startled,  wag  but  a  fleeting  faintness— the 
dimness,  but  a  short  eclipse. 
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In  (his  '*  obscuration^'  of  his  faculties,  Mr.  Toup  (as 
I  haTtt  intimated)  lingered  for  some  years  ; — dyrag  at  the 
age  of  7^— in  1785.* 

*  He  wan  f&irH'd  utiHAr  fhe  coAthtinion-fable,  in  fiU 
ehureh  at  St.  Martfrt*i;-Tb«  Mt^mHg  iAieri|it?r>ff#t<»  bWito^ 
mory(theone  enfj^rared  en  a  tablet  of  statiwry  marble,  the 
other  on  a  medallion  of  n^ilt  braia^  enclosed  in  black  marble 
•ppendanvt  to  it)  are  to  hb  i^en  on:  tbe  ■oath-#ail  of  the 
enurch  :— 

''  Near  thii place  lletbe remains 

of  Jonathan  Todp,  A.  M. 

Rector  of  thie pariah  51  yeai^, 

Vicar  of  St.  Merrin'i, 

and  Prebendary  of  Exeter* 

His  at>nitieir, 

and  critical  sa^dfy, 

are  known  io  the  Learned  througbeut 

Europe ! 

from  the  retired  privacy  of  hii  life^ 

wdre  kno^n  but  to  few  : 

To  those  few 

they  ha^e  endeav'tf  his  meirirotry, 

J.  T.  was  bom  December  1713 : 

died  Jan.  19, 1785. 

Underneath  is  ihit  intcHpiion, 

**  The  Tablet  above 

was  inscribed  to  the  memory  of  her 

uncle. 

By  Phillis  01afte  s 

The  cbarffe  of  it  was  afterwards  defrayed 

by  the  Delejifates  of  (be  Oxford  Press, 

as  a  smalt  testimony 
of  their  respect  for  the  character  of  Hr* 

Toupj 
and  of  their  ffrafitn'de 
for  his  many  Taluifbie  contrihntlbntf.'* 
For  additional  notices  of  Tonp^  see  Biowr.  Brit»  NiebolVi 
Lit.  Anecdotes  ;  Archaeologio,  A IV.  844— Hist,  of  Comwail. 
Mr.  Nicholas  ihtis  writes  to  a  friend  : 

•*  Tavhtock  Plan,  LondM,  Juty  15, 1829. 
'*  It  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  assure  you  how  hapey  I  mest 
feel  in  contributing  to  the  fame  of  Hr,  Toup,  or  of  the  readi- 
ness witli  which  1  will  assist  Mr.  Polwhele,  not  only  reepect- 
inf(  my  diBtiniriiished  relatiTe,  bnt  in  any  way  in  nky  power 
towards  his  intended  work,  |  had  hoped  that  lir.  P. 
lAedltaled  a  publication  similar  in  contents,  if  liot  in  title,  to 
the  f*  Worthies  of  JDtport,'*  and  am  qnite  sure  there  are  ample 
materials  for  such  a  volume.  Jt  is  nol  tru§  that  Cornwall  is 
destitute  of  the  merit  of  baring  produced  great  men,  and  I 
doubt  much  if  the  contrary  is  not  the  fact,  and  that  she  has 
given  birth  to  more  eminent  persons  than  any  other  County ." 
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IH  TWO  PARTS. 


PART  THE  FIRST. 

In  mj  enqairy  after  Wolcot's  Poetry,  I  have  at  \engih 
cbCuDcd  a  matilated  copy  of  *'  TAe  Hall.'*  That  in  this 
piece,  which  is  merely  of  a  local  nature,  his  caricatnres  are 
well  execated,  they  only,  who  were  acoaainted  with  the  real 
characters,  can  testify.  Bat  few,  I  beiiere,  will  be  inclined 
to  look  £utidioasly,  on  the  heroes  or  humourists,  who  com- 
posed, in  Wolcot's  days,  the  Corporate  Body  of  Tmre.  The 
Batmal  featores  of  those  happy  personages,  without  a  single 
tooch  of  the  caricaturist,  would  hare  attracted  crowds  to  the 
Haymarket.  W^olcot  was  very*  incautious  in  his  censures. 
But  soch  was  his  conciliating  manner,  after  having  given 
oflfeoee,  that  in  some  instances  he  succeeded  in  soothing  the 
irritation  of  the  party  with  whom  he  had  made  too  free.  Of 
the  Tniro  Corporation  the  most  implacable  was  Rosewame. 
Though  Warrick  and  Kenpe  "Met  the  sun  perhaps,  go 
down  vpon  their  wrath,"  their  anger  never  settled  into 
unappeasable  resentment.  I  have  often  laughed  with  my 
woeCfay  Inend  Kempe  on  the  subject  of  **  the  Hailf"  repeat- 
ing to  faini  the  more  harmless  personalities,  but  not  those 
Kurtilltics  wliieh,  (however  amusing  the  satire),  I  should 
disMn  to  mint.  Among  others,  of  whom  Woloot  hiid 
spoken  sligntingly^  was  Oeneral  (then  *  Captain)  M*Car- 
Buek :  mA  me  noble  Captain  at  onoe  sent  the  Doctor 
s  dalfenge.  The  appointed  scene  of  action  was  the  bowI* 
ing-ipncn ;  at  one  corner  of  whidi  Wolcot  resided.  And,  a 
aa  tally  bavr,  M^Oaxmkk  appeared,  wadking  on  the  terrace ; 
when  tns  Doctor,  throwing  up  the  sash,  invited  him  in—"*  It 
am  si  inaakfint.  Captain — It  is  a  cold  morning  !*' — sud  Wol- 
cot, with  that  insinuating  softness  of  Toice  for  which  he  was 
a  tiflMa  lemorkable.  M'Carmick  accepted  the  invitation, 
and  dropped  his  pblols;  and  soon  pmsed  with  delicate 
jifpendUpf  vol,  11,  e 
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flattery,  recurred  to  a  fafourite  subject,  Dr.  Jolinson't 
*'  Idlers**  of  which  (affecting  a  literary  character)  it  wu  hit 
*' wont"  to  entertain  us  with  anecdotet,  and  in  the  prodaction 
of  which  he  even  pretended  to  have  had  himtelt  no  Incon- 
siderable share. — **Tfll€e  care,  Doctor't"  we  cried — when 
Wolcot,  adrertinff  to  this  affectation,  said  he  was  **  a  iyar 
and  a/ooL**'^**  A  second  challenge  may  not  end  in  smoke.*' 


Tht following  areLsTTMBS  alludid  to  in  the  Poem, 

Truro,  November  2Sth,  1779. 

S1R9 

gim  ordered  by  the  Mayor  and  Deputy  Recorder 
o/thii  Borough^  to  acquaint  you  that  there  tpillbea  regu- 
tar  drawing  for  apprentrcee  to-morrow  morning  by  ten 
o'clock^  at  the  F'eetry'Roemt  within  the  said  Borough^  where 
you  are  deeired  to  ehew  cause,  if  any,  why  you  should  not 
have  an  apprentice, 

JOHN  BirCKLAND,  Overseer. 
To  Mr.  Wolcot. 


Trur^,  November  23, 1779. 


SiH, 


I  have  just  received  your  official  note.  Be  so  good 
as  to  present  my  most  humble  and  respectful  compliments  to 
his  frorship  the  Mayor,  and  also  to  the  Deputy  Recorder 
of  this  honourable  Borough,  and  inform  tnem  that  their 
blunderbusses  have  missed  fire.  You  will  let  the  Worshipful 
Gentlemen  know,  that  Mo*  lean  by  no  means  accevi  of  their 
well  meant  favour,  Fm  truly  sensible  of  the  intended  obliga- 
tion, ^s  my  house  is  taken  bu  another  tenant  the  furniture 
except  a  few  immaterial  articles  removed  to  Helston,amdthe 
servant  discharged,  Vm  tolerably  certain  that  I  do  net 
come  within  thu  description  of  a  person  entitled  to  thai  §rocd 
fortune.  /  must,  therefore,  desire  them  to  transfer  their 
favour  to  some  dearer  friend.  Should  they  however^ 
through  violence  of  affection  insist  on  placing  an  apprentice 
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on  the  H9UH  (for  the  Mayor  and  Deputy  Recorder  of  the 
honoonble  ftoa  indepenJent  Borough  of  Truro  are  aimoet 
omnipoteot)  be  eo  good^  Mr,  Buckiand  !  to  attend  the  a/ore^ 
iaid  gentlemen  to  my  door  with  the  apvrenticet  and  aeeire 
them  to  thruet  him  through  the  key*hok» 

fVOLCQT. 

To  Mr.  John  Buckiand^  Ooereeer  of  the  honourable 

and  independent  Borough  of  Truro. 


THE  HALL. 

TIm  Sd^es  met  in  fall  divan. 
To  wreak  dire  venj^eance  on  the  man. 
Who  to  John  Backland  wrote  Epistle 
J)iddinf(  the  Aldermen  (i^o  whistle, 
And  eke  the  Mavor  and  hu^e  Recorder* 
The  mi)(htiest  of  that  aweful  order  I 
A  man  with  nose  erect,  and  eyea 
For  ever  pointed  to  the  skies ! 
Bat  to  my  sabject.— This  Divan- 
Assembled  to  concert  a  plan 
To  troance  the  Doctor,  who  could  dare 
The  (^rand  Recorder  mock  and  Mayor. 
Up  rose  the  proud  colossal  staff 
l^\g  as  bulTs  beef,  as  Ajax  blufF. 
His  swelling  gills  were  all  on  fire ! 
Red-hot  indeed  he  was  with  ire- 
Red  as  a  turkey  cock  so  proud 
That  gabbles  to  his  feathered  crowd. 
At  length,  what  for  a  speech  was  meant 

iLike  sour  small  beer  long  wanting  vent) 
Ireakt  furious,  spurting  up-  its  froth ; 
And  so  that  Oration  ran,  in  troth : 
**  Sirs  I— Gentlemen !— Attend,  I  pray ; 
'*  Something  of  consequence,  I  say !" 
And  did  be  then  ?  I'll  swear  'twas  more 
Than  ever  he  had  said  before.* 
«'  Sirs !  Mr.  Mayor  I  I  beg  attention 
*'  To  what  I  am  about  to  mention. 


*  Mr.  Rosuwarne. 


«*  W«*re  all  dwgrtc*d  AVUl  pUio  «pp«ar) 

**  Aud  JQuckUud  too  iim  OvtmrntV^ 

•  •  •  •  • 

Yd  tpeak^rt  of  St.  Stepbto^t  Chapel  I 

Do  you  with,  oratory  grapple, 

(With  oratory  such  at  this  it) 

To  tear  a  Miniiter  to  pieces  ?'* 

But  lo !  upstarts  the  little  Kbiipi* 

With  foam  of  toad  and  face  of  hemp ; 

The  sweat  from  off  his  forehead  rubs. 

And  struts,  the  very  knave  of  clubs ! 

Now  up  jumpt  WAAi^iCK,aDd  aloud 

Bade  echo  thro*  the  marvelling  crowd 

A  voice  that  would  e*en  Stentor's  drown — 

"  Sit  down  James  Kbmpb  I  James  Krmpb  !  sit  down !" 

Like  a  good  bojr— (tho*  Mr,  Mi^^or) 

In  duty  to  his  uther  dear, 

Down  son  in  law  at  once  did  sit : 

And  on  his  legs  stood  father  Kitt; 

With  mouth  all  full,  and  brains  inditing. 

The  image  of  an  old  dried  whiting. 

«•  This  letter  vUe,  Mr.  Recorder ! 

**  That  'mongst  us  breeds  so  muoh  disorder^ 

"  The  culprit  Doctor  soon  sliall  rue; 

<*  For  sirs !  Tve  read  it  thro*  and  tbro*  i 

«*  And  (though  1  can*t  on  learning  bng) 

**  I  do  pronounce  it  all  #ca|i  mag, 

**  We*lf  make  un  sing  as  sweet's  a  lark  { 

**  Or  Tm  not  christened  'aquive  of  Park. 

^<  He  flung  (could  man  a  greater  ain  do  ?) 

**  My  bolus  fairly  out  of  window ; 

**  And  threatened  if  I  bad  been  by, 

**  To  make  me  keep  un  company. 

**  He  says  I  rob  the  turnpike  clear 

**  At  least  of  seven  score  pounds  a-year. 

«<  But  that's  stale  news— alaa !  and  stinking— 

*•  Say  is  it  not  ^y  neighbour  jBif  kik  ? 

"  He  says,  my  female  patients  dread 

*•  To  see  my  phii  approach  their  bed ; 

**  Declares,  1  peM  the  very  leeobes, 

And  calls  me  an  old  goat  in  breeches ! 

For  which  1*11  glut  my  lov*d  revenge  t 

Or  hell  shall  have  my  uead  and  hinge!** 
Thus  ending— Mr.  Mayor  with  grace 
For  speech  prepares  his  p^tty  face; 
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Sneezes  to  tflrariheite-pot* 
And  coiu;fae  the  tohnrfhe  from  fait  .thiMt  | 
The  auid  fipBuiibis  wideifarcopB  4lip«« 
And  iicke*liu  taprpiog  legther  liM.; 
Tint  all  his  wordsimftjr smoothly  VQD* 
And  safe  witfaoat  a  brotken  bone.; 
Jnst  as  the  stocks/the  shipirriehts  greasft 
To  make:  the  YesseManncn  witnease. 

Mb.  Majtos. 
"  Pray  Mr.  Warricil  !  haire  yon  done  ?" 

Me.  Warrlok 
"  I  hare  Jambs  Ksmpb  !  so  pray  go  on." 

Mb.  Mayor. 
**  Well  sirs !  as  I  was  saying^  to'ye, 
**  'Tis  a  clear  case  as  case  can  be. 
"*  Asses  and  owls  and  bulls  of  3asben» 
"  The  rascal  paints  our  Corporation ! 
" Why,  Mr.  w arricx IIook, d*e  see, 
"  The  thinfrs  that  he  hath  said  of  jpe 
*'  Are  more  Uum  whatihe  said  otf  jroo, 
"  Supposing  all  he  said  was  true. 
*'  He  swears,  he  thinks  I'm  not  a  true  man, 
*'  And  that  my  beadis  aoafcely  Imman  i 
*'  Swears  that  a  dog  (in  what's  tbephwe?) 
"  Is  wondrous  like  me  in  the  faoe*-*- 
*'  A  Camborne  bnU  dog  !^Rnde  KUUstimi, 
*<  To  say  a  dog  is  like a.OhcistiMi  I 
*<  He  sajrs,  (hu  4>ath  he'll  freely  ^Oce  it) 
*'  That  if  a  doj^  in  coat  and  jaciket 
*'  Was  drest,  forsooth,  the  beast  w«idd  be 
"  A  ten  times  better  Mayor  then  jm; 
"  And  voin,  that  if  he  w«e  a  maid 
'*  A  pretty  black-fiieed  braaea  jade, 
''  And  we  (that  ae  the  .dog  and  I) 
"  Should  for  her  lofc  together  yJe, 
'<  That  I  by  far  the  doJefoFetfeUow, 
'*  Most  oertaiiily  dwald  wear  ^m  willow. 
**  He  uked  me,  Soaday  aftemoovi, 
"*  As  up  the  cbuseh  to  Meiiiet'slune 
•*  We  marched  (by  way  of  being  arch) 
**  If  what  was  piayVi  was  tf«  pig'e  mirdi  ? 
"'  He  sa^s  when  straagees  cemetotown. 
My  wife  trick'd  up  m  ailkco  giOvn, 
And  I  together  aad  the  hoof 
For  flowers  to  gire  them,  ae  a  proof 
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*•  How  kind  we  are— a  poor  stale  trick 
**  To  get  their  custom  when  they  are  sick  I 
**  Thus  hiddinff  halts  of  tempting  rosea 
•*  Catch  them  like  mack^rell  by  the  noses. 
**  He  also  like  a  heathen  swears, 
"  We  wrote  to  David  Haweis  for  hares, 
**  That  strangers,  pleased  by  such  a  treat, 
"  Our  pills  might  take  like  dainty  meat : 
^*  So  parents  often  bribe  the  gums 
**  Of  ph}'sick'd  brats  with  sugar  plums. 
«*  Now  this  is  false,  or  false  am  I — 
"  The  only  tale  that  is  no  lie — 


**  On  this  I  bid  my  favorite  dine, 
**  And  in  five  minutes  lost  my  swine. 

We*r*nt  it  for  decency  odd's  life  !* 

rd  rather  it  had  been  my  wife ; 

Since  wives  for  nothing  may  be  had ! 

But  'tis  not  so  w^th  pigs,  egad ! 

Thus  gentlemen  T  I've  laid  before  ye 

My  grievances^  in  dismal  story. 
**  And  to- return  to  that  same  man, 
**  1  wish  a  punishment  to-  plan 
**  To  make  succeeding  rogues  beware 
*'  Of  cracking  jokes  upon  a  mayor.'^ 
His  Worship  bowM.    Again  uprose 
The  man  of  elevated  nose, 
And  thus  in  sentences  he  said. 
Like  old  friar  Bacon's  braaen  head  : 
**  My  friends  !'^  the  man  here  niade  a  paose, 
Wip'd  his  two  eyes,  and  shook  his  jaws— 
**  My  friends  of  this  fair  Corporation 
••  Known  thro'  each  crevice  of  the  nation  1 
**  The  man,  who  now  stands  strait  before  ye, 
«*  Beholds  with  tears  the  Borough's  glory 
"  All  tarnish'd  by  the  Doctor's  jokes, 
*•  Who  laughs  at  Corporation-folks  I" 
On  this  he  raised  his  crest  upright. 
And  swelling  look'd  as  big  as  Blight ; 
Whose  waistcoat  in  a  ballad  fair 
Is  seen  with  elephantine  air 
Buttoning,  its  wondrous  cave  within. 
Seven  sturdy  rascals  up  to  chin  [ 
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"  The  letter  to  John  Baekland  sen! 

*'  Mj  worthy  friends !  needs  no  comment ; 

*•  'Tis  Tcry  plain  to  every  eye, 

^  The  Bfavor  it  moek'd  as  well  at  I. 

"  Wheo  Mayors  are  mock*d,  my  worthy  friends ! 

"  When  riot  reigns  and  order  ends, 

**  What  rirtBoos  man  would  wish  to  lire !  . 

**  On  me  his  sarcasms  I  forgive: 

'  E'n  let  the  Doctor,  if  he  will, 

Display  his  ridicaling  skill 

On  me — ^I'U  not  be  madly  wroth 
**  Tho'  he  shonld  christen  me  a  Goth  ; 
*'  Call  me  a  bear,  my  house  a  barn  ; 
**  Let  him  crack  jokes  upon  Rose  warns  ; 
^*  Swear  that  of  Lords  I  lick  the  spittle, 
*'  And  thrust  my  head  in  tail  of  title ; 
*'  Name  me  at  last  a  cart  horse  blind, 
**  An  empty  pop-gnn  charged  with  wind  ; 
**  And  vow  no  egotising  elf 
"  E'er  talk'd  so  mnch  of  coxcomb-self. 
*'  Thus  let  him — ^bnt  the  Justice  spare, 
"  And  eke  the  honour  of  the  Mayor!" 
At  this  his  Worship  made  a  bow ; 
And  look*d~why  faith!  I  ean*t  tell  how  ! 
A  kind  of  face  he  made, — God  bless  it !    • 
Oar  language  has  not  words  t'express  it. 
The  Justice  thus  went  on  :->-"  My  friends ! 
"  Whose  voice  so  oft  my  deeds  commends, 
"  I  lell  (as  heretofore)  this  hall, 
"  I  mean  to  represent  yon  all, 
"  When  my  Lord  Falmouth  takes  his  flight, 
**  And  bids  his  Truro  friends  good  night. 
*'  The  Mayor,  there,  says  he's  sure  a  fit 
"  Must  knock  him  soon  as  dead's  a  nit ; 
"  For  apoplexies  seldom  stand, 
"  To  Loros  or  Dukes  with  cap  in  hand, 
**  Asking  the  peers  in  suppliant  tone 
'*  If  now  they'd  choose  to  oe  knock'd  down, 
"  Or  wish  to  stay  a  little  longer  ; 
'*  But  strike  'em  staring  like  a  conger ; 
'*  With  less  respect  1  do  suppose 
'*  Than  Dunstan  to  the  Devil's  nose. 
*Un  short,  not  one  of  all  his  breed 
*'  Shall  to  the  Borough  e'er  succeed  ^ 
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^  Grant  each  may  tralUw  ciU'4  a  rofgat ; 

**  Whj  peijaiiea  aiv  mate  »  TMfiie, 

**  Tell  me,  if  any  body,  know* 

**  Where  honesty  dares  shov  her  noee  ? 

*'  For  my  part  I'll  bobomid  to  swear  ' 

**  I've  seen  her  not  for  nMiy  a^ear ! 

*<  And  Mr.  WABmc# !  the  world  says, 

**  Yon  never  saw  her  all  yoordm. 

**SooietfaDeago,my.ficiends!  Itold 

**  Lord  Edffcombe,  yon  were  to  be  M^d — 

**  That  he  sboold  hare  yonsoon's  another: 

**  If  he'd  show  one  man,-^'d  be  tother. 

^  Bat  lately  he  has  roned  my  pride, 

*'  By  patting  broCfaep-law  asm. 

**  So  Gentlemen !  if  you  aceord, 

"  1*11  traffic  with  aome  other  Lord— 

**  By  which  t^  honoors  I  shall  damber, 

**  And  blase  a  meteor  bright  M  Bamher ! 

**  As  therefore.  Gentlemen  1  I  hope 

**  To  be  one  day  your  Bofoagh«Poper 

**  To  walk  with  people  of  anthorily, 

**  And  join  St.  Slepiien's  wise  majority^ 

**  To  see  King  Geoi^  Idss  handaandso, 

**  And  speechify  as  we  do  noir ;  , 

**  'Tis  fit  this  Boiongii,  to#,shonld  sUne^ 

**  Be  that,  I  say,  a  care  of  mine. 

*'  For  jaAfoe,  therefore,  Tirtae's  sake 

««  The  Doctor's  mittimas  we'll  make. 

**  Send  him  to  jail  on  bread  and  water--* 

**  I  warrant  that  will  binnt  husatire. 

*•  The  example  of  this  bold  Physician 

«<  Will  nip  the  bod  of  all  sedition  ; 

**  Teach  flninion  villains  to  beware, 

**  How  Justice  they  oflfend,  and  Abvor ; 

**  And  prore  a  scare-crow  to  the  rahble 

«  Who  dare  with  tarn  of  Worship  sqaabble  !** 

He  finish'd  with  extended  jaws ! 

The  MayqrtaiiiL  Wabbiok  griim'djipf  lame. 

A  lengtD^  amidst  diiconrse  so  big. 

Old  honest  Jbwbu*  serafedi'd  hie  wig : 

And  like  a  moderate«BHB  began  •: 

•■  Why  sounds !  whydamee!  'tes  but  fun ! 

«*  What— hey  ?  what  es  there  in  tho  letter  ? 

**  A  crumb  of  fan,  ner  worse  nor  better. 
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^*  WHy  Mr.  Warrick  1  fie  for  shame  I 
**  Wliy  loandrickiRs !  you*fe  much  to  blame. 
**  Noir  Mr.  Warrick  !  pray  eonfeis, 
**  Is'n*t  this  *prentioe,  more  or  lest, 
**  A  bastafd  ot  yoar  own  beffettlng, 
*'  Which  for  the  Docjtor  yoo'Te  \mti  fitting  ? 
*'  If  so,  please  Qod !  it  is  noj^  civil** 
**  Yoa  mast  be  wicked  as  tlie  de?il  I 
**  What  harm,  pray,  hatli  the  Doctor  done  ? 
**  Why,  aa  1  8ay«  a  crumb  of  fun. 
**  Tell  me  the  harm  in't,  if  you  can — 
A  deter  worthy  Gentleman  I — 
Hath  one  amon^  yoa  half  the  skill  here  ? 
Remember  how  he  cared  George  Millfr ; 
**  And  raised  an  fiirly  from  es  bed, 
**  A  lonft  time  after  a  was  dead ! 
"  Be  qaiat  Mr.  Mear !  be  qaiat ; 
**  And  make  not  such  a  devllsli  riat^ 
Zounds  I  bye  and  bye,  I  do  suppose, 
That  if  across  his  Worship's  nose 
A  moase  at  night  should  chance  to  creep, 
And  only  wake  *cn  from  es  sleep. 
Next  day,  egad !  behold  the  house 
In  jadgment  sit  on  Mr.  Mouse ; 
M  j^  fiyj^  his  mittimus  for  jail 
**  If  the<poor  devil  could  find  no  bail. 
**  Fie,  fie  for  shame !  go  seek  your  homes, 
**  And  let  John  Bacldand  mind  his  combs ; 
**  And  let  pie  tell  yoa  what  1  think, 
**  The  more  *tis  stlrrM,  the  worse  Uwell  stink.*' 
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PyiRT  THJB  SECOND. 


THE  FOLLIES  OF  OXFORD* 


■  Agt'^lihtftate  Deeembri 

(Quando  Ua  majoret  voluerutd)  uUre  /  Narva* 

Well,— linee  mv  Henry  bids  me  trae« 
The  manners  of  the  CoUege-race  ; 
Such  as  it  it,  my  verse  shall  chime 
Or  claiiio  lavs,  or  runio  rhyme  I 
To  thee,  pernapi,  these  lines  may  haste 
Unpoliih^d  by  the  hand  of  taste  : 
Yet  shall  a  partial  friend  peruse 
The  sketches  of  an  Oxford  muse. 

And,  not  In  vain,  the  muse  may  try 
To  shoot  the  follies  as  they  fl  v  I 
For  here,  the  motley  brood  display 
Their  plumes  so  boldly  to  the  day  \ 
That,  wing'd  by  no  finess  of  art. 
Speeds  thro'  mid  air  the  unerring  dart  I 

First,  stuck  around  with  fancied  bays, 
Behold  the  cormorants  for  praise  I 


*  Of  the**  FoIHh**  Ac,  &o.  and  the  subsequent  poemi  I 
have,  for  the  nost  part,  preierved  the  pauegyric,  and  expung- 
ed the  satire.  All  the  persons,  Indeed,  irno  figure  there, 
have  long  been  dead ;  and  most  of  their  sons  and  soni  soni. 
**  Tk§  FoUiit**  irere  written  in  1780.  In  the  course  oTdO  ycarf 
what  wonderful  Improvements  have  taken  place  in  the  msn- 
fieri,  learning,  discipline  of  Oxford— and  in  every  college^ 
every  hall  t 
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Tho*  feiTi  amid  these  Gothic  spires** 
Tho'  fenr  the  Bards,  whom  fancy  fires, 
See  Vanitv  their  ivorks  proclaim^ 
Hotr  grating  to  the  ear  ol  Fame ! 

Ye,  who  (yoar  lieads  with  nonsense  cramm'd) 
**  Soar  in  pindarics  and — are  dama'd** 
Or  in  soft  ele^^y  complain—- 
(A  very  lamentable  strain) 
Why  will  ye  massacre  your  time 
Fond  boys  !  by  many  an  idle  rhyme  ? 

And  ye  too— «ay — whose  early  youth* 

A  Warton  g;ave  to  taste  and  truth ; 

What  envious  power  your  steps  misleads 

Frowning  thro*  Khedyclna's  shades  ? 

Hath  not  his  classic  wit  refined 

Mid*  Wickham's  g^roves^our  opening  ntind  ? 

O  Warton,  sweet  enthusiast,  hail ! 

Who  lov*st  the  visionarv  vale ! 
•  •  •  • 

But  lo^yon  troop,  whom  no  de^ee 
Hath  atamp*d,  from  Aridtotlc  free ; 
Who  )'et,  amid  these  seats  of  science. 
Hold  sense  and  learning'  at  deiiance  ! 
A  troop,  that  oft*  in  hontile  show 
in  maaness  aim  the  rebel  blow— • 
And  led  by  wild  caprice  appear, 
With  discipline  denouncing  war ! 


*  la  the  literary  •ontests  of  this  University,  t>ie  Oentlomen 
or  Nfw-CoUego  soeJB  to  alaad  tbe  fairest  chanee  for  success: 
hat  owing  to  the  Indoluuee  and  dissipation  wbieli  obtain  in  itiat 
Koeiuty,  tbeir  talents  are  either  unexerted,  or  employed  in  no 
lery  eommendable  pursuits. 

Tiie  Prises  for  the  most  sneeessfal  composition  in  the  poeti* 
cal  line,  have  for  these  late  years  b^en  adjudged  to  the  8tu« 
d«nti  of  Christ  Church ;  a  College,  which  by  the  influence  of 
its  f«ry  worthy  Dean,  Dr.  Baoot,  hath  difested  itself  of  the 
t'pbiitry  and  oonseusieal  Jargon  of  logic,  and  the  absurdities 
of  SQcient  customs.  Academical  studies  are  here  regularly 
parsued,  aVid  emulation  powerfully  excited  ;  for  here,  merit 
u  rewar<Sed  with  dlstiogaishod  honours. 
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When  now,  the  frowning  pedagogue* 

No  more  oan  persecate,  or  flog ; 

The  ratr,  anfetter'd  boy  behold 

With  loaring  hopes  of  freedom  bold  t 

And  yet  the  poor  misgaided  elf 

(Alas !  who  thinks  not  for  himselQ 

Gives  to  the  statutes  (nothtog  loth^ 

The  prostitution  of  an  oath ! 

And,  |>leas*d,  subscsibes  by  cottom  led 

To  articles,  he  never  read  f* 
•  •  •  • 

From  lonngera  of  a  listless  day 
Isieaming  flies  ridicurd  away  I 
Enouffh— if  learnt  the  logic  rules 
For  disputations  In  the  schools  I 
See  crowds,  high-vestad  with  degrees 
Just  qualified — to  pay  the  fees  I 
Ah  I  think  not  ye,  whose  sons  consume^ 
In  college*rust  their  early  bloom- 
Think  not,  these  sons  with  purest  flame- 
Kindle  at  learning's  awful  name. 
Oh  think  not,  whue  an  Athens  rises. 
Again  upon  the  banks  of  Isis— 
That  here^  as  wild  enthusiasts  dream,. 
"  Wave  the  hoar  shades  of  Academe!" 
Will  not  the  youths,  whose  pulses  beat 
Uighomettled  with  equestrian  heat. 
Who  burn  to  rua  the  Olympic  round. 
Scorn  the  dull  race,  on  classic  ground  ; 
And  place,  amidst  a  nobler  course 
Their  summum  bonum  in — ^a  horse  ? 

Yet  the  poor  servitor,  whose  mind 
Droops  in  Its  narrow  cell  confin'd,. 
By  no  wild  wishes  led  astray. 
Preserves  the  tenor  of  bis  way.. 


*  SnbsoriptioD  to  the  Articles  of  oar  Reli^on  is  a  subject 
of  the  first  importance.  The  very  supposition  of  its  beinf 
previous  to  a  eoiivletion  of  the  truth  of  tbem,  oarrlee  with  it 
en  absordity.  While  schooi*boys,  in  a  nsnner,  are  ihiit 
obliged  to  give  their  assent  to  what  they  do  not  uaderslaml : 
Religion  appears  a  mere  eeremonioas  institution.  See  debates 
in  Parliament  on  subscription,  In  1779,  and  ITTS. 
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How  oft  o'er  pott  of  beer  be  fmllei. 
The  brigfht  reward  of  all  hit  toils. 
And  cheers  bis  soul  with  fj^olden  dreams 
Of  declamations,  and  of  themes  I 
— The  minister  of  tarts  and  cheese. 
With  jov  hi  pockets  paltry  fees. 
And  in  his  parse,  for  all  his  pains 
^  A  splendid  shilling"  still  retains ! 
To  his  fond  hopes  indulgemt  heaven 
Perhaps  a  chaplalnship  has  giren-— 
Some  refuj^e  irom  the  frowns  of  care* 
Some  shelter  from  the  world's  broad  glare ! 

While  such,  to  servile  fortunea  born 
Are  doom*d  to  feel  the  sliafts  of  scorn. 
That  wound  full  oft  the  ingenooas  heart, 
Till,  callous.  It  defy  the  dart ; 
Lo,  yonder.  Liberty  (with  pride. 
And  vacant  Folly  hy  her  side) 
Cries — **  to  the  velvet  cap  give  place 
And  to  the  silk  sown!s  fringed  grace;'* 
And  bids  it  rustle  in  the  breeze, 

A  sanction  to  the  sons  of  ease ! 

•  •  •  • 

Bold  Florio  see — (his  only  pride 
The  chariot's  rapid  wheel  to  guide) 
Spurn  from  his  phaeton  and  lour, 
The  fasces  of  proctorial  power ; 
And  wildly  act  the  knowing  part. 
Too  light  of  head,,  and  light  of  heart ! 

His  idle  whirl  of  transport  past. 
He  feels  solicitude  at  last : — 
The  terrors  of  the  velvet  sleeve 
Ah  soon— too  soon  bis  sight  aggrieve : 
And  lo — the  fury  Rustication 
Threatens  the  loss  of  reputation ! 
At  length  he  hears  announced  his  doom, 
To  pine  amid  the  college  gloom  : 
Ana  be,  who  erst  derived  alone 
Importance  from  bis  phaeton — 
Is  sentenced  one  long  moon  to  pore. 
Cheerless,  o*er  antiquated  lore. 
Yet,  than  the  musty  tome  still  worse, 
His  schemes  perhaps  make  work  for  Nourse ! 

c3 
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Oa^  plaasure  now  has  lost  the  power- 
To  wiog  with  speed  the  lagging  nour  I 

HThat  now  can  erery  wish  arail, 
To  guide,  »s  erst,  the  spreading  sail, 
Or  ply,  amid  the  joound  roar, 
On  Isis*  flood,  the  dashing  oar ! 
Around  where  glows  the  varied  scene 
In  soft  dif  ersities  of  green — 
Where  float,  by  nature's  hand  poartray'd,. 
The  blended  hues  of  light  and  shade- 
While  many  a  sun,  with  chequered  dyes, 
At  ere  illumes  the  summer  skies. 
In  memory's  eye  he  yiews  the  day, 
Lif  ht  as  hts  skiff  that  danc'd  away  ; 
When  bent  to  Medley's  lov'd  retreat. 
Or  Binsey's  shade  surrounded  seat; 
Or  antique  Oedstowe's  mouldrinff  walls,. 
Where  oft'  the  hoary  fragment  falls ; 
Where  wild,  o'er  buried  beauty's  gra?e. 
The  hollow  trees  their  branches  wave, 
And,  all  in  gloomy  dirges,  hail 
The  passing  genius  of  the  gale. 
Away  on  wings  of  rapture  borne 
He  hears  in  dreams  the  hound  and  horn :. 
But  ah  too  high  his  transports  rise  ; 
He  wskes— and  all  the  vision  flies ; 
While  chapel  bells,  for  matin  prayer 
Re-murmur  in  his  startled  ear ! 
See,  as  he  sits  in  moping  mood, 
With  soft  sly  pace,  a  dun  intrude ! 
Cuvst  monster  t  whose  vindictive  strain- 
With  horror  thrills  the  freezing  vein ; 
Who  threatens,  clad  in  frowns,  alas — tilt' 
He  whirls  his  debtors  to  the  castle ; 
There  doom'd  to  sigh,  in  durance  drear — 
Far  distant  every  friendly  ear. 

O  Ticking,  what  a  train  of  woes, 
Too  oft  thv  lavish  favours  close  f 
Yet  thoughtless  gownsmen,  by  thy  care,. 
Breathe  freelv  academic  air  ; 
Bv  thee  display,  though  pennyless,. 
Tne  kick  in  fttshionable  dress  y. 
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And  qaaff  the  sparklinff  bowl  by  thee, 
In  all  the  roar  of  soeial  glee ! 
And  such,  **when  free  from  college  rales 
And  lamber  of  the  lyings  schook,** 
Court  the  keen  pleasures  of  the  chace, 
l*noaflh  destin'afbr  a  holy  race ; 
And  shew — (to  carry  still  the  farce  on) 
How  riot  snblimates  the  parson  I 

Yet  are  there  some  can  waste  their  whole  age 
Amid  the  dalhiess  of  a  dbUege. 
Heay'ns !  of  how  cynical  a  nature 
The  school-taught  race  of  Alma  Mater ; 
Whose  learning  only  proi^s  of  use 
To  Titiate  reason  or  traduce  ; 
While  dark  Smiglecius  frowns  away 
Each  unsophisticated  ray. 

•  •  •  • 

And  should^,  my  friend !  a  pedant  fool 
Like  clock-work,,  breathe  by  stated  rule  ;•. — 
In  all  the  sourness  of  grimace 
Distort  his  curvilinear  face. 
And  strictly  to  mechanics  true, 
fWalk  mathematically  too ; 
Till  hapljT  (if  no  flapper  plies, 
With  rousing  strokes  his  eara  and  eyes) 
In  the  wild  maze  of  problems  lost 
He  bounce  his  head  aj^ainst  a  post ; 
Or  while  in  theories  his  brain 
Draws  forms  of  solids  on  a  plane. 
Stumbling  (though,  ttngular  the  fact  is)« 
Prove  atereometry  by  practice  ; 
Who  could,  in  such  a  learned  bustle. 
Keep  uj^relax'd  a  single  muscle  ?* 

But  should  he  act  the  cynic's  part 
With  deep  malignity  of  heart. 
And,  studious  to  diffuse  o'er  all 
Per?erted  nature's  bitter  gall, 


*  Jaekson,  our  Mathematical  Lectarer,  deserf  ed  not  this 
•btraeter.  He  was  »  coUTifial  maD.— This  we  never  oottld> 
kaTe  saspected. 
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SvrtW  with  dark  trinmpli  to  survey 
The  rote  of  pleasure  fade  airay  ; 
Should  he  (tluingh  ofi*  conetraia'd  to  bwer 
The  paltry  fasces  of  his  power. 
To  bold  assurance  pressing  sear) 
Treat  modest  merit  with  a  aneer ; 
insultiBg  wound  the  ingenuous  breast 
By  taste  and  sentiment  impress'd, 
And  while  his  heart  the  yultures  tear* 
Feel  not  a  single  virtue  there^^ 
Say — would  not  indignation  hiss 
At  such  a  character  as  this? 

Though  with  a  self-important  air. 
While  learning's  borrowM  plumes  they  wear, 
Such  pedant  brutes  devoutly  join 
In  sacrifice  around  her  shrine  { 
And,  since  their  dl|[;nities  respect  her. 
Pour  out  libations  in  a  lecture ; 
Yet  must  each  student  try  his  fate  in 
The  wisdom  of  the  Greetf  and  Latin? 
Is  every  student  doom'd  to  read 
Plato's,  or  Aristotle's  creed  ? 

All,  with  a  view  to  bless  mankind. 
Behold  for  different  fates  designed. 
While  that  asserts  his  country^  laws, 
This  vindicates  the  christian  cause ; 
A  third  eier ts  the  healing  trade, 
While  this  must  preach,  and  that  must  plead : 
Yet,  with  no  lessons  to  prepare 
Or  for  the  pmlpit,  or  the  bar, 
Here  all  must  tread  the  same  dull  round 

To  gather  weeds  on  classic  ground. 

•  •  •  • 

Yet  are  there  some,  we  own,  ev'n  here 
Lov'd  by  the  Muse — to  Wisdom  dear ! 
Yet  are  there  some,  a  chosen  few. 

Whose  steps  the  paths  of  Truth  pursue. 

•  •  •  ♦ 

Who  can  like  polish'd  Scott  ezplose  * 
The  secrets  of  historic  lore ; 


*  Cambden  Professor  of  History, 
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And,  tracing  to  its  distant  springs 
The  fair  yariecy  of  things, 
Observe,  like  liim,  with  eagle  eyes 
How  all  in  due  connection  rise— 
With  penetration  deeply  scan 
Like  him,  the  mighty  maze  of  Man — 
Like  him  compare  the  various  ways 
Of  heroes,  fam'd  in  eider  days, 
With  characters  of  modern  times 
In  aili  their  virtues,  and  their  crimes  ? 

Who^but  admires  a  Randolph's  taste* 
In  diction  classically  chaste ; 
Randolph,  whose  easy  pen  displays 
The  modest  charms  of  ancient  days  ? 
Sure,  in  her  Attic  robe  attir'd, 
Such  charms  simplicity  inspired  ; 
fireath'd-  o'tr  hie  soul  her  genuine  thought^. 
And  all  the  force  of  nature  taught. 
But  lest  in  fiction's  note  thou  sing, 
O  check,  my  muse !  the  plausive  string  ! 
For  here,  how  few  with  ardor  hail 
Thee,  Science !  'midst  thy  cloysters  pale— 
For  here,  what  numbers  vainly  waste 
Their  moments,  unchastiz'd  by  taste ! 

f  Ye  Fellows,  who  demurely  doze 
Blest  with  stupidity's  repose, 
(And  sure,  unless  tbe  poet  lies, 
**  'Tis  arrant  folly  to  be  wi8e"> 


*  Poetry  Proflssor.  His  public  orations,  lectures  on  Poe- 
try, aod  hii  College  Lecteres  are  written  in  a  style  of  the  most 
beaatifnl  simplicity. 

t  The  Fellows  of  Colleges  (the  author  is  sorry  to  ob» 
<mre)  are  too  Justly  the  object*  of  satirical  reflexion : 
^ti  these  are  a  few  (he  bopss)  in  most  eoHeges,.  whose* 
ebiraetere  deserve  that  praise  whieh  Is  considered  as  a  tri- 
bute die  to  ezeellencs.  The  fellowships  of  Wadham  College 
tre  resigned,  after  the  expiration  of  twenty  years.  Qut  in  ge- 
aeral,  a  fellowship  is,  in  some  sort,  a  pro? Ision  for  life. 
FroB  tbii  cause,  among  others,  arises  perhaps,  that  habit  of 
kdolenee,  whieh  hath  been  so  Justly  imputed  to  a  university 
edtttation ;  and  hence  our  ways  are  mossed  by  those  pedantic 
beings,  who  trifle  away,  in  all  the  wearisomeness  of  Isisure, 
a  lodicroos  existence. 
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Say,  should  tlM  miiM  kM  forth  to  tmv 
Your  pictures,  drawn  seTorely  trn^-* 
Say,  wonld  not  ahana  in  blashes  rise, 
Oli'  as  the  colours  eaught  ^onr  eyea  ? 
Ah  no — so  bronied  o'er  with  brass 
Shame  nerer  tiag'd  a  Fellow's  face ! 
What  boots  it|  than,  my  mnse !  so  long^ 
To  waste,  in  whipping  posts,  a  thons:  ? 
What  thoai^h  we  lash  the  fools,  behold 
Still  in  the  paths  of  folly  bold, 
With  all  the  glare  of  impudence 
Thev  ro««,  secure  frooa.  shame  or  acnae : 
Still,  listless  in  the  oonnson  room. 
They  dream  of  happiness  to  ooaBe» 
And,  wearv  of  their  learned  life, 
Siffh  for  a  living,  or  a  wifo ! 
Still,  when  their  rarerend  heads  incline,. 
FiU*d  with  the  drowsy  fumes  of  wine. 
They  haste  to  Baggs'a,  Toid  of  grace, 
^I're  rnarkM  tbeiv  deanlCof  y  pace) 
And  there,  Kefleiuon  t  far  from  theei 
Nod  o'er  the  nation's^  news  and  tea ; 
Or  cnps  of  fragrant  coffee  sip, 
(Coffee,  tlie  oarer  of  the  hyp-— 
Coffee,  that  makes  ev'n  Fellows  wise. 
And  see,  like  owls,  with  half-shut  eyes.) 

Yet  in  the  rear,  a  aevorend  train 
Demand  a  tributary  strain ; 
Since  fortune  wbimsicaUy  shrds 
*'  A  cruel  sunshine*^  round  their  heads. 

Perhaps  my  miMc  may  rue  the  honr 
She  dar*d  to  censnre  tols  in  {Mwer ; 
Perhaps  she's  doom'd  to  sue  for  pardon 
To  master,  prineipal  or  warden* 
In  convocation  on  her  knees* 
For  ridiculing  high  degrees. 

But  when  a  Helino  stuffs  the  stall, 
Or  'mid  the  lofty-window'd  hall 
Waddles  in  robes  that,  full  display'd* 
Diffuse  around  an  awful  shade-- 
When,  as  each  gaudy  marks  the  year 
And  gives  the  day  to  festCid  chettr» 


roll  of  the  dignity  olfiouata  i— 
When  ffreat  in  paunch,  ia  hoaoare  ffreat. 
At  Golgotha  the  Doctors  meeti 
And  launch  abroad  their  mighty  built 
In  thunder,  from  the  place  of  iculli^ 
The  mute  would  bid,  totnreii  the  straia. 
A  terrn-filiui  rise  again  j  ' 

And  ator'd  with  many  a  tragb  rhyme. 
£ke  out  the  ludicroua  aublime. 

What  though  a  Randolph,  atrictly  Jolt, 
Supports  witl  steadinesi  hii  trust ; 
And  in  a  milder,  loTelier  sphere 
An  Adams  spreads  his  inAueaoe  herei 
Though  in  a  fiagot  pleas'd  we  prore 
True  classic  taste  and  christian  lovei 
Yet  here,  y»clad  in  lion's  hide, 
Asses  but  ill  conceai'd  preside. 
Lo,  inch  by  sinecure  ailur'd. 

While  full  of  rottenness  within 

In  doctors  robes  they  doalc  tlieir  sin  t 

£nd,  fat  pluralities  thehr  dm. 

Thrije  in  their  iiearenly  Fdher*tt  iMm»! 

ror  them,  the  tottering  church  may  nod. 

Thus  punper'd,  ia  the  name  of  God. 

i;or  f  uch,  Ip  soleoaa  notee  and  slow, 

The  deep  cathedral  organs  blow. 

But  can  the  ehaoat,  the  blaie  of  lights 

And  all  the  pageantry  of  rites  i 

J^  these  the  humble  breast  iasaire 

With  Piety's  etherial  fire? 

Ah,  who  displays  with  ardor  there, 

i  be  meek  simplicity  of  prayer  ? 

Lo,  where  St.  Siary'^i  antique  tower 

Crowns  in  proud  ^ute  the  classic  bower, 

A  motley  mercenary  herd 

Ordain'd  to  propagate  the  word. 

i^*.  ^*"*  peculiar  grace  imparl 

Religious  comfort  to  the  heart. 

Oft  while  their  stuff  may  raise  a  sneer, 

w  draw  from  pitv*s  eye  the  tear, 

Morpheus  lets  fall  his  gentle  dews  ; 

And  slumbers  creep  along  the  pews. 
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Qo,  shAineleM  tribe  t  And  walk  tbe  towoi 
Vile  hireling  In  the  draggled  gown  i 
Or,  seis'd  with  a  religious  amm, 
At  Merton  sing  the  handreath  psalm, 
With  scouts  the  chorus  Join,  or  bail 
Their  Warden  with— «  pot  of  ale  ; 
The  liturgy  for  half-pence  read. 
Or  burv  for  a  groat  a  head  ; 
While  (congregations  staring  round) 
Ye  reel  o*er  consecrated  ground, 
And,  thus  prepar*d  your  souls  to  save, 
Totter'into  the  yawning  grave  I 

Around  this  spot  a  hundred  fanes, 
•  (Unvisit^  by  rural  Deans) 
That  strike  with  awe  the  roving  eye 
Scattfr*d  in  mournful  ruin  lie. 
YondA*,  in  solitary  guise 
Mantled  with  flaunting  ivy,  rise 
Walls,  whose  hoar  front  at  distance  seen. 
Gleams  thro*  their  veil  of  darksome  green. 
See,  as  thy  steps  approach  the  tumbs, 
Damp  with  the  yew's  ungenial  glooms. 
The  rve*grass  on  the  crumbling  wafll, 
Tremble,  prophetic  of  its  fall  1 
And  hark— the  ahrilly  blasts  pervade 
^  Each  chasm  that  hoary  time  has  made. 
And  now,  thy  fsar-etruck  fancy  fisinte 
At  the  drear  images  she  paints  I 
At  the  dhn  forms  that  glide  within. 
Such  as  in  charnel  vaults  are  eeen  1 
But  a  voice  says  (or  seems  to  say) 
**  L6,  spectres  grimly  guard  the  way, 
"  Hence,  hence  profane  t*'— It  murmurs,  hark, 
Come,  come  not  hither  carle  or  clerk-— 
Yonder,  by  fancy's  magic  might, 
f  Dances,  before  the  diiiy  s^ht, 

*  The  Churehes  round  Oxford  are  miserably  neg  1eel< 
which  in  truth,  is  a  most  melancholy  refleetion  i  for  wbit 
be  more  disgraeeftti  to  a  clvlllted  eountry,  than  to  safftr 
plaees  of  publie  worship  .to  lie  In  worse  than  gothie  desoUi!< 

t  This  singular  eirenmstanee  really  happened  in  an  old  ml 
one  Church  not  very  distant  from  Oxford.    Perhaps  the  wbf 
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A  mutilated  shape — there  fled-^ 
There  vanish'd,  no  ideal  sliade  ! 
And  there  again  the  monster  came. 
The  gorgon,  and  with  eyes  of  flame  I 
Gods !  why  with  stxch  a  fault'rin;;  tread 
Thas  shadder  at  the  mystic  head  ? 
And  kneel  so  piteonsly — and  stare 
With  horror,  holt  upright  thy  hair  ? 
A  calfs  head  in  the  parson's  pew, 
Zounds-^is  the  ghost  that  blasts  thy  view ! 
•  •  •  • 

What  wonder  flocks  disorder*d  stray. 
When  ev'n  their  shepherds  lose  their  way— 
When  ministers  ordain'd  to  preach 
(Without  ability  to  teach) 
Are  quite  vnanxious  to  impart. 
One  precept  to  amend  the  heart ; — 
And  hurrying  breathless  through  the  pray*rs 
Reach  glad  the  goal,  and  bless  their  stars  ! 

Such  rise  to  honors  in  the  clmrch, 
And  leave  true  merit  in  the  lurch. 
Thns  are  the  mercenary  herd 
Of  cringing  sycophants  preferred  ! 
How  many  blest  oy  learnin^*s  ray. 
Pass  in  sequester'd  shades  tHe  day  ! 
Unheard,  how  oft*  the  poet  sings  ; 
Neglect  weighs  down  the  M  use's  wings. 

Pensive  arouud  the  common  room. 
While  Warton  '*  snuffs  his  pipe's  perfume,'' 
See  many  a  doctor  grave,  whose  name 
Will  never  grace  the  rolls  of  fame. 
Strut  digniued — with  not  a  sprig 
Of  bays  ;  to  deck  or  cap  or  wig  ! 


^fcription  may  be  thought  an  unwarrantable  digression  ;  for 
oogb  not  entirely  foreign  from  the  general  subject  of  the 
>«ai,  it  does  not  appear  to  be  very  closely  connected  with  it. 
be  aatbor,  however,  eould  not  resist  his  own  fueling  ;  and  the 
jginal  air  of  the  picture  be  has  drawn,  may  in  the  idea  of 
no  speetators  eicuse  the  eihibition  of  it. 
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"  Lo  there*'  (ii^/n^nt  Oenias  cries) 

**  *Iii  yon  dipt  tbade,  a  \7arton  lies ! 

**  How  oft,'  while  Ere  her  landscapes  drew, 

**  He  hail'dmy  steps  to  yonder  yew ! 

**  For  him  I  wore,  in  iancr's  loom, 

**  A  textnre  of  perennial  hloom ! 

**  For  him,  with  joy  th^  assembled  Nine, 

**  Their  amplest  wreath  conspir'd  to  twine ! 

*'  Yet  what,  alas !  bnt  idle  praise, 

**  Rewards  my  sweetest  minstrel's  lays ! 

**  Thus  droop  my  sons  with  scorn  repaid, 
'*  Listless  amid  the  sombre  shade ! 
**  What  thoQ|(h  I  raise  the  Mnse's  flame 
**  With  ardent  hopes  of  deathless  fame, 
**  Tet  cold  neglect's  serere  eontronl, 
**  Chills  the  warm  current  of  the  sonl !" 

And  see  the  silrer  slipper'd  Maid, 
Her  rebes  of  i;lossy  reraare  fade  ! 
See,  in  the  wildest  angnish  prest. 
To  yon  pale  urn  her  hearing  breast ! 
Still  Nature's  hand,  her  streams  around. 
Scatters  with  simple  flowers  the  ground ; 
But,  mark'd  by  no  poetic  eye, 
Their  hues  in  sickliest  incense  die ! 

Well  may  the  faded  rirgin  glow, 
"With  raried  energies  of  woe. 
Long  has  she  deem'd  her  **  Triumphs"  rain. 
Though  her  own  poet  fram'd  the  strain. 
Haply  er*n  he  may  breathe  ere  long 
The  spirit  of  despairing  song. 
And  own,  reclin'd  his  pensive  head. 
The  •«  Tears  of  Isis"  justly  shed. 


*  Trinity  darden,  which,  (with  many  others  in  this  Unirer- 
sity)  is  laid  out  by  the  rule  and  line.  The  trees,  (ss  Addi- 
son hath  obserred  of  many  of  cor  English  gardens)riseiDatbe* 
iDStically,  in  cones,  globes,  and  pyramids.  This  false  tsste 
is  exposed  to  Just  ridicole  in  the  ^*  Heroic  Epistle  to  Sir  W. 
Chambers,"  and  in  **  Mason's  English'Garden.'* 

Such  was  this  jurenile  poem,  and  such  the  notes  Written 
taore  than  half  a  century  ago. 
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II. 

FftOM  Tiia 

REVEREND  WILLIAM  MASON, 

TO  THE 

RiGHT  HONOURABLE  WILLIAM  PITT, 

CHANCELLOR  OF  THB  EXCHEQUER  t 

piTirioMiNe  f  om  thb  vacant  lav  a  bate  hi  i»  ; 

wfpri7  23, 1786. 


High  pitriot  ion  of  Him  whom  BriUin  placed 
To  reign  sole  master  of  the  subject  waste. 
Hear,  son  of  Cliatham  (if  perchance  thine  ears 
Drink  other  homage  than  of  new-made  Peers) 
O !  whether  ferviuin  Ierne*s  cause, 
Or  fir'd  with  images  of  Indian  laws— 
Or  big  with  projects  of  Reform,  the  throng 
Tboa  whelmest  with  the  torrent  of  thy  tongue  ; 
O  hear  a  bard,  bv  no  wild  wishes  sway'd. 
The  pensive  bard  of  '*  Aston*s  secret  shade ;" 
Who,  crowned  with  no  fair  meed,  drags  life  along. 
The  jest  of  fools,  that  parodied  bis  song ; 
And  butt  of  pilfring  booksellers,  that  cite, 
(Yet  not  unpunisli'd)  from  his  copy-right ! 

Bat  ah !  1  never  knew,  like  some,  to  fawn — 
Like  tome,  now  strutting  in  the  Prelate's  lawn. 
Not  that  1  envv  their  proud  pageantry, 
For  I,  like  Dafguy,  would  have  scorn M  a  see ; 
Content,  while  '*  harpies  tear  Britannia's  breast," 
**  While  cringing  ^ishopi  bow  and  bless  the  feast,*' 
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Here,  in  thete  solitudes  to  wooe  the  Nine, 

**  'Midst  haddling;  brooks,  and  torrent-faSls  divine/' 

Yet  oft,  when  Memory  to  my  soal  poartrays 

The  picture  of  irrevocable  days. 

Where  Hard  and  D'Arcy  bore  so  larj^  a  part. 

The  fond  admirers  of  my  tuneful  art-^ 

Alas !  full  oft  I  feel  the  rising:  sijpfh. 

When  Hard,  who  erst  could  flatter,  now  looks  shy ; 

And  still— still  more  embitter 'd  my  distress. 

To  lose  my  once  warm  patron,  Holdernesse ! 

Oh !  that  my  Gray  were  ^et  alive  to  raise 

The  pealing  anthem  of  hu  Mason's  praise ! 

How  lon£^  we  chanted,  true  to  frieadshtp's  caase*. 

Responses  of  reciprocal  applause ! 

But  come,  propitious  Muse !  aspire  to  fill 
The  noblest  station  of  the  Aonian  hill. 
And  in  the  tfansport  of  thy  Sybil  fit 
Parchase  for  D'Arcy's  frowns,  the  smiles  of  Fitt ! 
Ckime,  with  the  high  distinction  flosh'd,  presame 
To  light  anew  the  Laureate's  blasted  bloom. 
And,  in  the  splendor  of  the  regal  rays. 
Weave  the  fair  wreath,  and  consecrate  the  bays ! 

And  sure,  if  ever  happiest  ffenias  glow'd 
Thro*  the  rich  structure  of  a  birth-day  ode. 
Or,  soothing  to  a  Monarch's  prick'd  up  ear, 
Hail'd  the  first  blushes  of  the  new-born  year. 
For  five  long  lustres  changing  still  the  note. 
In  all  the  fine  varieties  of  thought — 
That  genius  shall  illume  my  every  line. 
And  all  those  fine  varieties  be  mine ! 
Witness  my  ode  of  true  Pindaric  strain. 
That  sings  or  says,  **  Tis  May's  meridian  reign  ;'* 
And  **  proud,  O  Pitt,  to  celebrate  thy  spring, 
**  Sighs,  that  no  daisies  blow,  no  cuckoos  sing  I'* 
Thus  then,  how  easy  on  the  fourth  of  June, 
To  deprecate  the  feverish  flame  of  noon, 
While  the  cool  metaphor  so  softly  plays. 
Caught  from  «*  the  first  of  April,^'  thro'  the  bUte  I 

And  oh  I  if  smiling  on  thy  Poet^s  prayer 
Thou  stick  the  Lanreate-bay leaves  in  his  hair. 
To  sound  thy  name  my  odes  shall  never  fiiil, 
Ur  at  the  head,  the  middle  or  the  tail; 
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And  bid  ■*  thy  faitber's  beaven-wove  robe"  embrace 
Thy  members — nrbetber  ia  or-oat-of  place ; 
Whilst  o'er  thy  tinkinj^  fand»  ^'by*  seraphs  roHM,*' 
He  rains  aetfaereai  chink — from  **  clottds  of  gold.'* 
Tea ! — tho'  thoa  fail  to  pay  a  nation's  debt. 
Thy  presence  shall  adorn  the  cabinet. 
And  gXoWt  while  brother-brains  feel  leaden  night, 
New-monlded  to  a  minister  of  '  light  I 

B'en,  tho',  ^'ingennons  boy !"  thy  destiny 
JDoom  thee  in  dark  lerne's  gnlpb  to  die. 

Tell,  then,  thy  Sovereign  Af  his  will  incline 
To  let  the  Laureate's  laxary  oe  mine, 
Assar'd  with  Horace,  that  no  bard  shoa'd  lack 
The  sweet  enjoyment  of  a  butt  of  sack) 
Tell  him — Hiat  if  1  soar  not  like  a  Pindar, 
May  lightning  blast  my  pinions  to  a  cinder ! 
Tetl  him — that  blaioning  the  high  new  year's  day 
My  Mase  shall  more  than  Whitehead's  worth  display ; 
And  with  a  flighl,  to  shame  the  trivial  themes 
Of  war-worn  armies,  or  a  nation's  dreams. 
Triumph,  as  oft  she  pictnres  to  his  view 
*■  That  work  to  wonder  at" — ^imperial  Kew ! 
Tell  him — her  heart  shall  glory,  thro'  her  lays 
Associate  of  his  hunts,  to  trace  the  maze ! 
Tell  him,  in  fine,  his  fkvors  to  repay. 
Her  leal  shall  tear  Macgregor's  mask  aws]^ 
And  crash  the  monster,  who  shall  dare  asperse 
Scenes,  that  shall  flonrish  in  my  living  verse  ; 
While  Genius  hastes  to  hang  with  fadeless  flowers 
**  Thy  throne,  O  Albion,  and  thy  laureate  bowers !" 


>9 


M 


26  APPENDIX. 


III. 


S'rank  JEpistie  to  a  JFrientf 

FROM 

ROGER  O RANGER, 

OR, 

EXMOUTH  ANIMADrERSIOJVS. 


A  place  of  machines  for  the  sea-bathinjf  tribe, 

Aa  I  promn*d,  I  ioatch  up  the  pen  to  describe — 

There  are  some,  by  the  bye,  who  would  snatch  up  the  pencil 

To  delineate — tho'  strangers  to  such  an  utensil. 

But  (whether  the  pen  or  the  pencil,  no  matter) 

Here  1  am,  on  a  sudden,  set  aown  by  the  water. 

For  to  Exmouth,  as  chanee  brought  me  news  of  a  balli 

I  posted,  defying  wind,  iveather  and  all. 

And  how  could  a  warm  Amateur  such  a  show  miss  ? — 

To  describe  it,  I  fear,  I  was  rath  in  my  promise. 

])ut,  come,  maid  of  Helicon,  borne  onbri^ht  wings, 

And  plunge  me  pop  into  the  middle  of  things ! 

O  tell,  as  the  carriages  rattled  and  rumbled. 

How  quickly  the  people  together  were  jumbl'd  ; 

All  ready  to  caper,  or  saunter,  or  sup. 

At  an  Inn,  for  the  Jubilee  fresh  furbished  up — 

An  Inn  amidst  buildings  decaying  and  patchM, 

Brick-houses  half*s1ated,  cob-cottages  tnatch'd  ; 

Where  my  organ  olfactory,  soon  as  I  halted. 

Was  with  odours — the  otto  of  Kxmouth — assaulted. 

The  streets  were  wash'd  clean,  I  confess,  by  a  flood ; 

But  the  Sun,  scalding  hot,  had  drawn  forth  from  the  mad, 

And  dispatcb'd  to  my  nostrils  effluTia  so  rank. 

That  not  e'en  the  charms  of  the  opposite  bank 

Thonzh  with  all  the  rich  colours  or  nature  it  glows* 

Could  compensate  this  sordid  attack  on  my  nose. 

On  the  lanascape,  indeed,  I  have  look'd  with  delight ; 

But  my  head  is  too  full  of  the  noise  of  last  night* 

Too  full  of  the  dancers,  whirl'd  ofer  again, 

That  cruelly  kicking  the  boards  of  my  Drain, 
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E'en  noir  to  tlie  drams  and  the  horns  of  the  bandskip,). 
To  trace  the  soft  tints  that  repose  on  a  landskip. 
Yes — siriftly  the  whirligig^  whizzes !    And,  up  hece 
Swims  about,  in  my  poor  pericranium,  the  supper* 
If  then,  at  a  venture,  I  try  to  arrest 
Of  the  ball-entertainers  a  few  of  the  best ; 
Perhaps,  I  may  catch,  as  they  pass  in  the  dance, 
And  copy  a  fugitive  feature,  by  chance ; 
Or  hit  a  resemblance  or  two,  as  more  quiet 
Tbeir  attention  is  sweetly  engaged  by  their  diet. 
For  the  features  are  fine,  or  in  supping  or  lunching : 
And  I  like  to  approach  a  grave  personage  munching ;. 
By  hit  countenance,  whether  tale-telling  or  mystic. 
Cock-sure  to  detect  his  chief  characteristic. 
Hsigb  presto !  Behold,  what  a  motley  collection- 
Nice  subjects  that  seem  ^  solicit  dissection 
From  the  moral  anatomist ;  such  as  invite  us 
To  ope  our  eye-sluices  with  sad  Heraclitus,    . 
Or,  rather^  my  friend,  right  and  left  as  they  cross  over. 
Shake  aides  and  wag  beards  with  the  other  philosopher. 

If,  first,  on  the  radiance  of  riches  we  gaze. 
See  a  Viscount  come  forward,  involved  in  a  blaze ! 
And  doubtless  my  Lord  hath  high  personal  merit, 
A  compassionate beart,  a  magnificent  spirit: 
Yet  I  cannot  but  own,  tho'  no  vices  are  his — 
He  liM  all  the  light  airs  of  a  boarding-school  miss  : 
And,  tdstead  of  the  pleasures  that  flow  from  the  flask, 

He  loves  to  swim  round  in  the  maze  of  a  masque. 

•  •  •  • 

And  lo !  as  her  haughtiness  passes  ouick  down 
Ten  couple  at  least,  with  a  toss  and  a  frown, 
Observe,  how  her  eye*balls  insultingly  flash 
On  the  pooretiouette-man,  a  sort  of  Beau  Nash. 
Her  vacant  Lord,  blustering,  damns  ev*ry  decorum ; 

And  virtue,  grace,  modesty  vanish  before  *em. 

•  •  •  • 

But  I  start  as  they  enter — a  couple  abhorr'd  I 
lo  nothing  so  prompt,  as  in  scenting  a  Lord. 
Alas !  for  the  better  we  change  not  a  note 
As  we  turn  to  the  tyrant  of  Twadledum-cot 
Who,  where  he  has  fix'd  his  far-menacing  banner,^ 
Maintains  that  his  tenants  are  slaves  of  tne  manor ; 
Who  summons,  in  fury,  the  horrors  of  hell  on 
The  head  of  the  miscreant,  the  dark-visaged  felo» 
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That  4listarbs  the  repose  of  a  partrid^,  or  daree 
Intrade  on  the  holv  retreat  or  his  hares. 
Indeed,  we  are  toldi  he  wants  only  the  jnice 
Of  the  blood-stirring  grape  his  deserts  to  edace ; 
Since  notliing  his  harleqain-hamour  snrpasses, 
Ai  he  nimbly  skips  round  amidst  bottles  and  fflasses* 
On  the  wine-floating  table  a  wonderful  tricker? 
Bat  say,  his  full  veins  effervescing  with  liquor. 
Does  his  bosom  no  flush  of  benevolence  feel  ? 

His  merits,  alas !  are  they  all  in  his  heel  ? 

•  •  •  • 

As  we  1ook*d  in  his  fice  Major  Harry  was  hurt — 
And  next  came  a  little  squat  figure,  so  curt ; 
Then  fluttered  a  queer  sort  of  girl,  and,  to  match  her. 
Jumped  and  grinned  like  a  monkey  the  butterfly-catcher ! 
While  most  perseveringly  joined  m  the  hop 
The  little  quack  doctor  we  dubbed  Dr.  Slop. 
In  his  partner,  he  shewed  indeed,  exquisite  taste — 
Flaxen  tresses,  that  finely  flowed  down  to  her  waist  ; 
A  soft  glow  of  crimson,  that  dawn*d  on  her  cheek. 
Like  the  beautiful  tints  of  a  summer  day-break ; 
A  complexion  more  fair  than  to  Hebe  is  given ; 
In  the  veins  of  her  temples  the  aiure  of  heaven  ; 
A  bosom  of  snow,  that  voluptuously  heav*d ; 
The  moist  ruby  lip  that  from  love  had  received. 
Full  pouting,  of  sweets  a  delicious  supply  ; 
The  blue  lustre,  that  beamed  from  a  languishing  eye. 
And  two  pretty  ancles,  so  round  and  so  neat. 
Peeping  out,  in  the  dance,  as  light  twinkled  her  feet — 
—Such  a  damsel — no  wonder  she  wanned,  in  the  hop^ 
The  little  quack  doctor  we  dubb*d  Dr.  Slop. 
Here,  also  tripp'd  lightly  the  sweet  Fanny  Gilbert, 
Who  cares  not  for  insolent  station  a  filbert ; 
Whose  spirit  and  sense  and  good  nature  unite 
To  placp  her  young  bloom  in  a  ravfshing  light ! 
But  the  beaux,  thatthrongM  round  her,  were  quite  dis- 
concerted, 
And  the  rest  of  the  conpany  strangely  diverted ; 
Whilst  with  Adjutant  Thickskull,  wit,  patriot  and  duellist, 
Danced  Fanny,  of  Devonshire  damsels  tne  cruellest ! 
And  who  is  that  creature  ?  his  limbs  tho*  athletic. 
His  rotten  face  operates  like  an  emetic ! 
The  symmetrical  grace  of  his  members  may  alt  see ; 
But  he  staggers^  as  struck  by  a  fit  of  the  palsy  I 
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Yet,  remtmber  his  virtaei  I — No  virgin  lo  ehaste— 
And,  certcs,  this  pride  of  a  youth  is^-strait-lac'd 
Lo,  he  bows  to  a  nymph  who  hath  shewn,  as  how  nice  is, 
The  ma^netist's  art  in  producing  a  crisis  !* 

It  is  high  time,  however,  to  close  my  epistle ;. 
Thoogb  Doctors  and  Sirs»  and  fall  many  a  Miss,  till 
Their  powers  were  call'd  out  by  the  savour  of  soup, 
Were  lost,  or  bat  dimly  discerned  in  the  groupe. 
Whilst  some  on  the  chickeui  and  some  on  the  ham  prey». 
And  some  own  the  stronger  attraction  of  lamprey, 
I  cannot  but  mark  the  sLim  shade  of  a  surgeon, 

la  converse  remarkably  thick  with  a  sturgeon, 

•  •  •  • 

—And  a  fine  lady  laboured,  with  many  a  rub, 

To  tbt  ope  of  her  mouth  19 convey  syllabub. 

And  while,  to  prepare  for  each  spoonful,  she  prest 

The  swell  of  her  handkerchief  down  to  her  breast, 

Mr.  Chitterlin,  sitting  beside  her,  the  canon, 

To  the  wonder  of  ev'ry  one  round,  put  the  man  on  v 

And  presumed,  in  a  soft  civil  squeak  to  address  her. 

Presenting  his  hand  in  the  post  of  a  presser. 

But  that  he  might  briskly  her  bosom  adapt 

To  her  mouth,  it  appeared  that  the  sage  snould  be  flapped  y 

So  the  canon  was  voted  her  chin-understrapper, 

If  the  Lady  would,  now  and  then,  act  as  a  flappec 

•  •  •  • 

Here,  also,  her  airy  plumes  waving,  and  wincing, 
And  many  a  vocable  prettily  mincing, 
Miss  Varnish  seem'd  ready  to  faint,  and  all  nerve 
Sat  fluttering  as  if  for  a  shock  in  reserve—* 
A  shock,  to  lay  open  a  treasure  of  charms. 
As  she  panting  sunk  back  in  her  DafibdiPs  arms  I 
Hat  chagrined  that  no  stir  of  alarm  could  afford  her 
The  tligritest  pretence  for  a  beauteous  disorder— 
Disappointed  to  see  all  her  brethren  in  unity, 
She  languish*d  in  vain  for  a  fit  opportunity. 

*  A  young  lady  who  shared  with  the  author  and  many  wiser 
folks  the  imputation  of  weakness  in  giving  eredit  to  animal 
magnetism.  Being,  at  one  time,  thrown  into  a  erisis,  the  com- 
psnj,  whieb  was  very  numerous,  called  for  water  to  recover 
her.  But  a  gentleman  present,  observed  that  they  need  not  go 
far  for  water,  and  pointed  under  her  chair.  She' had  been  ac- 
tually transported  to  so  high  a  piteh,  that  she  could  not  '*  con- 
taiu  herself  for  affection.'^ 
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And  here  (I  mnit  elote  my  long  narrative)  inpp^d 
A  little  fat  parion,  who  teein'd  newly  pappM ; 
Who  ea^er  in  eating,  looked  round  for  aiti  stance, 
At  a  dainty  he  happened  to  ipy  at  adiitance, 
And  whisper'd,  in  vain,  to  a  nrotber  beside  him  — 
His  brother,  as  eagfer  in  eatinff,  defied  him ; 
And  tuok'd  up  his  napkin,  still  carrying  the  farce  on» 
With  a  grin  of  contempt  on  the  little  fat  Parson : 
The  little  fat  Parson  shrank  back  from  the  grin. 
That  was  rendered  more  fierce  by  a  great  doable  chin. 
Bat  a  truce  to  the  battle  of  knives  and  of  forks — 
To  the  clash  of  the  plates  and  report  of  the  corks. 

•  0  «  0 

Still  other  odd  characters  coloured  the  night, 
Some  heavy  and  grave,  others  airy  and  light. 
But  floating  in  rtrfous  disorder  along, 
Whether  gay  volatility  guided  the  throng, 
Or  seriousness  never  relaxing  a  nrntclc. 
In  truth  they  appeared  all  alike  in  a  bustle ; 
All  alike  on  some  matter  of  eonsequence  bent, 
On  a  vagme  indeseribable  something  intent— 

Which  seems  by  the  bye,  m^  dear  frfend,  to  luggvat 
Thai  life  is  by  no  means  a  station  of  I'est. 
If  it  be,  there  was  never  a  man  in  more  danger 
Of  death  for  desertion,  than  Rooir  O'Raii^iii  I 
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IV. 

T%e  W^UiMation  qf  the  jfPoeiSg 

In  Eight  Cantos* 
1800. 
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The  Masei,  who  aWays  sarvey'd  with  a  imile, 
Of  prond  satisfaction  the  wits  of  our  isle ; 
And  who  ever  delighted  to  fire  into  rage 
Their  Britons,  from  Chaucer  to  Cumberland's  age. 
Had  of  late  caught  in  whispers  the  startling  opinion, 
That  on  this  happy  spot  had  declined  their  dominion  '$ 
And  determined,  one  day,  half  in  jest  and  half-serious^ 
To  come  down  and  see,  whether  aught  deleterious 
Had  rendered  the  births  of  the  brain  so  abortive: 
Thas  the  yisits  of  gods  in  old  Naso  are  sportive. 
'Twas  now,  when  the  Poet,  relax*d  and  quite  moody, 
Had  just  for  his  arbour  forsaken  his  study, 
To  the  Laureate  these  ladies  directed  their  flight, 
And  hover'd  above  in  the  regions  of  light. 
Deep  silence — (it  was  the  beginning  of  June) 
Had  hushM  into  quiet  the  hot  burning  noon. 
Not  a  wing — not  a  footstep  was  stirin^  abroad  ; 
And  the  Laureate  respir*d  from  the  toil  of  his  ode. 
'Twas  all  in  this  stillness  inclining  to  dose. 
He  had  sought  in  the  coolness  of  shadow,  repose. 
Fresh  over  his  head  waved  a  sycamore  tree ; 
And  humm*d  to  his  laurels  the  wild  yellow  bee. 
But  carel*d  no  longer  each  shrill  summer  bird ; 
Save  the  buz  a  of  the  bee  not  a  murmur  was  heard  i-^ 
When  lo !  as  his  eyelids  were  closing  in  slumber*— 
In  the  clear  azure  heaven  a  pavilion  of  amber 
(Par  other  was  Jove's  black  pavilion  of  storms), 
S5eem'd  to  steal  a  soft  light  from  nine  beautiful  forms  ! 
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And  towards  the  lage  Poet  now  slowly  detcendinff. 
And  their  looki  of  complacence  delicionsly  blendini^. 
Distinct  the  fair  Sisters  oeam'd  over  bis  bower. 
And  lavishly  scattered  of  roses  a  shower. 
Thro*  tremulous  blushes  Euterpe  shone  forth. 
As  if  eai^er  to  give  some  sweet  pastoral  birth : 
And  the«ther  was  charm'd  with  so  duket  s  tone, 
£*en  t^an  with  his  reed  would  have  deemM  it  his  own. 
But  scarce  had  the  soft  echo  died,  when  all  lightness. 
Like  the  gossamer  floating  her  vesture  of  brightness, 
Terpeichore  struck  a  brisk  air  from  her  lyre, 
Then  bade  her  strain  languish  to  love,  and  desire : 
And  Erato  looked  thro'  each  eyelash's  shade ; 
Tho'  mute  was  her  tongue,  what  an  eloquent  maid ! 
And,  diffusing  her  smiles  in  a  luminous  track, 
Thaiia  encounter'd  the  Poet  of  sack — 
Now  mirthful,  and  splenetic  now,  as  she  cast, 

$  Transform  *d  to  a  spirit  of  darkness)  a  blast ; 
Ind  Ciio  the  granoeur  of  long-sounding  measure 
Drew  out  from  the  depth  of  her  lyrical  treasure  : 
And  lad  as  the  muse  of  chaste  Reynolds  appears, 
The  pensive  Melpomene  smil'd  thro'  her  tears : 
Po{yAvmiiia  join'd  to  Calliope* $  voice 
Her  silent  expression  applauding  the  choice ; 
And  Urania  (her  robe,  one  blue  wave  of  the  sky) 
Whilst  kindled  as  if  into  lightning  her  eye. 
Bent  forward,  and  with  a  muestie  regard 
(Now  more  and  more  aweful)  address'd  the  old  Bard : 
**  Hail  thou,  whose  fair  bayleaves,  in  lieu  of  thv  barton, 
**  Tho'  greener  than  Gibber's,  yet  fade  before  barton ! 
**  Go,  vindicate  Britain  that  sinks  into  gloom, 
**  To  the  wreath  of  each  brother  restoring  its  bloom. 
**  'Tis  said  (and  too  many  will  credit  the  tale), 
"  That  the  smiles  of  the  Muses  no  longer  avail 
"  To  support  in  your  isle  the  poetical  fame 
**  Which  Ihe  nations  once  witness'd  with  shouts  of  acclaim 
**  Go  then,  and  survey — 'tis  the  M usee's  behest— 
**  Go,  look  to  the  Bards,  from  the  shores  of  the  west, 
•*  E'en  where  the  Bolerium  its  dark  billow  swells, 
*'  To  the  region  sublime  of  my  lakes  and  my  fells  I 
**  To  meet  tliee,  without  or  a  fee  or  a  bribe, 
**  I  will  quickly  stir  up  the  poetical  tribe. 
**  Thy  approach  shall  they  hail  on  the  banks  of  the  J?jr«, 
**  To  thy  presence  sage  IVykeham  shall  pay  his  repecta  ; 
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'*  The  foaaU  of  old  Blttdud  witb  more  than  gai«spirit 
**  Effervescing,  tball  maroiar  applaase  to  thy  ment ; 
*'  And  silver-shod  Isis  thy  visit  receive, 
**  And  roll  withneir  **  trminph"  her  emuloas  wave ; 
**  High  homage  to  thee  e*en  Mugu9ta  shall  pay, 
'*  And  Lichfield  her  myrtles  strew  over  thy  way ; 
■*  Till  H^indermere  greet  thee,  ambitious  to  shroud 
**  My  own  proper  sons  in  her  faery*wove  cloud;'* 
She  said !  And,  the  last  prett}r  words  as  she  spoke. 
Herself  and  her  sisters  ail  vanish*d  like  smoke. 
The  Bard  started  up ;  and  strait  rubbing  his  eyes 
With  a  shrug  and  a  yawn,  looked  abroacTwith  surprize. 
**  Tis  a  dream**-*-lie  ezclaim*d — **  tis  a  vision !  Yet  ciear 
**  The  forms  struck  my  sight,  and  the  voices  my  ear ! 
««  The  hint  of  the  Nine  will  I  certainly  take, 
'*  And  the  tour  of  the  Isle  most  religiously  make  ; 
**  And  trv,  if  the  Bards  in  their  woodlands  or  cities 
**  Will  salute  an  old  greybeard  with  bows  and  with  ditties. 
**  And  first  for  the  West.--^I  shall  run  no  great  risque 
'*  If  1  travel  post-haste  to  the  banks  of  the  Isc.**' 


CANIK)  II. 


Sonnets,  Sonffs,  Didaetie  Poems,  Pastorals,  Translations. 
TA9  Banks  of  the  hea;  (or  Exe.) 

To  the  banks  of  the  Isca  was  quickly  whirPd  Ptb  ; 
Whtn  the  towers  of  St.  Peter  were  all  in  his  eve  r 
Ind  now,  as  the  noon  was  announced  by  9t.  mer, 
lo  the  Close  were  assembled  the  children  of  metre  ;  f 


*  The  Iixe-*>its  aneient  name  Isea. 

t  It  is  an  andoebled  faet,  that  ssaay  Important  oesurrenees 

lalitermtere  are  left  unnoticed  by  the  philological  annalist, 

fre«  their  familiarity  at  the  present  hoer ;  though  at  8osi«  fa. 

period  they  may  exelle  onriosity,  and  become  the  subjeets 

eoi^eetare  and  altereatioot 

For  the  sake  of  the  Belles  Lettres,  therefore,  1st  It  be  re- 
ded, that  (notwithstandhig  that  inftnlte  number  of  sonnets 
h  whieb  we  have  been  gratlfled  for  the  last  ten  years,  leg!* 
and  illegitimate.  In  every  variety  of  shape,)  a  sonnet  in 
ok  verse  was  first  submitted  to  the  publle  eye,  in  the  year 

App.  Vol.  II.  1. 


I 


34  Af*P£NDI.t. 

And  aUo  their  brethren,  whose  flights  never  rose 
I'o  the  hill  of  Parnassus,  plain  dealers  in  prose; 
To  discuss,  at  the  president's  instance,  a  topic 
Which  to  all  (not  obscttr*d  by  a  cloud  misanthropic. 
Or  by  prejudice  led  aivay  captive  in  fetters^ 
Mast  appear  of  the  ^eatest  importance  to  letters. 

The  president  slowly  got  up  from  his  cliair ; 
And  roird  bis  eyes  round  with  a  horrible  glare ; 
And,  hemming  awhile,  thus  began  with  a  brogue 
Half  English,  half  Scotch,  to  call  rascal  and  rogue : 
**  I  am  Korry,  my  friends,  such  a  rogue,  such  a  rascal 
**  As  might  have  provok'd  the  meek  spirit  of  Pascal, 
**  Was  e'er  by  this  hand  introduced  to  the  Globe;* 

17!)5 ;  and  that  thouj^h  the  stores  of  poetic  in? ention  aro  said 
to  have  been  long  affo  exhausted,  the  sun  and  moon  shiniitif 
incnntrait  first  appeared 'In  the  self-same  sonnet,  tt  is  as 
follows:*— 

SONNET, 

fFritien  January  3, 1 795. 

**  While  in  thf>  cold  blue  fiky  the  whitening  tnnon 
Hangs  like  n  fleeee,  anri  scarce  aeross  thp  deep 
Whence  It  ha*h  far  eroerg*d,  a  pale  ray  flings  ; 
Amid  yon  westering  cloud  the  solar  beam 
Descending,  streaks  the  hsnilet-treea  that  clothe 
Thu  hill-top,  with  a  line  uf  liquid  gold. 

Yet,  ere  the  poet's  eye  can  mark  the  scene. 
To  the  chaste  lunar  orb  the  waves  reflect 
A  placid  lustre,  and  the  cottage-clump 
Fades  Into  darkness. — It  is  thus,  in  lire : 
Joy,  for  a  moment,  lights  one  Httle  spot. 
While  sober  Melancholy,  more  difl*us*cJ, 
Gleams  with  faint  Infleenee ;  till,  the  glory  pa«t. 
8he  eomes  eonfest,  and  the  bright  spot  Is  gloom.*' 

A  eertain  gentleman,  however,  a  president  at  a  literary  eiuh. 
hAvinir  written  a  blank  soni  et  on  the  samje  suhjeer,  had  fhe 
confidence  to  assert  that  his  own  was  the  original :  whirh  cir- 
comstanee  suggested  a  little  jeu  d*  esprit ;  here  Introdneedi 
with  the  addltionofa  few  lines  prefatory  and  concluding  at 
the  second  canto  of  the  poem. 


*  TheL  Globe  Inn,  Exeter. 
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Where  poeiy  clothes  her  own  sons  with  a  robe 
Of  amaranth  brif^ht  and  iounortal  asbestos-— 
I  am  sorry,  my  friends  I.that  bis  arts  should  arrest  us 
"In  the  midst  of  our  triumphs !  when  lo«  we  unfurl'd 
**  Oar  sails  to  proud  science  embracing  the  world; 
Bat  (to  drop  metapliortcal  straiiiK,  if  I  can) 
You  remember,  that,  erst,. a  must  pestilent  man,  * 
An  oci^ioal  child  of  Minerva.*  fie  on  it! 
*'  Took  upon  him  to  dictate  the  rules  for  a  sonnet  ; 
**  lnsistin|(,  that  every  true  sonnet  was  built  on 
**  The  model  of  Italy  fnrnisht  by  Milton. 
*'  And,  you  know,  tho*  1  fre(jucntly  call'd  him  to  order — 
"  Tbo*  all  of  you,  ready  to  kiss  e'en  the  border 
Of  my  garment,. united,  so.cordial,  with  me 
In  assertinfi^  a  stanasa  more  easy  and  free ; 
**  He  still,  in  contempt  o(  despotic  dominion, 
*^  Continued  to  urj^e  U\a  decided  opinion. 
**  In  short,  you  remember,  we  bade  lum  withdraw, 
*'  An  example  to  those  who  scorn  president-law — 
**  When  I  enterM  this  note,  as  the  sense  of  the  meeting : 
'  Whereas  a  weak  petulant  fellow's  conceit  in 
^  The  structure  of  sonnets  in  one  sort  of  rh^me 
*■  So.aivkward  and  crauipt,  was.dvtermiu'd  aciiime; 

*  Xjest  into  his  error  uuwiuing  we  fJl^. 

*  Let  sonnets  be  written  with  no  rhyme  at  all. 

*^  And,  gentlemen !  see,  you  have  sign'd  the  record  ; 
**  Conkentinjr,  without  the  drawback  of  a  wurd, 
**  (Kzc:ept  Flip  and  Trottlehem,  both  absentees — 
**  Tlie  first  very  busy  in  touching  his  fees, 
'*  Anil  Dry  wit,  with  locks  u'er  his  visage  so  lank) 
^'^  That  sonnets,  hureafter,  be  written  in  blank. 
**  \o«v.  Sirs,  1  conclave,  you  must  all  understand, 
^*  Tliat  1  was  expected  to  first  try  my  hand 
"  At  a  species  oUverse,  by  the  gods  so  uncommon, 
*'  Thar,  before,  it  was  surely  attempted  by  nu  man. 
'l*\Fas  a  compliment  due  to  my  age,  to  my  rank. 
To  my  character,  first  to  write  sonnets  in  blank. 


44 


••'i.e.  One  of  the  orfjjfnsl  members  of  thf^  eliib  under  the 
*'  auspiees  of  Minerra.**  Phutatoriut,  Scribierut  is  of  a 
different  opinion.  **  An  original  child  of  Minerira  (ho  says) 
means  obviously  an  orii/inal  genius*'' — a  term  Ntrictly  sppH- 
cable  Is  the  gentleman  in  question ;  whose  enthusiastic  at- 
tachment to  the  sister  arts  is  snfScienlly  known,  and  whose 
exquisite  poetry  is  read  with  delight. 


APPKKOIX. 


**  Bat,  beboM !  rinMMil*d  by  a  mesD  interloper 


«^bo*  b«  rise  far  above  **a  meve  efo^-meper**) 
ho»be£ 


before  I  eoald  t q^aeee  out  tbiee  lioea,  is  ooaie  forth 
**  With  tbe  very  fistt  sonnet  in  blank  upon  earth. 
**  Bat  this.ie  not  all.    He  has  seis'd  en  an  imaf^ 
**  Which  none  hot  myself  ooalddisosm  in  this  dim  age; 
**  Which  (quite anprepar*d  for  atrick  so indeeent,) 
*'  I  fondlr  sappofi*d  firom  my  pen  would  eome  reeent. 
*'  Ton  oRtn,  indeed,  mast  biave 'heard  me  make  mentian, 
*'  That  I  meant  to  come  out  with  a  doable  inyentaon ; 
*'  Vis.  my  smmei  in  blank^  and  a  glorious  display 
*'  Of  the  sum  and  moen  Mning  at  oace,e<  noanaag  /* 
**  He,  too,  most  bare  heard  me,  a  dirty 'poUroon  ! 
**  Or  how  could  he  else  have  arrested  my  moon  ? 
**  Thus  clearly,  my  brethfenl  1  think  I  havevtited 
"  A  business  that  cannot  too  hi^ly  be  rated. 
**  Yet  I  would  not  the  least  animosity  foment, 
**  Whilst  your  thoughts  I  entreat  on  a  thing  of  snohoMKnent. 
**  The  person,  *tis  true,  whom  I  thus  must  accnso, 
*'  I  long  have  esteem *d,  and  long  fostered  Ins  >mase  ! 
*'  For  years  hare  our  bosoois  in  unison  beat ! 
'*  And  now,  bniied  deep -in  his  'Cornish  retreat, 
**  An  eziLs  in  solitade  many  a  mile  hence, 
**  He  doats  on  my  letters — he  grieves  at  my  silence. 
*'  And,  I  grant,  in  the  critical  case  now  before  us, 
**  He  writes  with  an  earnestness  not  indecorous ; 
Professing  .10  all  the  plain  language  of  truth. 
And  not -in  the  strain  of  false  spirit  uncouth. 
From  my  sun  and  my  moon  that  he  stole  not  a  ieatvre, 
"  But  drew  the  like  images  purely  from  nature ; 
"  And,  as  to  the  blank,  where  I  thought  he  was  bitten, 
**  That  such  sort  of  verse  he  had,  long  ago,  written. 
'*  So  little,  in  short,  does  he  seem  of  a  braggart* 
**  That  by  his  simplicity,  zounds !  I  am  stagger*d. 
"  But  avaunt  foolish  pity !  to  epeciousness  turning, 
"  And  moving  my  bowels  with  womanish  yearning. 
*'  To  expressions  of  friendship  I  listen  no  more — 
"  He  has  touch'd  me,  compeers !  where,  I  own,  I  am  aore. 


*  Qusre :  What  says  the  president  to  the  following  passage? 

^an  !  stand  thou  still  upon  Gibeon:  and  thou  Moon !  in  the 

y  of  Ajaloo.    And  the  sun  stood  atUl ;  and  the  moon 

4  •• 
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"  I  have  (lone — on  th«  subject  'tis  vain  to  enhrgc — 
''  But,  I  b«^«  you*ll  consider  each  separate  c\nr^e  ; 
"  And,  if  guilty  you  judge  iiiin,  in  spite  of  repi'ntance, 
"  Of  expulsion  at  once  we  proceed  to  the  sentence.'* 

He  said :  and,  fast-rolling  bis  eyes  in  fine  frenzy, 
Sat  down  by  the  side  of  bis  brother  Morenzi  : 
His  brother  Morenzi  look'd  sheepish  and  shy, 
And  the  president  only  address'd  with  a  sigH. 

Not  so  a  prig;  parson.    Though  squat  on  liis  hreecli, 
He,  griimlBif,  then  sputtering,  replied  to  the  speech  : 
''  As,  doubtless,  my  friend,  you Ve  asserted  with  spirit, 
"  Of  sonnets  in  blank  the  original  merit  ; 
"  Dear  doctor  !  as  first  you  hare  touched  on  a  theme 
"  Such  as  never  was  heard  by  the  Helicon-stream  ;* 
"  (My  idea  that  streams  have  got  ears  is  trell  known — 
"  Which  1*11  boldly  maintain  at  the  risk  of  my  own), 
"  I  feel  at  my  heart  not  the  sHglitest  revulsion, 
"  When  I  vote  for  t\nt  man  that  forcstalTd  you,  expulsion/* 

Then  started  anotliec  fierce  son  of  the  cloth. 
Of  port  more  majestic,  and  foaming  wUh  .wrath  ; 
(Not  one  of  the  nine  that  first  met  at  the  Globe) 
And  cried ^^(of  his  lungs  as  lie  strain*d  a  strong  lobe 
So  manfully,  that  to  his  oouatenauce  flusht 
You  would  think  all  the  blood  of  his  body  had  rush'd) 
^*  I  conceive,  Mr.  P.  by  such  anticipation < 
*'  <food  doctor,  liath  justly  incurr'd  castigation. 
'*  '  i  is  true,  I  am  printing,  this  moment,  a  sheet 
"  On  a  subject  young  P.  mast  pirofessedly  treat — 
*'  The  erombch  I  mean,  and  druidical  column, 

Which  will  occupy,  soon,  a  large  part  of  his  volume. , 

But  yet,  my  good  Sirs  \  in  such  cases  as  these, 
"  Men  of  consequence,  surely,  may  act  as  they  please. 
*'  However,  the  name  of  young  P.  I  insist, 
*'  it  behoves  as,  at  once  to  expunge  from  the  list.*'f 


According  t«  this  gentleman,  **  Streams**  have  cars !  !  ! 

Thai  might  an  egotist  exclaim : 

«'  I,  who  nprear*d  at  aint*ribb*d  Haldon's  foot 
The  boose  of  O— «-,  where  I  fondly  strut 
In  admiration  of  my  own  keen  Ne« 
Thai  fram'd  the  model  of  so  fine  a  house ; 
I,  who  along  the  dale  to  Zepbyr*s  sighs 
Bada  a  delicioat  streamlet  serpentise  ; 
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Sinil  ftBolher  mom,  wInk  mmmldo  uA  tlv, 
WMte  coattmpl  of  Iht  qvotlion  dwp  hakrd  i«  Mft  •  je. 
B«f f *d  lw9%  with  fftpoel  to  the  noon,  to  Mfgtot 
What,  ptrhapt,  miglil  apptwr  «ii  inMlible  tMl 
To  determUio  tbo  mattor  of  plaipurtam. 
That  had  mada  io  tha  WMldng  ao  hhlaoiia  a  aehtim 
«•  Now,  ny  friaoda  1  (ha  ohaarv^d)  I  aoi  gmSdj  in  doshl 
**  Whathar  a*ar  aoch  a  noon  at  Manaooan  ahona  oail  ! 
**  If  not,  why,  haaaca,  thera'a  no  qnaaUon  npon  it— 
««  Wa  ara  naanl  y  fohh*d  off  with  a  Moond^Jiand  anaael. 
**  No  nora,  than,  to  throw  ont  oonjaolnraa  at  lanJona, 
In  ny  hiinhla  opinion»  hoa  aat  daaMnatrandnaii* 


•• 


I«  who  ha? a  oft,  whara  o*ar  tha  galdan  Moan 

Of  noanlaln-aah,  ny  gataway  flioga  Ita  f  loon, 

Obsar? *d  with  raplura  a?ary  raatio  alf 

Afliaira  tha  rain  wbieh  I  built  nynlf— 

Indaad,  Ibo*  erltlas  tha  daeaptioa  0oat, 

Not  oaa  ia  flfty  woaM  hava  foaad  it  oat— 

Moaastio  pUa  I  that  noda  Ita  Wlad  wall 

To  tha  neat  ataooo  oi  my  apaaloaa  hall  I 

I«  who  antd  tha  hollfaa  of  yoa  htll, 

]Ult*d  a  awaat  aanmar-ahad  with  golhlo  aklll, 

Whanaa  I  (or  ataalaoogolta  tha  niax) 

8aa  **  thro*  tha  tranha  of  oak'*  with  ayaa  of  lyns, 

Eaah  town,  aaah  hamlat,  and  aaah  ^U  that  daaka 

la  all  Ita  winding  aoam  tha  banka  of  Exa  s 

I,  of  my  Tarnlaht  drawlnga  Jaatly  ^aia, 

MTho  peneil'd  tha  clear  landseapai  after  Payna, 

And  with  rich  Tiaws  the  Arcadian  cot  adorn*d ; 

I,  who  tha  aly  Incognita  sabornM 

To  blaaa  abroad  thoae  fhir  areationa  ahaila 

That  apeak  my  Ihnoy  and  my  alaaalo  taala. 

And  from  abota  tha  door  with  arrlag  hand 

To  aony  taraa  **  aha  did  notaadaratnnd,** 

Who  thns,  thro*  too  maah  artlflaa  batrny'd 

Tha  phaatom  of  an  ataaaaaant  maid. 

Or  ihaw'd  (aa  wlakad  wlu  atood  gtinnlif  by) 


Too  plainly,  that  Incognita  was  I ; 

Behold  1  •«  to  learning  and  Ita  fHenda  a  IHand,** 


8UII  to  obllga  tha  woiid  I  aondaaaand ; 
While  with  anrWaird  axaallenoa  I  draw 
DaTonia'e  cromlech  prond  wlthont  n  iaw. 
And  set  It  on  Drawatalgnton*a  nwfal  hnlfht^ 
So  aaiy— aay,  lo  alagnnlly-Ughl, 
Tha  girli  aiaert--(l*fa  otafhaatH  thatr  ohni) 
It  look!  axactly  Ilka  a  habit-hat  I 


Apvxnpn^ 


<*  Thst «  bard,  in  a  corMr  lif  oatim  fonakra, 

**  Coold  neyer  bare  ceen  tiieb  a  aMK>tt  at  ManaocM**' 

With  quMk  iBtnraptioD,  anotber,  DamM  Pelrav 
**  Cried  uoad :  My  dear  Irienilt,  now  a  word  for  the  Bietre. 
**  Ob  mwt  your  ideaa  tho'  high  I  mmt  rank, 
**  My  opinion  on  rhyme  la  again8t;yott  point-blank ; 
■*  And,  (I  tmat,  I  may  lay,  with  no  dani^er  of  treason) 
<•  Blank  vene  on  the  moon  is  without  rhyme  or  reason  : 
**  And  manyt  I  judge,  who  are  fond  of  lampoon, 
**  Would  infer  our  sage  counsets  forthwith  to  the  moon. 
**  I,  therefore,  at  onee  would  the  ouestion  dismiss, 
**  Lest  the  foes  of  the  muse  at  the  lanaties  hiss.*' 

**  Besides,  (said  the  feeling  Morenzi)  'tis  wrong 
**  That  friendship  be  sacrific'd  thus— for  a  song. 
**  Sure,  candor,  attributing  this  little  piece 
"  (Admit  *tls  a  copy)  to  spleen  or  caprice, 


)** 


Tho*  when.  In  transport  at  my  writiog-deak, 

I  straggled  for  expression  picturesque. 

It  seem'd  that  I  had  little  else  to  do 

Bnt  dnss  old  notloas  in  a  garb  that's  new  ; 

Tet  I  allrm,  in  spite  of  gibes  or  Jokes, 

In  spite  of  all  the  seoffs  of  earping  folks. 

That  I  diseoter'd— what's,  indeed,  enongh 

To  fife  importance  e'en  to  Chappie's  stuff. 

What  might  disarm  a  critie  of  his  frown. 

And  bid  at  onee  the  Armenian  dream  go  down  1 

Yes !  tho*  those  wits  so  long  o'er  cromleehs  hoTer'd, 

I  first,  ye  antiquaries !  I  diseover'd 

(O  would  my  druid  tongue  hut  run  as  glib  as 

Old  Chappie's)  that  the  cromlech  is  *— ^  Dot  gibbous  t' 

8eo  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  Vol.  68,  pp.fiOS,  AM,  whose 
s  eertain  person  under  the  signature  of  Incognita,  says  or  sings : 
**  In «  ioqnestered  valley,  at  the  eastern  foot  of  Ualdon,  is 
**  seated  O  —— House."— **  There  is  an  old  arched  gateway.— 
**  I  have  ealled  this  old  ;  and  there  is  not  one  in  flfty  who 
**  would  not  have  Judgsd  It  so ;  though  It  hath  not  been  ereeted 
**  above  two  or  three  years.**—  **  A  summer-house,  eneireled 
**  by  onka,  through  the  trunks  of  which  I  was  able  to  trace  the 
"  Eze'*— '«  An  UMoription  over  the  doorway,  whieh,  though 
**  I  did  not  understand,  I  literally  transcribed."  See,  also, 
the  Eeayi  by  a  Society  of  gentlemen  at  Exeter ;  where  we  are 
prseentaiA  with  a  laboured  description  of  the  cromlech  at  Drew- 
stdgnton.  That  **  the  covering-stone  of  the  cromlech  is  not 
*'  gibbons'*— is  the  only  novelty  which  here  occurs ;  but  whieh^ 
wuortuttutelyy  wants  the  support  of  truth. 
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**  Will  ask,  if  the  man,  in  tht  icale  of  regard, 
**  Be  sunk  very  low,  by  one  freak  of  the  bard  ? 
'*  But  a  notion  of  mine  Pve  no  icrople  to  oirn — 
**  A  brother  too  nearly  approaches  the  throne.'* 

Quoth  Flip,  **  from  the  question,  my  brethren,  3'ou  ivander, 
«*  Perplext  in  the  midat  of  an  idle  meander. 
**  But,  to  banish  all  strife,  let  us  irave  our  debate 
**  On  the  culprit,  and  leave  him  within  bis  retreat ; 
**  And  abstractedly  look  to  the  sonnet  and  image 
**  Which  tlie  doctor  diseover'd  alone  in  this  dim  age. 
'<  You  know  the  decision,  or  oraiy  or  crank, 
*'  That  sonnets,  in  future,  be  written  in  blank  : 
**  And  damme,  if  any  one  dare  interpose, 
**  We'll  resolve,  that  all  sonnets  be  written  in  prose* 
'*  To  conclude — I  now  move  for  an  instant  decree 
■*  That  my  friend  of  blank  sonnets  be  sole  patentee  ; 
•*  While  we  publish  the  fact  far  and  near,  that  at  noon 
**  In  the  sight  of  the  sun,  he  was  struck  by  the  moon.*' 
He  ceasM — his  last  words  like  the  water-fall's  lapse  ; 
And  the  chamber  re-echoed  with  hisses  and  claps  ; 
When  the  bard  who  the  sceptre  would  never  usurp-— (he 
Who  had  wooed  the  lone  shade  but  for  madam  Euterpe} 
Stepped  forth  from  his  corner,  a  figure  so  risible 
Where  Madam  Euterpe  had  made  him  invisible, 
And  cried  :  '*  What  a  shame,  that  resembling  the  rabble, 
'*  You,  sons  of  the  Muse !  should  delight  in  a  squabble  ; 
**  That  you,  who  the  sweets  of  Parnassus  would  rifle, 
**  Should  thus,  so  tenaciously  proud,  to  a  trifle 

(All  the  same  whether  falsehood  or  matter  of  fact)  stick— 

O  ye,  who  pen  past*ra1s,  and  poems  didactic ! 

Nay,  poems  didactic  ye  jframe  passinj^  well — 
"  So  monthly  Reviewers,  and  Journalists  tell. 
**  But  that  he  should  build  epics,  tvith  just  enough  rhyme 
'*  In  a  tale  or  a  fable  to  decently  chime — 
'*  With  just  enough  metrical  power  to  dispense 
**  Of  Maro  or  Naso  in  numbers  the  sense — 
«*  For  instance,  to  aing  of  the  Centaurs  and  Lapilhn — 
•'  Must  awaken  to  wrath  e*en  the  boaom  of  apathy  ! — 
•'  Go  then,  and  in  peace  as  each  finds  out  his  level, 
i*  May  harmony  smile  on  your  spiritual  revel !" 
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CANTO  TIL 

EUfiei  and  Deterlptire  Poetry. 
**  Wyktham  ihaU  pay  hU  re^^pBd^,** 

Ptb,  heartily  sick  of  the  strange  coalition 

Of  dullness  and  wit  on  the  banks  of  the  Exe, 
Where  he  heard  of  male  panj^a  and  of  male  parturition* 

To  the  otter  confusion  of  scienee  and  sex. 
Flew  off  to  the  Bast,  nor  stafipM  sliort,  till  bewitchiog 
In  her  mitsicai  murmurs,  meandered  the  Itchin. 
There  he  (and  he  acareely  had  cut  capers  faster 
If  escorted  hy  Fellows  and  Warden  and  Maeler) 
AU  unoeremoniouslv  scamper 'd,  just  under 
The  statue  of  Wykelman,  manificent  founder ; 
When  struck  like  a  shuttlecock,  strait  did  he  dart  on-« 
To  the  hench  of  that  dassical  wiiard,  Jos  Warton  ! 
Alas !  Joe  no  longer  could  charm  with  his  lay,  us — 
No  longer  could  pipe  like  his  own  Melibaas ! 
Bat  ravish'd  from  earth  to  effulgence  Elysian 
He  was  gliding  a  shaded  poetical  vision. 
To  bis  naemVy,  lo !  busily  building  a  shrine. 
Two  Poets  appear*d ;  and  each  caird  on  the  Nine. 
Fantastic  the  monument  rear'd  in  a  trice  is ; 
And  its  sides  are  embellished  mth  various  devices. 
His  skill  the  vain  Artist  endeavourM  to  try  had 
In  the  figures  of  Pan  and  a  young  Hamadryad : 
And  his  rival  in  sculpture  had  carved  out  a  glade 
Whither  ran  from  his  ravishing  godshop  the  maid. 
The  poor  breathless  maid,  whether  mortal  or  goddess. 
In  the  harry  of  flight  had  burst  open  her  boddioe ; 
And— (vestments  beseeming  the  pulpit  and  hassock) 
Hoar  Pan  was  triek*d  out  in  a  gown  and  a  cassock : 
Pan  look*d  in  his  cassock,  as  seii'd  by  the  cramp ; 
When,  sadden,  a  wild  mullitudtnous  tramp 
From  the  youth  whom  to  feats  of  agility  joy  stirs, 
Was  naingled  with  many  a  voice  in  tlie  cloysters ; 

*  Alluding  to  on  Bf^gram  on  ikt  Cfttft,  whicfa  ends  s  ^«fii« 
naafgtie  VirU 
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And  a  half  imother'cl  loream,  and  a  dia-away  langtdth, 

Betray'd  agitation  or  hatred  or  awoiah. 

Delia  Croaea  dropped  tremaloaa  the  goaeamer  tear» 

And  Anna  was  "  icicled  orer  with  fear ;" 

And  Laara*f  palie  flatter'di  like  ••  sephyrs  of  game;'* 

And  Adelaide  stood  in  "a petrified  pause;** 

And  Emma,  her  eyes  lighted  up  were,  as  beryls, 

That  shot,  all  oa  Qiffbri,  their  *•  liqnified  ncnls  !** 

At  lengthy  Phsebas^sons,  after  hearing  the  hmnt 

Of  the  menacing  throng  who  had  taken  affront, 

Were  left  all  alone :  and  one  musical  brother 

Seem'd  awaked  from  a  trance,  jnst  to  grinn  at  another  ! 

*Twas  a  meeting  «o  strange.    Now,  to  close  np  the  mattor. 

To  Pye^  gleaming  forth,  said  her  mnseship  of  satire-* 

(Her  moaeship  at  times  yonng  and  frolic  and  lights 

Now  solemnly,  serions,  and  sM)le  aa  night) 

**  Tell  ^Mfey^  I  love  his  good  hnmonr  and  wit 

••  That  the  foibles  of  Fashion  so  finely  have  hit ! 

**  Tell  Crmbbet  that  his  strictures  are  just  and  are  pkassttt, 

*■  Tho*  too  low  he  descends,  hand  in  glove  with  the  peasant ! 

**  Tell  Cowper  his  laurels  have  lost  half  their  bloom 

**  In  the  damp  of  a  sad  puritanical  gloom ! 

••  Tell  Peter^  tho'  grossand  profane,  yet  his  Odea 

>•  I  hail  with  high  glee  t^Tfaere,  he  soar*d  to  the  Goda  ! 

"  Tell  Oifford^  with  joy  I  his  numbers  embrac*di 

**  When  irom  Folly  he  rescued  the  regions  of  Tula  I" 

She  spoke;  and  expanding  her  raven«blaok  wings. 

Like  the  joints  of  a  rattle^snake,  rattled  her  stings  ! 

And  she  shed  forth  a  light  as  she  mounted  the  skiest 

She  shed  forth  a  light,  Tika  the  basilisk's  eyes! 

In  order,  the  LaoMate  eadi  poettaddreaaM; 
The  sweet. things  repeated,  nor  canoerd  the  rest. 
But  scarce  tho  satirical  gentry  the  whole  heard, 
fire  Pindar  and  (rt^ra  each  other  had  cellar'd ! 
Ah  me !  that  the  Bard  should  his  province  profiuie 
By  the  smack,  of  a  whip,  or  the  crack  of  a  caae ! 
Lo  Pya,  Ittming  round  him  to  scenes  morequiesceat. 
With  AnHey  in  haste  stole  away  to  the  Cresotnt  I 
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(A  ivhif per  lo  g;entle — to  frteiidsbip  aitde) 

The  toss  of  contempt,  and  the  strutting^  of  pride ; 

And  the  pale  convaleicent,  that  wrij(gled  her  ramp, 

Ay  xhe  drank  off  a  glass  steaming^  hot  from  the  pnmp  ; 

VVhen  sadden,  a  terrible  panic  appeared 

To  arrest  the  pert  prigf  and  the  pulinjif  grey  beard, 

And  the  rustic  ana  cit,  iThether  artist  or  squire. 

And  the  minx  and  the  damsel  of  fashion  and  fire-— 

A  squeaking  roice  uttering  **  O  bless  me,  I  sbant  stay  !'* 

And  it  glided  off  quickly,  affrighted  by  Jimtey ! 

It  seems,  she  ivas  one  of  the  lihinderhead  progeny, 

Whom,  cruelly  ferretted  out  from  her  lodging,  he 

JIadresolr'd  through  the  circles  of  fashion  to  hunt, 

Another  Miss  Jenny,  or  Tahitha  Runt! 

And  away  rash*d  Miss  Fubby  Patarmine,  and  chubby 

Master  Marmoset,  all  by  the  side  of  Miss  Fubby, 

Mrs.  Danglecap^s  boy,  and  Miss  Carrot  Fitzoozer, 

Afraid  Master  Anstey  again  would  abuse  her; 

And  the  widow  Quicklackit,  the  bombazine  lady, 

Whose  husband  did  die — O  did  die  in  the  heighday 

Of  gaiety  leaving  the  fair  summer  blossom ! 

Honr  swelleth — from  sorrow — that  lily-white  bosom  * 

Meantime,  from  a  conple  who  led  arm  in  arm. 

It  appear 'd  a  few  Parsons  betray 'd  an  alarm. 

And,  'tis  said,  of  disciples  of  Oalen  a  few. 

At  the  sight  of  the  cynical  couple  looked  blue: 

To  the  cynical  couple  the  muse  was  no  drab  ; 

For,  behold  and  bow  down  I  tliey  were  Cowp4r  and  Crabbe. 

Nor  lonet  ere  with  hostile  demeanor,  a  groupe  here, 

Drew  off  the  attention  from  Crabbe  and  from  Cowper. 

And,  foaoaing  out  vengeance  against  a  poor  wight, 

Thro*  every  gradation  of  shadow  and  light 

They  caper *d  and  stamp M,  and,  right  prominent  figures, 

Adr<ine*d  with  their  canes,  as  if  pulling  their  triggers. 

There  was  Osunsborongh  and  West  and  Rig^nd,  who  cried 

"  hie  est !" 
And  a  female,  who  making  her  way  thro*  the  thickest, 
*'  Of  vengeance' '  exciaim^'d,  '*  now  beginning  the  work  is ! 
"  Pull  soon  the  grev  caitiff  shall  rue  his  cock-tnrkies  V* 
To  the  back  ground  they  slowly  retreated ;  and  Peter 
Was  left  for  awhile  to  his  scurrilous  metre. 

But  hardly  the  echoes  of  anger  and  pride 
In  the  ears  of  the  poor  sneaking  Peter  had  died, 
Before  a  deep  groan,  a  fierce  glance  and  a  hiss, 
And  A  titter,  as  if  from  u  boarding-school  Miss, 
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And  with  hottest  impatience,  now  all  on  a  fret, 

That  aper  of  odes  I— was  poor  Tnnity'KeU  / 

And  Richards  a  stansa  or  two  had  now  hit  on. 

Sublime  as  his  own  '*  Aboriginal  Briton  ;'* 

When  open  the  doors  of  the  theatre  flew, 

And  five  poets  from  Cam  appeared  aweful  in  tiew. 

**  Ah !  Maurice  I  (said  HoimeM)  see  the  mighty  JUutthiae 

**  Come  hither,  alas  I  from  his  Cam,  to  defy  us  f-— 

*<  And  Sir  Bgerton  JSr^cf^erf— how  dreadml  the  critic, 

**  As  one  dash  of  his  pen  is  a  stroke  paralytic ! 

**  And  Dytr  and  Pott — and — the  destinies  rot  her  I — 

**  The  demon  of  tragedy  hands  in  herPo^^^r  /" 

Thus  mattering  their  sorrows,  they  ceased ;  as  ascended 

From  the  lyrists  of  Cam  in  soft  symphony  blended 

'Sd  varied  a  strain,  of  so  dulcet  a  tone, 

That  Isis  ne'er  haiPd  such  a  chorus  her  own. 

To  Grs^  and  to  Mason  the  minstrels v  flow*d ; 

And  Clio  bade  *  Pembroke  re-echo  the  ode. 

Impartial  with  blushes  the  Laureate  resignM 

To  Cam  a  rich  ehapUt  that  Clio  had  twined. 


THE    DRAMA. 

^  High  homage  Augusta  shall  pay n*'* 

HnrlM  along,  as  fumed  up  tlie  poetical  f«ry> 
Ptb  found  himself  strait  in  the  precinets  of  Drory. 
And,  the  theatre  openings  there  glanced  thro'  the  door» 
A  tall  sliadowy  form;  and  still  glided  before. 
Till  now  in  the  green. room  and  now  on  the  boards, 
lie  saw  in  stfange  attitudes  Ladies  and  Lords, 
And  others  so  ruefuI^-4iU  held  by  constraint*— 
Their  looks  of  dejection  no  pencil  could  paint- 
Each  bearing  a  burden  (from  which  he  nmst  part,) 
On  his  shoulders  or  back,  tho'  it  clung  to  his  heart. 
Desr  as  to  iEneas  was  father  Anchises ! 
Of  our  worka,  to  ourselves,  how  'enormous  the  price  is  I 

*  Pembroke,  Gray's  and  Mason's  college. 
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At  tbat  instant  a  Beinff  tripp'd  forth,  debonnair, 

And  lauf  hine;  and  arch,  with  a  frolicksome  air» 

Leadiai^  Driskly  a  troop,  on  the  opposite  side^ 

A  troop  oddl^  drest,  particoloured  and  pied. 

These  too,  with  a  bardea  attached  to  the  back. 

Went  wriggling  along,  aa  if  pat  to  the  rack. 

The  *two  Moses  then  seized,  each  a  female,  whose  vanity^ 

(Pr<Hn  childhood  to  age)  had  spun  verse  from  inanity. 

And,  above  the  mixt  maltitade,  set  them  on  high  ; 

And,  as  they  accepted  their  thrones,  nothing  shy, 

Croirn'd  one  with  a  gUnuner  (so  feeble  her Ivre  is !) 

With  a  glimmer  jcut  caught  from  the  bow  ot  an  Iris 

Whilst  the  raindrops  Cyllene  was  penciling,  tbo'  faiff 

Yet  all  evanescent  and  fainting  in  air ; 

Then  weaving  a  tissue  of  scarlet  and  yellow,. 

Flang"  it  ap,  to  encircle  the  head  of  Iter  fellow ; 

Assar'd,  that  no  garland  more  aptly  would  fit  her, 

Thsui  the  tiny  web  glistering—the  gossamer  glitter* 

The  Lady,  indebted  to  Luna,  engrossed 

The  care  of  a  dramatist^  certes  a  host  ;r— 

Of  Sh4ridan^  who  had  condemned  her  not  whollv. 

But  in  tenderness  view'd  her,  and  pitied  her  folly  ! 

Bright  Hannah  of  Bristol,  (the  maid  Iris-crown'd) 

For  some  one  to  prop  her,  look'd  wistfully  round  i 

Her  vanity«feeder,  her  Garrick  was  gone ! 

Iloiv  *'  Gfoel**  alas  I  was  her  seat  on  the  throne  ; 

Till  Cumberland  who  was  too  late  to  escort  her, 

\ow  bustling  came  forward,  no  pigmy  supporter! 

Pte  stared ;  and  at  onee  by  the  Muses  prorok^d. 

To  the  bards  of  the  stage,  whether  buskin'd  or  sock*d, 

Utter'd  words  not  his  own^  highly  season'^d  with  satire. 

Not  bis  own — for  poor  Pte  was  the  milk  of  good  nature. 

**  Cooie  I  each  olyou  quietly  lay  down  your  care, 

"  To  many  a  burden  too  gnevoos  to  bear ! 

^^  To  thee,  Dr,  Downman  !  (perforce  I  am  brief) 

**  To  get  rid  of  thy  load  would  be,  sure,  a  relief-* 

**  Tho  as  friends  of  stern  virtue,  perhaps  it  may  suit  us, 

**  To  speak  a  kind  word  in  behalf  of  thy  **  Bruius.^* 

'*'  And  thou,  tho*  thy  liver,  my  Lord  ot  Carlisle! 

"  May  possibly  swell  with  poetical  bile, 

"  Down,  down  with  thy  works,  or  my  hands  shall  arrest  all — 

^  If  rich,  rich  alone  from  the  pencil  of  Westall ! 

*  The  Masei  of  Tragedy  and  Comedy. 
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**  And  fiayiev! — we  value  the  lays  of  thj  yootb* 
''  Embellished  bv  talent— exalted  by  troth ! 
*'  How  couldst  thoQ,  not  deeming  thy*  *^  Triampha**  eaongb, 
'*  Manufacture  of  late  such  combustible  stuff? 
*'  And  (tedious  it  were  to  address  each  by  name) 
*'  You  Tile  poetasters,  who  think  to  raise  fame 
**  On  an  elephant's  trunk,  or  on  any  sea  monster — 
**  Fling  away  your  abortions ! — Hence, hence  shall  not  one  atir, 
*'  His  shoulilers  unless  he  shall  quick  disencumber 
'^  From  his  *melos,  and  all  such  theatrical  lumber ! 
**  New— dear  madam  Oowiey!  descend  from  thy  lieight^ 
*"  Archpriestess  of  Comedy,  frothy  and  light ! 
'*  Tho*  more  of  the  tragedy*queen  in  thy  looks — 
*'  Descend,  madam  Cowiey  !  and  build  up  the  books. 
'  Yet  6rst — (thro'  thy  tears  I  perceive  a  faint  smile) 
With  thy  own  pretty  pieces  embellish  the  pile. 
And  as,  to  set  nre  to  tliis  souUbreathing  pyramid, 
Apollo*s  self  bade  us  provoke  and  bestir  a  maid, 
'*  Devoted  Miss  Hafmak  !  of  vestals  the  purest, 
*'  Of  saints  or  of  methodist*maidens  demurest ! 
*<  Thy  books  bring  together— come,  toss  in  thy  "  Pefxy;" 
'*  Nor  on  thy  «*  It{flexlbU  Captive**  have  mercy  !'* 
Whilst  with  Deans  so  familiar,  and  Bishops  we  rank  1mv» 
Can  Hatmak  still  after  the  theatre  hanker  ? 
**  No  I**  contracting  her  brow  into  furrows  full  risible* 
(As  a  torch  met  her  hands  from  some  spirit  invisible) 
««  No— no  !'*  rscreamd  Miss  Hannah)  <«  all  hail !  Benedicile !" 
And  thus  maae  a  virtue  of  savage  necessity  ;* 
Then,  Ther  visage  with  teal  or  malevolence  ilusht) 
To  the  neap  of  high  wit,  like  a  Baccliana),  rushed 
And  dash*cl  in  the  torch.    Strait  ascended  the  smoke. 
And  feeding  on  goblins  and  giants  and  joke. 
From  the  pyre,  a  fine  blue,  the  flame  crackled  and  broke. 
And  oertes ;  or  nourtsht  by  matter  bituminous. 
Or  nonsence  or  wit,  it  was  very  eo/wmeoet  / 
When  rising,  and  flying  mure  subtle  and  bright. 
Than  It  e*er  has  aspired  on  a  Bcnefit*night, 
The  wit  or  the  flame  was  now  curling  aloof, 
Till  suddenly  all  iii  a  blaie  was  the  roofL 
Away  scampered  the  crowd :  And  the  Mnsea  epflew 
To  their  6'AenVfeii—CiMi^^<l— bidding  adieu  I 
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CANTO  rii. 

MISCELLANEOUS  POETRY. 
<«  The  Blue  Room:' 

Xoir.  snorting  forth  liglttnings  his  snowjr-wing'd  horie,. 

To  Ldelifield  the  Lanreate  directed  his  coarse. 

His  Pef^as,  not  as  at  other  times  wayward, 

FLew  strait  to  the  Close,  the  fair  mansion  of  Seward,* 

And,  isiTisibly  rein*d  by  the  mase  Polyhymnie, 

On  the  roo^ssoe  and  sound,  and  then  plnmp  thro'  the  chimney 

la**  the  Bine-room''  of  Genios  the  Poet  let  down ; 

Wliere,  to  the  surprise  of  her  parents,  a  crown 

Of  m jfTtle  or  hays,  to  delight  or  to  bore  ns. 

Was  said  to  be  woren  by  no  less  than  Horace. 

I  n  the  Biiie*room  so  meet  for  the  hlne-stocking  ladies, 

And  others  their  mimics,  whose  pleasure  or  trade  is 

'*  To  talk  sentimentals,"  as  if  they  were  fuddled. 

What  a  crowd  of  strange  beings  together  were  huddled  1 

Biiss  Seward — ^her  fingers  all  olackeu'd  with  ink — 

(On  sach  indecorums  in  merit  we  wink) 

Just  tben  was  de? outly  engaged,  after  rlaccus. 

In  pouring  libations  to  Venus  and  Bacchus ; 

While  whispering  and  sighing,  in  spite  of  all  cavil, 

Scside  her  was  seated  her  siWer-toned  Saville  ! 

He,  tlio'  to  digest  her  sweet  nonsense  but  ill-^ble, 

Each  little  word  swallow'd,  and  every  dissyllable ! 

Miss  Seward  roluptuously  roU'd  her  dark  eye : 

And  Opie  perceived  the  effect,  very  sly, — 

The  wife  of  the  Painter — ^her  cap  all  awry. 

There  was  Hardinge^  to  faults  and  to  beauties  awake ; 

And  that  fine  philologist,  good  I>r,  Drake  ; 

Jjadr  Bmrrel^  in  verse  that  so  often  hath  made  a  trip ; 

AnaMannere  whom,  likewise,  we  christen'  her  ladyship; 

And  Mmmdy  so  pleasant — so  meltingly  soft — 

la  poetical  landscape  % — and  poor  Capel  Lopft 

Tbo  scarce  in  the  province  ot  sonnets  a  tetrarcb. 

Yet  TaaotiDg  hit  prowess,  as  if  a  new  Petrarch ; 
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And  Cartwright ;  and.  ^Helen  Exalting  a  varlet 

To  the  rank  of  a  lord ;  and  monotonous  fCharioiie  »•* 

Mrs  Radcfiffe  romancing,  and  eke  Montolieu  / 

And  some  looking  baxom,  and  some  lookine  blue. 

From  his  task  as  a  President  TPtk  was  no  Hector !) 

The  Laureate  recoiled.    But  Qinstead  of  a  lecture 

On  verse  or  on  prose)  with  bright  wine-cups  of  nectar 

The  board,  that  had  groan'd  beneath  Flaecns,  shone  rich : 

And  from  Polyhynmie  a  pinch  or  a  twitch 

Bade  Ptb  rising  briskly  around  him  dispense 

To  talent  and  taste,  to  wit  science  and  sense. 

And  to  folly — (tho'  not  with  contempt  or  in  malice,)^ 

The  fluid  contents  of  the  cup  or  the  chalice. 

The  nectar,  it  seems^  to  the  liquors  that  suited 

Their  characters,  was  in  a  moment  transmuted. 

Lady  Burrel^  instead  of  the  nectar  divine. 

Had  only  some  weak  and  insipid  Cape-wine : 

Lady  Manner*  was  angry,— presuming  to  rate  her 

So  low,  as  the  Laureate  addressed  her  with  water. 

To  Radclij^e  the  claim  of  desert,  and  no  favour, 

Of  Frontiniac  was  adjudged  the  high  flavour — 

Its  ^lusciousness  somewhat  allay 'd  by  pale  §8herry  % 

To  Helen  champagne — tho'  perchance  it  was  perry  ! 

But  it  sparkled  and  cream 'd  with  the  tint  of  Aurora  ; 


While  not  brooking  a  rival,  and  prompt  to  deride  her. 

Madam  Qpie  was  sentenced  to  cocagee-cyder ! 

As  her  cooagee  fumed,  like  herself  ef&rvescing. 

To  see  how  she  fretted  was  truly  distressing ! 

And  Seward — for  bounce  I  it  was  gone  to  a  drop — 

Was  regaled  with  a  goblet  of  Ashbnrton-pop ! 

Mellow  mountain  was  CartiorighV* — which  soon  cbang^ed  to 

Bronte 
Diluted  a  little  with  aqua  de  fonte  ; 


*  Helen  Maria  W  111  ians. 
t  Charlotte  Smith. 

X  Richness  of  descriptioa,  and  verisimilitude  and  Irulli. 
§  Author  of  >*  the  £achaated  Plants*^  aod  *'  the  FesliTal  of 
the  Rose." 

y  A  delicate  Diuaer-^  ine* 
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WhiUt  Mundf!  thy  modestly  beckonM  to  past 
Fo  another,  of  Ghatean  mar^^aax  a  small  glass; 
And,  catchiog  the  scent  as  of  something  grown  stale, 
Capel  LfOfft  was  astonished  to  find  it  hard  ale  $ 
And  Hardinge  drank  off  a  fall  wine«cap  of  rhenlsh; 
And  look'd  with  an  eager  desire  to  replenish ; 
And  last,  tho^  not  least,  where  the  Mnses  resort. 
Dr.  Drake  was  delighted  with  generous  old  port. 
Ptb  rabb*d  his  eyes-^left  on  a  sndden,  alone-^ 
The  Blae-room  and  all  the  bright  vision  was  gone  I 


xi^NTo  nil. 

THE   BPOPEIA, 

"  mmdermere^  greet  theeV* 


To  determine  this  wondrous  poetical  warfare, 

Away  to  the  north  was  Py£  whlsk'd  In  a  car,  far 

As  he  erer  had  travePd  thro'  half  a  moon*s  age ; 

In  a  minute — a  truly  miraculous  staffe! 

Urania,  in  sooth,  over  mountains  and  glens 

Over  moorlands  and  rivers  and  vallies  and  fens. 

Over  castles  and  hamlets,  and  manors  and  glebes. 

Now  bears  us  to  Athens,  now  wings  us  to  Thebes. 

She  can  waft  e*en  a  temple  across  the  wide  ocean-— 

The  shrine  of  Loretto  was  thus  set  in  motion  1— 

And  lo !  in  our  Isle,^midst  the  fells  and  the  meers 

Her  bidding  the  fane  of  Minerva  uprears ! 

'Twas  eve.    O^er  a  lake  frown 'd  a  fell  rihb'd  with  rock; 

And  burst  from  broad  chasms  the  wild  ash  and  th^  oak* 

Now  gradual  the  fell  a  rich  purple  o'erspread, 

Where  the  sunbeam  had  tinted  its  azure-ffirt  head. 

Of  crag  and  of  woodland  now  deepened  the  mass ; 

And  the  lake  sle])t  beneath  like  a  mirror  of  glass : 

When  slow  from  its  bosom  a  dense  cloud  arose. 

That  parted,  a  fabric  sublime  to  disclose-^ 

The  fane  of  the  goddess  Minerva  at  Athens— 

(Tho  perdie  there  was  moved  nor  a  stone  nor  a  lath  thence) 

Its  features  from  old  time  were  hoarily  solemn  ; 

Hat  the  Doric  grace  breathed  in  each  fine  fluted  column. 

Shadowy  figures  at  once  gliding  quickly  were  seen 

To  its  portals,  and  then  to  a  chamber  within ; 
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Where  Ptb,  by  hii  office  compeird,  to  a  crowd 

Of  J^tV-competitorfl,  awkwardly  bowM, 

As  if  he  woald  every  pretensioa  disolaim 

To  decide,  where  such  wranglers  were  fighting  for  fame* 

Moreover,  a  feeling  an  pleasantly  lurk'd 

In  his  heart,  that  himself  in  heroics  had  work*d : 

And,  as  ha  was  hemming,  Urania  cried :  <'  Pte  ! 

«*  Gome,  be  of  good  cheer;  nor  the  scrutiny  fly ! 

*'  Tho'  not  rank'd  with  Bards,  whom  we  deem  *Boanerg( 

*'  Thy  numbers  are  smooth — thou  art  better  than  Burg€€  ! 

**  What  tho,  as  they  jeer,  with  a  joke  or  a  gibe,  us, 

*'  The  wicked  wits  couple  thee  often  with  Pyhu9  ; 

*'  Sir  Bland  !  thou  shouldst  rather  have  laboured  lo  whiatle 

«<  To  Dunning,  another  f  heroic  epistle, 

**  Than  have  climb'd  up,  and  rolPd  down  the  rock  to  tby 

breech  hard, 
***  In  struggling  to  grasp  at  the  shade  of  King  Rii^ard ! 
**  But  see  how  ne  snivels  and  sneaks  behind  neiem  f~^ 
**  Tho'  neither  in  rhyme  nor  in  reason  a  felon  :-^ 
**  Secure  from  the  charge  of  a  theft  as  of  treason. 
His  own  is  his  rhyme,  and  his  own  is  his  reason  ! 
Up  Pindus  tho'  creeping  to  carry  the  farce  on,  he 
Still  laboured,  too  weak  for  one  poor  petit  larceny  !— « 
*'  Such  metrical  monsters  ah  !  why  do  1  mark, 
*'  While  beams  in  my  presence  the  "  Poet  of  Arc  ?" 

**  Full  soon  great  Eliza,  tho'  tragedy  lend  her 
From  one  ¥ ard  all  the  blaze  of  poeti(!al  splendour, 
ShaU  yield  to  an  era  fast  opening  ;  and  Anne 
(Tho'  a  race  her  prime  poets  so  gloriously  ran,) 
"  Shall  veil  to  a  XJoleridffe — a  Southey  her  bonnet— 
"  Compared  to  a  Pope^  like  an  ode  to  a  sonnet!" 
She  sud :  And  the  temple  with  Southey — ^ascending-. 
And  the  grandeur  of  trumpets  with  dulcimers  blending. 
On  the  broken  cloud — each  seem*d  to  cling  to  a  flake- 
Sir  Bland  and  poor  Pybus  sank  down  in  the  lake  1% 

*  **  Sons  T>f  Thnnder^having  the  os  magna  sonatumn.** 
t  Here,  unforfunately  for  Sir  J.  B.  B.  we  are  reminded  of 
that  admirable  poem  to  Sir  W.  G.  which  may  be  emphatically 
called  tbe  Heroie  Bpistle, 

%  These  levities  were  originally  designed  as  pegs  (if  we  may 
so  express  ourselves)  to  hang  critical  notes  upoo.  Tho*  tbe 
notes  are  cancelled  as  out  of  date,  yet  the  levities  may  not  be 
altogether  aaacceptable—- triflingas  in  many  respects  they  un- 
questionably are. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Jl#y  readers  iSbUl  perceive  that  I  have  adopted 
MoBorCe  plan  in  hie  Memoirs  of  Gray,' — introducing 
or  concluding  the  Letters  of  Whitaker  and  vthers  ioith 
the  statement  of  facts  and  occasional  observation^  and 
illustrating  the  Ithole  with  Notes. 
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SKETCHES  IN  CORNWALL. 


MEMOIRS  OP  RBV«  JOHN  WHITAKCR. 


CHAPTER  I.— SECTION  I. 

In  our  Biographical  Sketches  we  have  contemplat- 
ed  Intellect  and  Talent  of  the  highest  order  and  in  every 
variety.  Would  it  be  extravagant  to  say,  that  all  this 
Inteilectand  all  this  Talent  may  be  recognized  as  concen- 
trated in  Wbitakbr  ?  In  him  may  we  be  allowed  to  af- 
firm that  the  scattered  rays  which  we  beheld  undazzled, 
thus  brought  to  a  focus,  have  a  brilliancy  and  an  intensity 
almont  overpowering  ?  Such  an  assertion  may  possibly  be 
deemed  extravagant.  But  if,  noticing  the  energies  of  the 
Mtif D,  we  look  also  to  the  sensibilities  of  the  bsart,  we 
must  see  in  Whitaker  a  superiority  to  excite  admiration. 
This*  I  thinkt  will  not  admit  of  a  question,  that  of  the 
Worthies,  who  have  passed  in  review  before  us,  though 
lome  make  near  approaches  to  Whitaker  in  genius, 
others  in  learning,  others  in  religiousness  ;  yet  in  him 
were  genius  and  learning  and  religion  associated  with  a 
distinction  to  place  him  above  all.  The  vigour,  the 
iivelinese,  the  ardour  of  his  imagination,  his  acuteness  in 
penetrating,  his  unweariedness  of  research,  and  his  deci- 
siveness in  judging,  were  not  surpassed  even  by  a  Davy 
But  between  Whitaker  and  Davy  we  draw  no  pa. 
ralleL    After  some  Excursions  in  the  regions  of  Fancy, 
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Davy  alighted  upon  solid  ground.  His  rouse  was  like 
the  fluctuation  or  the  flood  that  raged  for  a  while  and 
snhsided ;  and  he  found  his  resting-place  the  '*  everlasting 
mountains :"— his  Ararat  was  science. — Whitaker  was  no 
philosopher.  In  the  mean  time  Davy  had  neither 
Whitaker^s  learning  nor  religion. 

In  classical  erudition  and  critical  acumen^  Toup 
was  great :  but  to  the  historical  knowlege,  the  antiqua- 
rian skilly  the  devout  religiousness  of  Whitaker,  Toup 
had  no  pretensions.  In  Penrose  the  life  of  the  Christian 
was  not  less  conspicuous  than  in  Whitaker :  but  Penrose 
had  not  either  the  strength  of  his  intellect,  or  the  viva- 
city. 

Whether  we  have  respect  to  the  mind  or  to  the 
heart,  we  can  set  no  Cornish  Worthy  upon  a  level  with 
Whitaker,  in  oonvtnmfft  in  wriHnff,  in  aeiinjf. 

In  conversation,  we  have  heard  many  fluent  as 
himself;  but  none  at  onee  so  sapid,  so  energetic,  ao 
commanding.  In  his  wtiUiigs>  we  shall  atoknowlege 
the  same  animation*«-the  same  tone  oC  naramoimt  au- 
thority :  and  in  the  commerce  of  lif«»  we  naS  with  plea- 
sure, ankist  a  conscieotioua  diacharge  of  eveiy  domestic 
and  social  and  religious  duty,  a  genevosity  that  sporoed 
at  detraction,  even  **  h<^ng  against  hope  ;*'«-an  inde- 
pendent spirit  tempered  by  humility. 

It  is  true,  he  had  his  faults;  for  he  was  &  nan. 
He  had  invinciUe  prejudices  :  and  with  an  impsiuosity 
that  wotrfd  break  down  every  obstacle  in  his  way  he 
ran  his  career ;  despising  the  pusillanimous  sentimeiit^ 
^'  Non  mihi  res,  sed  me  rebus  submittere  conor.** 

Such  was  Whitaker  :"-4tt  we  shall  perosiTe  in  the 
gradual  developement  of  his  character,  for  the  most  part 
from  his  own  unstudied  letters. 

We  proceed  then  testate,  that  John  Whitaker  wat 
born  at  Mandiester  in  1 785,  In  the  register  ef  baptisms 
at  the  Collegiate  parish  Church  of  Christ,  in  that  place, 
we  find  he  was  baptised  on  the  Ilth  of  May  in  that 
year.  Before  he  was  ten  years  of  age,  he  was  entered 
a  scholar  of  the  Free  Grammar  School  at  Manchester : 
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nd  we  may  judge  of  the  character  of  that  school,  when 
re  are  informed  that  the  late  Lord  Alvaniey  and  the  late 
Colonel  Stanley  were  his  school-fellows  and  contempo- 
ariea.* 

In  1762,  be  was  "  made  Exhibitioner  to  Oxford,  at 
Pen  pounds  per  annum,*'  He  was  elected  Scholar  of 
;.  C.  C.  3rd  of  March  1768;  and  Fellow  2Ut  of  Janu- 
ry,  I7«3.t 

In  1769,  February  27,  he  was  admitted  M.  A. ;  and 
Q  1767,  July  Jst,  he  proceeded  B.  D. 

It  appears  that  he  was  a  young  man  of  *'  great  pecu- 
iarities/'  He  associated  with  very  few ;  not  from  fas^^ 
idiouaness  I  conceive,  though  '^  very  few"  there  are 
w^ithin  the  walls  of  a  college,  whether  boys  or  ^'  boys 
^rown  old,''  who  in  conversation  are  capable  of 
iffording  pleasure  to  a  deeply  reflecting  mind.  The 
frirolous  and  the  vain  but  ill  consort  with  the  studious 
md  coDtemplatiTe*  The  early  religiousness  of  our  friend 
was  apparent  in  his  regularly  keeping  the  fast  of  Lent 
>ind  that  of  every  Friday  throughout  the  year,  till  supper' 
time*  Ia  this  observance,  I  am  certain  there  was  no 
affectation ;  if  the  uniform  simplicity  of  a  long  life  will 
aatboiiae  such  an  assurance.  "  At  supper-time"  it 
^eema,  after  so  severe  a  fast,  '*  he  used  to  draw  atten-- 
tion  from  all  who  were  at  table  with  him,  by  eating 

**  I  feel  aDxtouB*'  (^ays  airlend  distingnishedin  rank  and 
i\  literatare)  *Mo  put  you  into  the  way  of  proeuring  the 
'/est  information  respecting  the  early  life  of  the  late  Mr.  Whif- 
aker;  and  yesterday  1  had  some  conversation  withamanof  con- 
^iderable  literary  attainments,  whose  father  was  at  school  with 
that  Oeatleman*  This  school  was  what  is  called  the  Free  School, 
at  Maocbester ;  and  you  may  Judge  of  its  character  when  1  inforn 
you  that  the  late  Lord  AWanley,  and  the  late  Colonel  Stanley, 
were  Mr.  Whltaker's  school-fellows  and  contemporaries.*' 

4*  Among  the  scholars  of  Brazen-nose,  was  the  Rev.  John 
Whltaker,  B.  D.  Reetor  of  Ruan  Lanyhorne,  the  learned  au- 
thor of  the  History  of  Manchester,  &e.  &o.,  who  entered  this 
Coiiegein  1762,  and  continued  about  twelve  months;  after 
«.hich  he  was  elected  Scholar  of  Corpus."— History  of  the 
1  :n  versity  of  Oxford,  by  Alexander  Chalmers  ;--p.  2^7^200, 
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double  or  treble  commom.**— >Tbi8  information  comes 
from  a  ^fentleman  exalted  in  rank  and  Tenerable  for 
age  and  emditlon.  But  I  iospect  that  in  making  his 
report  of  Whitaker,  the  learned  Doctor  had  not  di- 
vested hlmielf  of  prejudice.  Piqued  at  Whitaker*a 
fancied  incivilitj  in  not  ahewing  the  regard  which  ae- 
Teral  ocoaaiona  might  have  prompted^  to  C.  C,  C.he  was 
very  concise  in  his  communications  :-"for  he  said  noth- 
ing more  to  me  in  his  account  of  Wh1taker|  than  that 
<'in  College  from  the  ilret  to  the  lut  Whitaker. 
'<  was  a  hard  student, ''  In  the  eye  of  candour,  Mr. 
Whitaker's  **  peculiarities''  would  be  adduced  as  evi- 
dence of  a  mind  determined  to  think  for  itself;  and 
though  not  contemptuous  from  the  feeling  of  its  power, 
too  firm  to  have  recourse  for  support  to  any  adventitious 
assistance.  The  character,  however,  of  his  mind  was 
soon  decided  in  literary  compoiltbn. 

In  pursuing  my  biographical  track,  I  shall  occa- 
sionally use  the  vehicle  of  epiatolarv  correapoodence 
through  which  fas  already  intimated)  my  readers  may 
become  familiarly  acquainted  with  a  man  on  whoso 
**  like  they  shall  seldom  look  again." 

In  this  section  we  have  a  solitary  letter ;  and  that 
poetical.    It  is  entitled 

A  POETICAL  JOURNEY 

From  Manehetter  to  Dtrby,  In  TToTembfr  1703*  addretMd  to  » ImAj. 

When  that  sad  eve  I  breathed  my  last  adieu, 
And  the  door  closins^,  snatched  you  from  my  view 
Plunged  in  the  deptn  of  silence  and  of  sluule.* 
The  streets  I  traverse,  and  retire  to  bed. 
But  all  in  vain ;  the  shrill- voiced  clock  below 
Long  finds  me  sleepless  as  the  quarters  go. 
High  round  my  limbs  no  feathery  softness  swelled. 
But  the  liard  mattress  spread  a  level  field ; 
Not  half  asleep,  the  rousing  call  I  hear. 
And  to  the  chamber  of  the  coach  r^air. 

*  The  heir  being  late  and  the  streets  not  then  lighted  with 
lasBps. 
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fiow  o*«r  the  town  soft  shinet  the  lunar  light. 
And  tipi  with  tiWer  arery  building*!  height ; 
Now  lock'd  in  ile«p  each  son  of  Commerce  lies. 
And  dreami  of  Touehet  and  of  bankruptcies ; 
Wliile  o*er  the  stones  the  coach  its  burden  bears, 
Of  men  and  woodcocks,  of  a  belle  and  hares. 

First  of  the  four,  a  lad^  takes  her  place ; 
A  taste  for  books  informed  a  handsome  lace : 
Blue  round  her  neck  a  tippet  twined  its  down, 
Blue  round  her  hands  a  muff  of  feathers  shone. 
Pull  in  her  front  appear'd  a  Cambridge  man ; 
The  female finbh'dwliat  St.  John's  began: 
He  the  fond  title  of  her  bnsband  chose, 
And  a  large  plaister  bridged  his  pimply  nose. 
Close  by  her  side  your  reverend  Damon  sat, 
In  his  bob  grixle  and  bis  bearer  hat. 
Young  L       r  last*  on  Ao^^soii'^  generous  port. 
Resolved  with  A—  and  I—  B  — .  to  sport; 
Bui  fate  forbad  $  the  knight  and  sauire  we  met, 
And  Jack  returned  the  next  day  with  regret. 

**  Jumping  high  o'er  the  rocks  of  the  rough  grounds. 
Rattles  tne  clattering  coach,  and  the  shockt axleoounds.f ' 
Thus  rough  we  roll,  where  Stockport  hangs  with  pride. 
Prone  from  its  steem  o'er  Mersey's  infant  tide; 
Thus  rough  we  roll,  where  Disley's  hills  we  scale. 
Strain  up  the  hill,  and  lumber  to  the  rale. 

Now  a  wide  range  of  mountains  meet  the  eyes, 
"Alps  peep  o'er  Alps,  and  hills  on  hills  arise.^" 
"  Late  o'er  these  heights  when  Lincoln  sent  her  host,§" 
Prom  their  low  leveu  of  her  own  smooth  coast; 
Wondering,  the  soldiers  saw  the  hills  appear. 
And  stopp'd  and  gazed,  and  half  inclinea  to  fear. 

'Mid  this  rude  rumble  oft  in  vain  I  try, 
Propp'd  on  my  stick,  in  sleep  to  close  my  eye. 
Now  then  1  talk;  now  letting  down  the  glass, 
Catch  the  wild  landscapes  living  as  they  pass. 
Art  ne'er  to  littleness  reformed  tlie  scene, 
Still  great  in  native  maiestv  of  mien. 

Thus,  as  your  sauire  In  areams  of  taste  is  lost, 
The  stopping  coacn  invites  to  tea  and  toast; 
Where  Buxton,  bearing  o'er  her  dreary  vale, 
Calls  from  the  hills  her  tinctured  springs  to  heal ; 

*  Theinn-keeperlhenatthe  Bath  Inn.        t  Pope* 
X  Pope.  t  The  Militia. 
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And  the  gay  sick,  beneath  the  wax-lights  bkze. 
Swim  through  the  minuet's  ever  graceful  maze. 

Next  we  roll  heary  oVr  the  smoother  roads. 
And  in  four  hours  reach  Ashburne's  mean  abodes. 
Tired  with  the  tedious  stage  we  light  in  haste ; 
And  our  keen  stomachs  hope  a  good  repast. 
Fools  as  we  were,  though  innocent  of  blame. 

The always  had  a  starving  fame. 

And  more,  some  himgry  peasants  from  the  fair 
Had  rudely  ravishd  lialf  our  slender  cheer. 
Forced  by  our  fate,  on  goose  alone  we  dine. 
But  try  in  vain  to  drink  tlie  nauseous  wine. 

Fretted  agtun  we  mount,  a^adu  we  roll ; 
Down  streams  the  rain,  and  night  steals  o*er  the  pole. 
For  the  first  hour  we  adl  in  silence  move, 
To  the  rain's  rattling  on  the  coach  above. 
But  raised  by  chance,  the  converse  freely  flows. 
Now  swells  m  poetry,  now  glides  in  prose; 
And  Shakespeare,  Jonson,  Otway,  Steele  and  Young, 
Rise  to  receive  their  sentence  from  oar  tongue. 

But  critic  converse  can't  for  ever  please ; 
Tired,  we  dismiss  them  to  enjoy  our  ease. 
Shrunk  in  our  corners,  we  attempt  to  doze, 
And  wait  impatient  for  the  journey's  close. 
Till  through  each  glass  the  lamps  of  Derby  glare. 
And  the  loud  curfew  tolls  us  to  our  fare. 


SECTION   IL 


If  we  were  warranted  in  exclaiming,  as  we  drew 
near  to  the  threthold  of  Davy  the  philosopher  '^  Procul, 
O  procul'*  1 — ^at  least  with  equal  reason  may  we  so  ex- 
press ourselves,  in  approaching  Whitaker  the  Historian. 

Our  Author's  literary  life  was  now  commencing*  li 
was  in  1771  that  Mr.  Whitaker  published  the  first  vo- 
lume of  the  History  of  MancheBtefy  in  quarto ;  a  work 
which,  for  keen  research,  bold  imagination,  original  sen- 
timent and  correct  information,  has  scarcely  its  parallel 
in  the  literature  of  any  country*     Nor  dees  its  compo- 
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sition  laf»  deterre  out  applmte ;  uted^r  we  have  re. 
spect  to  the  anrangeiiieot  of  the  materiak,  tbe  stylo  or 
the  iaognage*  In  some  passagesi  tiiere  is  much  ele- 
gance ;  in  oCherSy  a  magni&eence  of  thought,  a  force  of 
expreaeion»  a  glow  of  diction  truly  astonishing.  The 
iDtrodudlon  of  Christianity  into  this  island,  in  partico* 
lar,  is  described  me  had  aimoat  iud  with  the  pencrf  in« 
spiration.* 

In  \7XSp  Mr.  Whitaker  published  an  octavo  edition 
of  the  Pint  Book  of  tbe  History  of  MandMSler,  in  two 
Tolumoi,t 

*  Pron  Prefaee  to  Vol.  I.  Quarto.— >*<  The  Author  wishes 
to  eateh  the  general  eppearaaee  of  the  hiand,  the  County  and 
the  Tamm^  u  it  Tarlei  la  tbe  sereral  staget  of  their  histories. 
He  desfgoa  to  delineate  the  gradaal  progress  of  the  arts,  and  to 
traee  tbe  saeeessWe  growth  of  eivlHty  hi  all.  The  most  strik- 
ing  facta  of  history  to  a  pbtlosophfeal  spirit,  are  the  annals  of 
tbeboman  mimL  To  design  all  this  is  certainly  bold.  To 
exeeate  all  this  Is  probably  impracticable.  But  to  design 
boldly  Isabsolntdy  necessary,  either  in  morality  or  inllteratarc, 
iu  order  to  exeeate  tolerably.  We  always  una? oidably  sink 
below  the  standard.  In  practice.  And  a  great  plan  freqaently 
kindles  a  new  spirit  In  the  soul,  ealls  out  unknown  powers  in 
the  ndnd,  and  raises  the  writer  and  the  man  superior  to  himself 

lo  the  execution^'* 

•  *  •  *  * 

'*  Though  thus  exenrsWe,  the  author  was  cautious  of  dis- 
traetlag  attention  by  a  confused  variety.  Eyery  opening  ia 
nwde  to  carry  an  aetual  reference  either  mediate  or  immediate, 
to  the  regular  history  of  Blanchester.    And  every  vista  Is  em- 

f»loyed  only  for  the  useful  purpose  of  breaking  the  stiff  straight 
inea,  of  llghthig  up  the  dark,  of  heightening  the  little*  and  of 
colooring  over  the  lifeless.*'— pp.  vifi,  ix. 

t  For  the  «•  Inirodueliam  qf  ChritHaMiy  into  BriMm,**  I  turn 
to  the  seeond  volume  of  this  Edition,  pp.  189—187,  where  the 
Anther  has  pruned  away  some  trivial  exuberances  occurring  In 
the  •«  iatroduetlon  of  Christianity*'  in  the  Quarto,  Vol.  I.  pp. 


'*  Amidst  the  wild  wanderings  of  disordered  religion,  the 
two  prisMry  Institutions  of  Ood,  priests  and  saerlftces,  and  the 
three  prtndpal  doctrines  of  a  superintending  Providence,  the 
world's  flnal  destruction,  and  the  world's  continuance  In  a  fu- 
ture period  of  existence,  were  all  carefully  retained  by  the  BrI- 
tone.  The  great  Incident  of  the  Fall  occasioned  the  Institutiona 
et  first.  And  It  was  still  pointed  out  by  the  observances.  If 
the  Deity  had  not  known  man  to  have  sunk  from  his  original 
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In  1776,  Mr.  IVhitaker  published  the  second  vo. 
lume  of  the  Maaoheater  in  quarto. 

Eorfeotlon,  tnd  If  heathenlim  had  not  beUeted  a  corruption  to 
fttestalnod  hli  original  purity,  the  former  could  lot  have  en- 
joined or  the  latter  na?e  retained  these  particular  obsorvatu  t'> 
at  all." 

**  But  there  wts  something  in  the  Druidioal  speclea  of  hea- 
thenltm,  that  was  peculiarly  calculated  to  arrest  the  atteotion 
and  impress  the  mind.  The  rudely  majestlo  circle  of  stones  in 
their  temples,  the  enormous  Cromlech,  the  massy  Loji^an,  the 
huge  Carnedde,  and  the  magnificent  amphitheatre  or  woods, 
would  all  Tery  strongly  lay  hold  on  that  religious  thoughtful - 
ness  of  soul,  which  has  been  erer  so  natural  to  man  amid  all 
the  wrecks  of  humanity*  the  monument  of  his  former  perfeetion. 

**  In  this  state  of  religion  among  the  Britons  of  T^aneashircs 
the  Romans  entered  the  county.  And  their  own  system  wot 
fully  as  wild  a  combination  of  human  rice  and  folly,  more 
splendid,  and  less  cruel ;  yet  loss  retaining  the  illustrious  doc- 
trines of  God*s  superintendanee,  the  sBternlty  of  the  soui,  and 
the  transttoriness  of  matter;  and  less  adapted  to  touch  the  re* 
liglous  string  of  the  heart.  But  the  Britons,  on  their  Imitatiog 
the  manners  of  their  conquerors,  would  naturally  adopt  thoir 
Theology ;  and  as  readily  class  the  Roman  with  the  British 
deities,  as  the  Roman  Incorporated  the  Britfah  with  thoIr  own* 
This  strange  conduct  of  exchanging  dUinitles,  so  common  to 
them  and  all  the  other  heathens,  was  the  natural  result  of  a  con- 
scious want  of  satisfaction  in  a  right  worship,  and  a  mis^dlrected 
desire  of  supplying  the  nlaoe  of  Mie  one  bymultiplylug  the  ob- 
jects of  the  other.  And  yet  it  would  become  subservient  to 
the  more  ready  Introduction  of  both  within  tliupaloof  the 
Christian  religion.  Both  must.  In  consequence  of  it,  have  been 
less  addicted  to  either.  And  tho  Britons  half*romaniied  anl 
the  Romans  half-brltonlied,  in  their  Idolatry,  would  necessarily 
lose  all  that  attaehmont  to  their  national  religion,  which  is 
merely  the  serf  ant  of  prejudice,  and  yet  the  strongest  barrier 
generally  against  a  oonterslon.** 

**  Tn  this  state  of  the  national  faith,  Christianity  was  brought 
into  Britain.  This  had  happily  prupared  tho  islanders  for  a 
more  favorable  attention  to  It.  And  it  was  a  religion  that 
drew  aside  the  curtain  of  heathen  Ignornnoe,  and  laid  open  to 
therlew  the  genulno  nature  of  Qod,  thegonulno  nature  otroan, 
and  tho  duties  ami  rewards  resulting  from  both.  It  placed  a 
true  and  real  Divinity  at  the  hoad  of  the  creation ;  a  Nature, 
mternal  in  duration,  unlimited  In  power,  and  unconfiaed  by 
space  ;  an  Intel llgenoo,  unerringly  wise  and  unwearledly  pro- 
vident ;  and  a  Will,  infinitely  Just,  unspeakably  kind,  ami  In- 
conceivably pure.  And  It  represented  man  to  nave  been  oneo 
exactly  fitted  to  his  sphere  of  action,  all  moral  harmony  within, 
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With  regard  to  the  general  subject  of  the  Manches- 
ter, Mr.  Whitaker  was  unquestionably  the  first  writer 
who  could  lo  light  up  the  region  of  antiquarianisniy  as 
to  dissipate  its  obscuritj,  eyen  to  the  eyes  of  ordinary 
spectators:  and  his  Manchester  is  perliaps  the  only 
book  Id  which  the  truth  of  our  island-history  has  been 
elucidated  by  the  hand  of  a  master.  It  is  ratiier  singu* 
lar  that  we  have  to  rate  this  admirable  work  in  the  order 
of  merit,  as  well  as  of  time,  the  first  of  Whitaker*s  pub- 
lications.*' 

and  all  natural  order  without,  the  central  point  of  this  lower 
creation,  and  a  probationer  for  a  happy  eternity  in  a  hifffaer. 
It  then  roTened  the  glass,  and  shewed  nim  no  longer  moTingin 
the  orbit  of  duty,  and  receivinpf  light  and  warmth  from  the  Di- 
Tmity,  but  Tolnntarily  stooping  to  sin,  and  neeessarily  sub- 
jected to  wretchedness;  his  do^ diseased,  his  understanding 
darkened,  and  the  little  empire  of  his  passions  and  appetites  all 
risen  in  rebellion  against  his  reason.  It  found  his  mind  per- 
plexed with  doubts  and  his  soul  distracted  with  fears,  conscious 
of  weaknesses  that  required  fhe  assistance  of  some  kind  inter- 
cession, and  sensible  of  guilt  that  needed  the  aid  of  some 
friendly  atonement :  but  Tainly  easting  a  wishful  eye  for  one 
and  the  other  through  all  the  compass  of  created  nature ;  sink- 
ing therefore  under  the  weight  of  sin,  and  shuddering  with  hor- 
ronr  at  the  world  unknown.  And  it  displayed  this  kind  inters 
reder,  it  pointed  out  this  beneTolent  atoner,  to  the  eye  of  des* 
pairing  nan ;  One  fully  qualified  to  mediate  from  the  purity 
of  his  will,  and  One  absolutely  enabled  to  atone  from  the  dig- 
nity of  his  nature ;  a  man  interceding  for  the  ruined  manhood, 
and  a  God  appeasing  the  offended  Godhead ;  a  Friend  descend- 
ing from  the  throne  of  Heaven,  and  a  SaTiour  conducting  us  to 
the  happiness  of  it.  Such  a  system  of  religion,  sanctioned  as  it 
was  by  precedent  prophecies,  and  autlienticated  by  accompany- 
ing miracles,  must  carry  contiction  of  Its  diyinity  to  the  soul, 
melt  even  the  obstinacy  of  prejudice,  and  proselyte  eten  the 
]<rofligacy  of  guilt. 

**  This  then,  the  genuine  religion  of  our  nature,  which  echoes 
the  sentiments  of  every  feeling  heart,  and  reflects  the  ideas  of 
•  Tery  thinking  mind,  was  introduced  into  Britain  as  early  as 
the  period  of  the  apostles.  There,  has  it  ever  continued  sincei, 
»xalting  the  intellect  and  refining  the  passions,  the  parent  of 
many  a  genuine  saint.  And  may  it  ever  continue  there,  the  en- 
l.Tening  ray  of  onr  reason,  and  the  purifying  principle  of  our 
condoct,  till  creation  shall  sink  in  the  final  flame,  and  proba- 
tion be sncceeded  by  the  final  allotment ! ** 

*  In  Napier's  Supplement  to  the  Encyclopfedia  Brit.  VoL 
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•*  Th^Gcniine  Hirtonrof  the  Britons  Aiierled/*  an 
•6va  Tdvne  (irst  pdbfimdin  WJ2j  and  tktnm.  second 
•ditmi  csnesfted  in  17T8)  may  be  aooepted  as  en  «p* 
peadagB  to  the  Manchester,  it  oenitaiiis  a  oonplete  re- 
futation of  the  *^  unhappy  Macphtf9an  /*  wbeee  *<  In- 
troduction to  the  History  of  Great  Britidn  and  Ireland,*" 
is  fidl'of  pslpiAlo  mistakes  and  misrepresentations.* 

irU  vo  KtTe  aMemelr  of  Whither*  ri|ned  W.  W.  W.  Written 
iirithiDiich  aorimony.  '^HlsHUtory  ofManohester^^hSsniBb- 
ling  nannor^-hit impatience  and  TifadtT rendered  him  incapable 
of  aeleeting  bit  topios,  and  condensing  his  thoughts.^* 

Dr.  Aikin  Is  nofe  candid.—'*  The  liveiy  stvie,  varied  matter. 
laaiQcd  research  and  ingenlons  cot^jectare  of  this  performance, 
imisod  the  Anthor  to  literary  eminence.** 

*<Ia  Ms  Snd  Volume  ranarto)  he  hu  fhuned  a  connected 
Hory  of  Prince  Arthur ;  Inflnrring  mm  a  few  scattered  notices, 
a  series  of  actions  wmch  might  haTc  happened,  though  there 
be  no  cTidence that  they  ever  did.**— See  Ailiin*s  Biography. 

Blihop  Bemiett  and  Mr.  Lemon,  both  first  rate  Antiquaries.. 
aced  to  ipeak  of  **  the  Manchester**  in  terms  of  unqaalificd 
applause. 

*  **  I  hare  constantly  charged  hfm  home  upon  the  leading 
uartieulara  of  the  question.  And  when  I  hare  shewn  the  insuf- 
ndenov  of  any  argument  as  to  its  principal  end  and  design,  \ 
have  1MB  endeaToured  to  point  out  its  subordinate  nilatakes. 
I  ha?e  cadeavoured  to  break  Its  phalanx  ;  and  when  the  rout 
waa  begun,  I  bare  studied  to  ImproTc  the  victory,  by  imrsuinir 
the  runaways.  These  troops  indeed  were  more  formidable  in 
their  appearance  on  the  fielci  than  I  haTc  found  them  in  the  day 
of  battle.  The  gaiety  of  their  attire,  and  bravery  of  their  ts- 
peots,  promised  a'mucb  greater  resistance  than  I  hare  met  from 
them.  And  I,  who  entered  upon  the  contest  with  a  dubious 
spirit,  and  a  tremulous  exertion  of  courage,  soon  warmed  with 
«y  ewn  success,  and  became  assured  of  the  tlctory.** 

^  Blest  by  nature  with  the  power,  but  not  l>orrowlttg  from 
the  schools  the  ha1>it  of  thinking,  the  turn  of  his  argumenta- 
tion Is  continually  irregular,  and  the  general  force  of  his  rea- 
soaiag  weak  and  feeble.  He  Is  admirably  adapted  for  the  bri>k; 
essays  ef  a  skirmishing  wur.  But  he  has  unwarily  entered  intoi 
a  iNKKle,  where  heaty  armour  and  practised  CTolutions  are  surei 
to  gain  the  day.** 

**  He  does  not  examine  his  ar|rameBts  scTerelj;  throwinf| 
himself  out  In  a  rich  Irradiation  oflanguaffs ;  as  the  birds  wAtt\ 
the  tropics  have  their  superior  gaiety  of  plumage  deducted  to| 
ihem  by  the  depriTution  or  almost  all  the  powers  of  harmony/' 

**Itl8  not  the  unhappiness^f  Mr.  Jnacpherson  that  \vi\i 
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Tn  1773  we  find  Mr,  W.  in  LondoHi  the  morning 
Preacher  of  Berkeley -C ho  pel.  To  this  office  he  had 
been  appointed  in  November^  by  a  Mr.  Hughes,  but 
in  less  than  two  months  was  removed  from  his  situation. 
This  gave  occaaion  to  **  the  case  between  Mr.  W.  and 
Mr.  H.  relative  to  the  morning  preachership  of  B. 
Cbapel:^— in  which  Mr.  W.  declared  that  he '*  was 
unalterably  determined  to  carry  the  iTmtter  into  West* 
miniier»hall.*' — But  (as  no  friend  of  W.  Informs  us) 
the  fervor  of  his  resentment  threw  him  off  his  guard  ; 
and  he  expressed  himself  so  indiscreetly,  that  his  case 
^^M  considered  as  a  libel  by  the  Court  of  King*8 
Bench.* 

During  his  renldence  in  London,  Whitalcer  had  an 
opportuaity  of  conversing  with  several  of  our  most  ce- 
lebrated writers  ;  among  whom  were  the  author  of  the 
fiambler,  and  the  Historian  of  the  Koman  empire.  I 
designate  Johnson  as  (he  author  of  the  Rambler;  be- 
cause the  Rambler  was  preferred  by  Whitaker  to  all 
Johason^s  other  productions. 

mistaken  In  some  unimportant  olreamstanees.— It  is  not  hSs' 
(wliBpplness,  that  he  has  mlarepresented  several  Inoldenta  of 
imporianca.  And  H  is  not  his  ttuHappinesi,  that  he  lias  failed 
occasionally,  or  yet  frequently  In  essential  Incidonts— in  argu- 
inenta  of  the  first  magnitude.  But  it  is  bis  alDgularinfeHoUy, 
that  he  has  almost  regularly  failed  In  all ;  that  scarcely  a 
c^reumstanoe,  a  fadt,  or  a  reasoning,  however  slight,  is  Just  or 
apposite,  that  nearly  every  Important  circuraatnnce  and  every 
cisentlal  argument,  are  either  frivolous  In  their  nature,  or  use- 
less in  their  applieatlon ;  and  that  each  capital  and  leading 
^oplc  of  the  work,  Is  generally  one  great  chaos  of  undigested 
materials,  arguments  without  shape  or  form,  'Toasonlngs 
hetcroaeneous  and  repugnant,  and  darkness  brooding  t>ver  the 
faceofthewhcdel  This  is  such  a  delineation  of  a  work  of 
learning  and  genius,  that  my  benevolence  Is  hart,  while 
justice  urges  my'hand  to  drorw  It.*^  j)p.  905— 800— <808. 

*  **  He  thought  j)rqper  to  communloate  hia  grievances  to 
iho  Public,  In  (he  '*  State  of  the  Case  between  Mr.W,  and  Mr. 
Haghca,  relative  to  ttio  Morning  Preachership  of  Berkeley 
t  hspcl.''*— Lond.  1774.  4to.    Nnplor's  Supplement. 

It  Is  very  possible,  that  oggrloved  oa  W.  connldered  himself, 
be  might  have  been  Intemperate  in  his  expressions  of  resent* 
<acnt«    I  have  in  vain  made  enquiries  In  Tiondun  for  this  pub* 

u 
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It  does  not  app«ar»  Indeed,  that  JohnBon  wai 
much  attached  to  oar  author.  Both  strong  in  under- 
standing, equally  tenacious  of  opinion,  and  equally 
impassioned  in  conversationi  it  in  not  prohahle,  that 
they  should  amicably  coaksce  on  all  occasions.  In  the 
Oisianlc  controversy  they  were  decidedly  hostile. 

IVith  Gibbon,  Mr.  W.  was  intimately  acquainted : 
and  the  MS.  of  the  first  Tolumeof  ''<the  Decline  and 
Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire,"  was  submitted  to  Whita- 
ker*s  Inspection.  But,  what  was  his  surprisOi  when, 
as  he  read  the  same  Tolume  in  print,  tnat  chapter, 
which  has.bean  so  justly  obnoxious  to  the  Cbriatian'world, 
was  then,  for  the  first  time,  introduced  to  his  notice  I 
That  chapter  Gribbon  had  suppressied  vtk  the  MS.  over- 
awed  by  nhitaker*s  high  characteri  And  afirald of  h'v 
•censure.  And,  in  fact,  that  the  Deist  sh6uld  havt 
shrunk  from  hU  indignant  eye,  may  wen  be  conceived, 
when  we  see  his  Christian  principle,  and  hisnianly  spirit 
uniting  in  the  rejection  of  a  living  of  considerable  yaiuci 
which  was  at  that  time  offered  hiiti  by  a  Unitarian  patron : 
I]e  spurned  at  the  temptation,  and  pitied  the  aeducerl* 

This  was  an  interval  in  which  some  admirable  letters 
passed  between  Whitaker  and  Gibbon. 

lieatlon  s  m  Ihada  itrong  wish,  (putting  ouVloitty  oat  of  the 
qvestion)  tp  be  enabled  to  Judge  of  tne  mertts  of  the  case, 
unbiassed  by  the  representation  of  friends  or  enemies. 

*  '*In  order  to  render  this  anecdote  Intelligible  (sayi 
Napier}— some  further  information  seems  to  be  required. 
IVere  his  principles  so  pure  and  rigid,  that  he  eoal^  only 
accept  of  preferment  from  a  patron  of  confirmed  and  aMroTed 
orthodoxy  1  Or  did  this  nameless  patron  offer  hlqi  the  Living, 
under  the  eondltlon,  express  or  Implied,  that  be  should  become 
a  convert  to  the  Unitarian  creed  t— With  respect  to  the  first 
question,  it  is  evident,  that  many  pious  Divines  have  accepted 
preferment  from  patrons  who  had  apparently  no  religion;— 
and  with  respect  to  the  second,  it  is  equally  evident,  that  no 
patron  possessing  common  sense,  could  expect  a  iMoeflced 
Clergyman  to  make  an  open  avowal  of  opinions  which  the 
Churcti  has  formally  condemned  as  heretleal.**^OD  this  sub- 
ject, the  natron  wished  merely  to  silence  Whitaker,  as  a  prime 
Minister  nas  been  known  to  sUonee  many  on  the  sol^ect  of 
Catholic  Emancipation.  My  friend  was  expected  only  te 
**  stop  his  fluent  pen**  and  to  **  hold  hlsaudaoious  tongue." 
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The  tot  from  Mftncbestory  July  20,  177S,  rel«iei 
to  Omian  and  Prioce  Arthur,  and  the  Divinity  of 
Tithet.* 

LBTTBR  I. 
Mb.  fP*BiT4Msn  TO  EDfTABD'  OiBBOiTf  Bsq. 


**  Yeor  jad^meat  conoeniiDg  any  attempt  to  reicne  the 
character  and  actions  of  Arthur  from  the  accumnlated  shade 
of  IM)  years,  as  it  is  the  resalt  of  a  carefdl  and  attentive 
pemsal,  has  gpratified  the  spirit  of  authorship  about  ine  very 
niaefa«  As  yon  hare  shewn  by  pointing  ont  some  of  the 
faults  in  the  work,  that  you  are  superior  to  the  usual  mode 
of  treatii^  authors,  I  lay  the  greater  stress  upon  it :  and  as 
you  had  taken  a  dilierent  route  in  your  own  work,  I  lay 
still  greater.  You  think,  however,  that  I  too  pcremptoiilv 
cenaored  Dn  Hurd  with  regard  to  his  asserted  origin  of  chi- 
valry, and  that  indeed  my' origin  of  it,  is  not  so  just  as  bis. 
As  to  the  former,  1  am  ready  to  own,  and  I  do  voluntarily 
aeknewledge,  that  theire  is  a  vein  of  presumptuousness  and 
deeisivenesb  running  throughout  the  whole  of  the  first  as 
well  as  the  second  volume, "which  Rafter  I  had  publiahed 
the  first)  I  stood  amazed  at  on  a  review ;  and  can  only  ac- 
count for  my  being  betraved  into  it,  b  v  the  natural  san* 
Sutimiest  oimy  temper,  hagtitened  by  tne  real  or  supposed 
iseo^veriesth^trhaa  inade;'and  vemlng  itself  uncorrected 
in  the  aolitnde  df  a  study.  And  I  corrected'  it  in  my  se* 
cond  editiop  of  the'fiirst  volume,  ihat  I  published  last  winter ; 
and  Imve  nho  cojerected  it  sonie  weeks  ago  in  that  copy  of 
the  second  which  I  am  re-prenaring  for  tne  press.  *  But  the 
censure  ifself  (If  it  may  he  called  a  censure)  seems  to  me  to 
be  just.  Yo|i  think' that  the  whole  argument  for  my  placing 
tlie  origin  of  chivahy  in  the  age  of  Arthur,  rests  upon  this, 
that  bis  warriors  shwed  with  hup  the  danf;ers  of  battle  and 
the  feMt  of  victory :  but  I  apprej^end  tlutt  it  does  not.  I  have 
notedTthat  a  miliuiry  order  appears  tp  have  existed  among 
Ar^nr's  knights,  from  the  continuance  of  it  near  100  ^^eai's 
after  his  deau  (p.  533  aod  536) ;  and  this,  J  think,  entirely 
predodca  your  objection  and  Dr.  Hard*8  hypothesis. 

*  fi^  JUrd  ^bfliHeld's  (34bboa*i  MiscellaQeoas  WorM«  Vqh 
III.  d87-«598.  ^uart. 


16  BfOORAPHlCAL  SKHTCRK8. 

'*  What  yoa  observe  coDcernin^^  the  enthutiasm  of  my 
atyla  and  sentiments  in  the  religious  part  of  the  work,  n 
more  jast,  I  think.  That  of  the  style  is  the  natural  ope- 
ration of  my  over-vivacity  when  I  wrote  it,  near  five  years 
a^o,  raised  and  coloured  by  what  (I  hope)  I  shall  ever  re- 
tain, my  unbounded  admiration  of  the  Christian  system.  Bat 
I  hail  mellowed  and  softened  both  in  nw  corrected  copy, 
before^  I  received  yours,  and  have  thrown  in  some  additional 
softenings  sinee.  I  wish  to  write  like  a  man  who  is  deeply 
impressed  with  the  sensibilities  of  religion ;  and  1  have 
even  the  fond  desire  of  speaking  usefully  to  the  heart,  when 
I  am  generally  writing  only  to  the  head.  But  I  do  nut 
want  to  oounteraet  my  own  purposes.  I  know  the  philoso> 
pliic  air  of  coldness  with  whicli  the  present  age  alfects  to 
receive  any  notices  of  religion :  and  some  prudential  defer- 
ence must  be  paid  to  the  irreligious  humour." 

"  With  respect  tq  the  clergy  and  their  tythes,  I  own  that 
my  work  would  have  been  oetter  adaptea-  to  the  taste  of 
many  in  the  present  time,  if  I  had,,  with  qmb  of  Mr.  Hnme*s 
superior  airs,  treated  the  clergy  very  freely;  inveighed 
against  ambition  in  t)iem,  and  yet  considered  it  as  the  great 
stimulus  to  virtuous  actions  in  the  laity,  and  branded  theoi 
for  an  avarice  which  was  founded  only  in  the  surmises  of  an 
ungenerous-  suspicion.  But  surely  it  does  not  beconae  any 
man  of  sentiment  and  spirit  to  write  in  the  strain  of  popular 
prejudice,  and  to  sacrifice  the  praises  of  future  generations  to 
the.  applause  of  the  present.  The  time  will  soon  come,  when 
this  momentary  vapour  will  give  way  to  others,  be  lost  and 
forgotten  in  the  common  mass,  or  be  rememberad  only  for 
a  while,  because  of  the  odd  and  fantastic  shapes  thai  it  as- 
sumed. And  this  will  serve  e<|nally  as  my  apology  for  the 
assertion  which  seems  so  striking  to  you,  that  of  tne  divine 
institution  of  tythes.  They  appear  to  me  as  divine  now»  as 
they  are  acknowledged  to  nave  been  at  first:  and  I  see  not 
how  the  argument  that  is  urged  in  the  text  for  their  divi- 
nity, can  possibly  be  overthrowuc^*^ 

*  **  It  is  no  small  reproach  to  the  human  understanding*  that  a 
man  of  Mr.  Whitaker*s  abilities  should  maintain  suoh  opinions. 
It  was  supposed,  to  the  credit  of  the  English  elergy,  ttiat 
scarcely  one  of  them  in  this  enlightened  age  believed  in«  or  in- 
sisted on,  the  dMnUy  of  tythes.  Their  divinity  Is  surely  now 
no  more  acknowledged  than  that  of  all  those  laws  of  Mose« 
contained  in  the  TjOfitioal  Code,  which  were  abolished  on  the 
introduction  of  Christianity.**    S. 
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Here  we  have  Gibbon's  opinion  of  Ossian. 

LETTER  «. 

E.  OlBBON  TO  J.  tf^ITAKBR. 

Bentinek-^treeU  Oct.  16,  1775. 
Dbab  Sir, 

Tboagh  the  Wry  of  a  thonsand  avocations  will  not  allow 
me  to  make  you  a  lon^  epistolatory  visit,  they  shall  not  pre- 
vent me  from  making  a  short  enqairy  into  the  present  state 
of  your  faeatth,  your  onsiness,  and  your  intentions,  with  re- 
^fd  to  London,  for  the  ensuing  Winter. 

For  my  own  part,  about  February  next,  I  intend  to  oppress 
the  Public  with  a  quarto  of  about  five  or^ix  hundred  pages,  and 
am  only  concerned  that  the  happy  choice  of  the  suDJect  will 
leave  no  excuse  for  the  feebleness  of  the  execution.  I  do  not 
say  this  from  an v  false  modesty,  but  from  a  real  conscioas- 
ness  that  f  am  below  my  own  ideas  of  historical  merit.  In  a 
few  days  our  political  campaign  will  open,  and  we  shall  finil 
ourselves  engaged  in  carrying  on  the  most  serious  business, 
perhaps,  that  the  Empire  has  ever  known.  A  dark  cloud 
still  hai^  over  it,  ana  though  it  may  be  necessary  to  pro- 
ceed, the  contest  will  be  dimculf,  and  the  event  doubtful, 
Yoar  nrantcipal  glory  is  however  secure,  and  Mancunium, 
in  sounding  the  alarm,  has  displayed  the  zeal  which  generally 
succeeds  a  sincere  and  recent  conversion.  With  regard  to 
yoar  old  friend  Ossiap,  the  dogmatic  language  of  Jonnsoo, 
and  the  acquiescence  or  indifference  of  the  S!|cotc(i,  particular- 
ly of  Macpherson,  seem  to  have  given  the  bard  a  Jaogerous, 
if  not  a  mortal  wouad.  It  appears  at  least  to  be  the  pre- 
vailing opinion,  that  truth  and  falsehood,  the  Highland  nal- 
lads,  and  the  fancy  of  the  translator  are  blended  together  in 
lach  a  manner,  that  unless  he  himself  should  condescend  to 
give  the  clue,  there  Is  no  ppwer  of  criticism  capable  of  ua« 
twistin?  them. 

1  am,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful  apd  obedient  servant, 

E.GlBBON.* 

I  shall  print  the  remaining  correspondence  of  Whit- 
aker  with  Gibbon,  almost  entire. 

*  This  letter  was  oommunicated  to  me  by  Whitaker, which 
I  posMSS  in  Gibbon's  hand  writing. 

B.  A 
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LETTER  HI. 

Mr,   fFHITAKBR  TO  EDfT^RD   OiBBONf  EsQ, 

Saturdayy  Feb,  24,  1776. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  have  just  now  received  the  favonr  of  your  History,  and 
I  would  not  delay  the  acknowledgment.  I  expect  ec^ual 
'  information  and  entertainment  from  it.  In  that  expectation 
1  shall  sit  down  to  it  next  week ;  and  when  I  have  gone 
over  the  whole,  you  shall  hear  from  me  a^in,  without  flat- 
tery, though  not  perhaps  without  partiality.  In  the  mean 
time,  if  I  thought  I  might  trouble  you  so  soon  after  my  late 
tax  upon  you,  I  would  send  you  a  dozen  of  covers,  and  be? 
you  to  take  the  trouble  of  addressing  them  to  Miss  Holme, 
of  firownhill,  Rochdale,  Lancashire.  She  is  not  a  mere 
goddess  in  Platonic  vision.  And,  if  yon  knew  what  an 
elegant,  sensible,  and  spirited  correspondence  betwixt  ber 
and  a  Welsh  lady  you  would  promote  by  the  flourish  of 
your  pen,  you  would  run  it  over  a  few  half-sheets  with 
pleasure. 

Your  history  found  me  engaged  in  another  History,  a 
work  long  designed  by  me,  but  now  executing  on  a  new  plso, 
and  therefore  with  a  new  title.  It  is  to  be  called  the  Military 
History  of  the  Romans  in  Britain,  and  will  consequently 
take  in  all  their  military  transactions  here,  and  endeavour  to 
place  them  in  new  points  of  view.  I  have  already  finished 
two  chapters  upon  this  model»  and  have  gone  through  the 
two  expeditions  of  Caesar  in  them. 

I  hope  your  anti-American  spirits^  Sir,  are  in  a  higher  flow 
than  they  were  when  I  had  last  the  pleasure  of  bearing  from 
you.  Manchester  has  taken  a  decided  part  against  the  Ame- 
ricans. And,  having  beaten  the  petitioners  out  of  the  field 
in  action,  we  are  now  attacking  them  in  the  Londou  papers, 
and  driving  them  from  their  last  refuge  there. 

I  remain,  Dear  Sir, 
Your  most  deroted  and  very  humble 

Friend  and  Servant, 

J,  WaiTAKER. 
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LETTER  IV. 

Mm»  fFaiTAKBB  TO  BlHTAtlD   OlBBONf  Es^. 

No.  29^  Faur4tm€^  March  26th. 

It  WM  nol  till  jrMterday*  tint  I  kntw  to  whom  I  was  in- 
debltfd  Cor  jroor  oblitfio^  cooiiimincatioii  of  Ittt  ireek«  I| 
«a«9  before^  a  aort  of  £ury  &voiir.  And  I  sopfiosed,  with 
fcmt,  that  it  wm  in  vain  to  inqiure  after  the  inrisible  hand 
w&ch  had  reached  it  oat  to  me.  Bat  yeaterdajr «  catting  a 
eaMud  look  upon  the  outer  cover,  I  there  saw  what  I  had  not 
obeerired  bdore,  a  note  from  Mn  White  the  bookseller*  Tins 
natoialljr  led  me  to  inanire  of  hi*n.  And  from  him  I  had  the 
satitCKtion  to  learn,  tbat  my  unknown  and  friendly  corres- 
pondent was  Mr.  Gibbon.  To  Mr.  Gibbon  therefore  I  re- 
turn my  cordial  thai^  for  the  obliging  manner  in  which  he 
ftpeakf  of  the  History  of  Blanehester^  and  my  more  cordial 
for  hie  two  remarks  upon  it.  These  have  pointed  oat  a  track 
of  tbioking,  with  which  I  was  but  little  aeqaainted  before. 
And  I  shoald  be  glad  to  enter  upon  it  in  company  with  such 
a  guide,  and  pnrsoe  it  to  its  termination.  Cannot  Mr.  Gib- 
b<ni  and  I,  tnerefore,  contrire  to  spend  an  hour  together 
uiNiii  the  snbject  ?  I  shall  be  ?ery  happ^  in  waiting  upon 
Mr.  Gibbmi  at  his  own  appointment,  and  dther  in-Bentinck- 
»tr«et.  Fetter-lane,  or  a  Uoffise-house..  And  i  shall  be  glad 
u>  cultirate  the  acqoaintance  of  agentleman,  who  seems  to  be, 
what  iew  eren  ot  our  professed  scholars  are,  very  conversant 
with  the  earlier  history  of  our  country. 

In  the  meantime  I  have  the  pleasure  to  subscribe  myself 
Mr.  aibbon*a 

obliged  and  most  devoted 

humble  Servant,. 

J.  WUITAKBR. 


LETTER  V. 

«!/«•  WanAKMB  to  Ebwaub  Oibbojt^  E$q. 

ManehetUr,  April  2\H^  1776. 
Dbab  Sin, 
I  hnve  just  finished  your  History ;  and  I  sit  down  to  thank 
you  ibr  it  a  second  time.    You  have  laid  open  the  interior 
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principles  of  the  Roman  Constitotion  with  ^reat  learning,  and 
■hewn  their  operation  on  the  general  IxMiy  of  the  Empire 
with  gteat  jndgment.  Your  work  thenfore  will  do  yon  mgU 
honour.  Yon  never  8p<^k  feebly^  except  when  yon  come  upon 
British  groond,  and  never  wewly,  except  wnen  yon  attack 
Christianity.  In  the  former  case,  you  seein  to  me  to  want 
information.  And,  in  the  latter,  yon  plainly  want  the  com- 
mon candour  of  a  citiien  of  the  world  for  tfie  religions  sys. 
tern  of  yo«r^ooantry.    Pardon  me.  Sir, bat, mndi  as  I  admire 

C'  abilities,  greatly  as  1  jrespect  yonr  friendship,  I  cannot 
without  indignation  yonr  sarcastic  slyness  upon  Christ- 
ianity,  and  cannot  see  without  nity  your  determined  hoatility 
to  tlie  Gospel.  Bat  I  leave  toe  subject  to  beg  a  &v6ar  of 
you.  After  so  open  a  declaration,  I  pay  a  great  compliment 
to  the  friendliness  of  your  spirit,  to  solicu  from  yoa  any 
fiivour. 

I  Inve  inclosed  yoa  a  printed  paper,  written  by  myself, 
and  relating  to  a  BiU  for  this  town,  which  is  now  in  the 
House.  It  was  drawn  up  with  the  utmost  plainness,  in  order 
to  be  level  to  the  oompnmensions  of  the  persons  to  whom  it 
was  addressed.  And  1  trice  tibe  liberty  of  sending  it  to  yoa, 
to  inform  you  of  the  nature  and  complexion  of  the  Bill.  Yoa 
may  depend  upon  all  Hie  Acts  in  it.  And  if  you  think  the 
ar^ments  convindns^  in  themselves,  and  the  cause  for  mv 
sake  ^orthy  of  your  interposition,  yoa  will  perhaps  think  it 
requisite,  either  by  application  to  the  Committee  or  by  an 
overture  to  the  House,  to  get  a  couple  of  restrainini^  pan 
graphs  inserted  in  the  Bill ;  that  shall  make  every  subscriber 
to  tne  improyements  a  commissioner  under  the  Act,  and  obIi::e 
the  commissioners  to  finish  all  the  improvements  in  a  limitfii 
time.  In  doing  this,  you  will  check  a  spirit  of  tyranny,  that 
has  shewn  itself  very  powerftiUy  in  this  region  of  mercantile 
equality,  and  confine  it  within  proper  bounds.  And  yon  wil  1 
particulariy  oblige  your  friend,  who,  with  a  great  promptness 
to  submit  to  the  authority  of  bis  legal  superiors,  ttels  a 
greater  reluctance  to  truckle  to  the  assumed  dominion  of  his 
equals. 

I  write  to  Sir  Thomas  Egerton  by  this  post,  and  upon  this 
occasion.  But,  as  his  friends  here  are  divided  upon  toe  mat- 
ter, Jam  douhtliil  whether  be  will  choose  to  interpose  in  it. 
I  shall  write  also  to  one  or  two  other  friends  of  mine  in  the 
House.  But  as  1  have  not  the  same  claim  of  friendship  upun 
them,  which  you  allow  me  to  have  upon  you,  I  rely  princi- 
pally upon  your  interposition.  Add  if  you  can  verve  the 
thinking  part  of  this  town,  if  you  oaA  oblige  me,  yoa  will  (1 
am  convinced)  do  both. 
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Let  me  add  to  this  favour,  whicb  is  merely  a  public  and 
political  one,  another  of  a  more  private  and  tender  nature. 
VVill  jovk  make  some  of  your  servants  fold  me  up  a  dozen 
covers,  and  inscribe  them  voarself  to  Miss  Holme,  Brownhill, 
Rocbdale,  Lancashire  ?  If  you  will,  you  will  heighten  the 
foroaer  favour,  and  make  me  still  more 

Your  affectionate  Friend  and  Servant, 

J.  Whitak.br. 


LETTER  VL 

Ma.  fFHiTAKSA  TO  EofFARD   QiBBOKf  ESQ, 

"  Maneheiteft  May  1 IM,.  1776. 

DZAR  SlR» 

I  thank  you  for  your  franks*  And  I  thank  yon  still  more 
for  y oar  fnendlv  return  to  my  last.  You  received  mv  appli- 
cation to  yon  about  the  business  in  Parliament  with  Vour 
usual  kindness.  I  wrote  to  others  of  m  v  friends  in  the  House 
at  the  tame  time.  And  I  carried  tne  great  point  which  I 
aimed  at.  You  also  received  my  animadversions  upon  your 
History  with  candour.  I  was  particularly  pointed,  1  believe, 
in  what  I  said  concerninjB^  the  religious  part  of  it.  1  wrote 
from  my  ieelings  at  the  time ;  and  was  perhaps  the  less  in^ 
dined  to  suppress  those  feelings  from  friendliness,  because  I 
had  two  favours  to  beg  of  you.  I  hope  I  shall  ever  be  attached, 
with  every  power  of  my  judgment  and  my  affection,  to  that 
glorioQs  system  of  truth  which  is  the  vital  principle  of  happi- 
ness to  my  soul  in  time  and  in  eternity.  And  in  tbi»  I  act 
not  from  any  **  restraints  of  profession."  I  should  despise 
myself  if  1  did.  I  act  from  the  fullest  conviction  of  a  mind 
that  has  been  a  good  deal  exercised  in  inquiries  into  truth, 
and  that  has  shewn  (I  fancy)  a  strong  spirit  of  rational 
scepticism  in  rejecting  and  refutinj^  a  variety  of  opinions, 
which  have  passed  current  for  agesm  our  national  history. 

With  regard  to  what  1  said  concerning  your  British  ac- 
counts, I  meant  not  to  bkune  you,  for  not  saying  all 
that  yon  knew  concerning  our  island.  I  blamed  you  only 
for  not  noticing  some  particulars,  that  made  a  necessary  part 
of  your  narration,  and  are  mentioned  by  the  best  aothonttes. 

These,  however,  if  never  so  true,  are  but  trifles  light  as 
air  in  my  estimation,  when  they  are  compared  with  what  I 
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lUiik  the  ipce^  l^ot  9f  xofur  w^fik.  Tom  iiarellieK  eiU- 
Uted  DeSm  m  a  neir  s(ape«  and  in  o|ie  l^  is  i^iore  likely 
toa^cttl^  uninatroctedinUlioo,  thantkie  nSwsonuig  ionn 
whicib  ^  has  asviall  v  iirorn.  Yoa  ^eem  tp  me  li^e  apolher 
Tacitus,  revived  vvUd  all  l^is  aii^uniyity  agMoia  P^nailMAitjr, 
ni's  strong  philosophical  W}fit  of  san^iiu;i^  and^  AWf  Ibao 
his  sQuerioritj  to  thb  ipsordities  of  m^tlienism.  And 
you  will  haye  the  dishonour  (pardon  me«  Sir)  of  bein^ 
ranked  hy  ihe  folly  of  sceptidsm,  that  is  workins  so  power- 
fully at  present,  among  the  most  aistinguished  deists  of  the 
age.  I  nare  long  suspected^  tendency  of  your  opinions. 
I  once  took  the  liberty  of  hinting  my  suspicions.  Bat  I 
did  not  think  'the  poison  hadsptesn  so  uniyersally  through 
your  frame.  And  1  can  only  aeplore  the  misfortnne,  and  a 
very  g^real  one  I  consider  it,  to  uie  bigffaeafe  and  dediest  in- 
terests of  man  among  all  your  readers. 

Th^  must  JheyeiT  numerous.    1  see  you  are  gettini^  a 
second  edition  alreaoy.    1  gireyonjoyofit.    Andtitmaui, 

Xom;  ff  liged^cieud  ano  Servant, 


n      •«      •• 


It  iis  iiHicbto4)i0]^fuipr  of  Jpord  $)|f  fl^ld,il|at^  ILord- 
ilupoaU^lhia  f^ftinudjaii^^iteddedfucatiOBlDfcvoiir 
of  dieprinc^plai  pi  ih^  BstaiUiabed  Churchy  and  agminst 
the  perver4on  of  thos^  opipions  wfaidi  constiCiite  the 
greatest  comforj:  and  conf  qlation  of  the  Chrisiiui  w^rld.*' 

Would  thfit  Vf€(r4Qn,  mA  "FincBpft  ajud  foojie  and 
Bi^ifof^  W  ynH^n  in  tji?  ^e  ft6rw  W^I  WWf^^ 
ypu  b»Fe  heaca  tbiufc  offence  ja  tAw  at  mxam  paMiges 
tiuf±  are  thought  on&ionrable  to  the  iroth  ytff^hwatianU 
iy4 — ^May  t  hope  fcr  the  honor  of  aeeiiig  j[^i^  this 
jaace  ?*'-^8o  8Aj8  Df .  Jo^ph  Wartpn.^^ 

*«  I  liafe  iiqi  y^  t^  th?  ]|v^  iwp  ^0^!!«  tHRt  ^^ 
sorfy  l^p  }if^Xa}fenf^Q\i.  a  t^iiie  in  ^9^  ffi  w$  Iiuct  the 
liWof  tke  Ao^kl^'t-r^f  Tha^plie  jwUk»  ^Ukjcour 
adfjjamaiy  in  the  impar  oongretnis,  appears  to  qae  por- 
fectly  proper,— -Davies'a  book  never  Teaehed  im  here. 

*  See  8heflleld*s  Gibbon,  Vol.  III.  p.  601. 
t  Or.  Robertaoh  to  8irahan**8heAeld's  CMbboo,  ¥oI.  I.  p. 
400. 
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We  Bear  sottiethnM  of  Ae  worttklefli  thin|s  that  float 
for  a  <fcy  on  the  streaftii  but  we  never  see  tSem/'* 

In  i  ni6st  scornful  manber  0r.  Bobertson  AAb: 
^  Who  is  this  Mr.  Hajlejr }  HU  Whiggilirt  b  so  bigot- 
ed, dM  his  Chrfs6anitj  so  fierce,  that  he  alftibst  dis- 
gurts  one  with  two  very  good  thiiigii  ft 

Such  ii  Robertson'. 

Tiitent  apologises  for  "  Professional  prgadiced^'t !  !X 
and  Cooke  spe^s  in  rapture  of  the  ''  preciou^  vo- 
lomes'MM 

Bishop  Watson  Is  too  court^trs.  He  writes  to 
Gibbon  •*  with  everj  sehtiftient  of  respect" ! ! !  a  Chris- 
tian Bidkep  to  an  insidious  unbelieyer.§ 
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.  In  lT77,f  Mr.  Whitaker  siaoeeeded,  as  Fallow  of 
C.  C.  C,  to  the  Rectorj  of  Ruail  Lan^home,  one  of 
the  ibost  valoable  limgs  in  the  gift  of  thatCoMege; 
and  into  Comwaii  he  Came  to  reride  upon  his  Rectory. 

Here  it  n^ht  have  been  expertcd,  that  retiremeot 
and  leisure  would  greatly  favour  the  purtiilU  of  litehU 
lure.  Bat  Roan  Lanvhorne  was  fbr  several  years  no 
tranqnfl  seat  of  the  Iduses.  That  pleasant  aeelusioil 
was  now  the  scene  of  contest — A  contest,  however, 
absolutely  unavoidable.  Mr.  W.  had  proposed  a  tf fhd 
composition  by  «o  means  unreasonable,  as  all  havo  beei^ 
long  ago  convinced.  The  compositions^  indeed,  with  tbie 
present  Rector  (much  higher  than  wtih  Whitaker)  ar6 

*  Robertson  to  Gibbon.— Slieflleld,  Vol  I.  p.  6S0. 
t  8befield«  Vol.  I.  pi  580. 
X  ShelBeld,  Vol.  Ill,  pp.  669—077. 
§  ShelHeld,  Vol.  I.  p.  687.— For  Oibbon*s  remarks  on  Ms  an- 
tafonlsta,  see  MdBeld  Vol.  I.  atpp  16$,  164, 166^  160 169, 160, 

t  Jaly  16tb,  on  tbe  death  of  Mr.  Hencbmas. 
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uiuTerMiUy  admittecl  inproofof  Whitaker*8  moderation. 
His jpariahionen  rudely  r^ected  his  terms :  marshalled 
bj  Captain  Luke,  they  at  once  entered  the  field  of  con- 
tention wkh  a  front  of  daring  defiance*  And  it  vas 
yainlv  attempted  to  meet  the  violence  of  the  selfish  and 
the  illiterate  with  an  appeal  to  equity,  to  candonr,  or  to 
reason.  The  Rudnttes  had  not  the  most  spocions  pre- 
tence for  their  resistance.  It  was  no  season  of  scarcity : 
agriculture  had  not  suffered  the  depression  which  it  hath 
since,  at  several  periods,  sustained.  But  tliere  isa  cnpidi- 
ty,  an  obstinacy,  an  insolence  in  many  of  our  farming 
gentry,  which  has  more  and  more,  indeed,  increased  with 
the  march  of  intellect.  It  was  not  from  Ruan  Lany- 
home,  but  ^om  «  parish  in  Cornwall  not  twenty  miles 
distant  from  Ruan  Lanyhorne,  that  we  saw  "  insolence'* 
enough  in  an  answer  to  the  following  questbn  in  1S04 : 
^^What  is  the  cause  of  the  scarcity?"  The  answer 
'was:  ^'Parsons,  proctors,  rats,  and  sparrows. '^ 

'But  to  return  to  our  subject.  The  Rector  was  steady 
to  his-purpose ;  the  tithes  were  demanded  in  kind ;  dis- 
putes arose  upon  disputes-^  animosities  were  kindled ; 
and  litigations  took  place.        ' 

That  he  was  finally  victorious  afforded  pleasure  to  the 
friends  of  the  Rector,  and  to  the  friends  of  justice  and 
truth !  yet  it  was  long  before  harmony  was  restored  to 
Ruan  Lanyhorne. 

That  his  literary  schemes  had  been  interrupted  so  soon 
after  bis  arrival  in  Cornwall;  where,  in  a  quiet  retreat, 
he  had  anticipated  those  luxuries  of  mental  enjoyment 
''most  native  to  his  soul,"  was  with  the  Auikor  a  dt!«- 
heartening  subject  of  regret.  But  the  conscientious 
•Pastor  looked  with  a  deeper  concern  to  the  spiritual 
welfare  of  his  flock.  With  sorrow'he  saw  their  aversion 
from  his  preaching,  their  indifference  to  his  instruction, 
their  repugnance  to  his  authority;  and  *'he  laboured 
more  abundantly  ;*'  till,  after  a  few  years,  he  had  tlie  sa- 
tisfaction to  perceive  a  visible  alteration  in  the  behaviour 
of  the  principal  parishioners.  With  the  poorer  fainilies, 
indeed,  who  were  not  implicated  in  the  contest,  he  lived 
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oQ  temf  of  peri^  %miij»  Tbe  cotUgei  appeared 
like  fo  many  appendages  to  tbe  Rectory:  andtb^ro 
waa  a  good  neighbourbood  between  all — an  intercourse 
rtiemblitig  almost  tbaC  primeval  siinpHcity  which  the 
poeCadeacribe, 

■   ■■**  When  the  friendly  shade 
Of  jiight,  umatrkM  by  prowling  fSplne,  bore 
No  palesaspieion  on  its  darksome  wing  . 
To  hover  at  the  unbolte  1  gate  ;  where  Trnth 
And  Confidence  unlimited  could  boast 
The  aoalloyM  delight  that  freely  springs 
From  happiness  reciprocally  shat'ed.** 

In  abort,  that  cordial — that  familiar  manner,  which 
was  a  atroBg  feature  in  his  character,  was  always 
pleaafaig  to  those  whom  prejudice  had  not  armed  against 
bina,  and  conciliatory  to  many  who  from  misrepresenta- 
tion were  disposed  to  think  jU  of  kim.  ^od  in  propor- 
tion aa  his  people  became  acqaainted  with  his  kind 
disposition^  the  transitorinesa  of  his  resentments,  and 
after  injuries  hispromptneistoforgiTeand  anxious  wish 
to  be  forgiven,  they  endeavoured  to  cultivate  his  friend- 
ship, and  at  length  Icrved  and  revered  him  as  their  father. 

Nothing  can  more  fully  display  the  warmth  of  bis 
afTectione,  his  zeal  as  a  minister  of  Christ,  or  his  im- 
yiaaaioned  style  of  eloquence,  than  those  addresses  from 
ihe^^ulpit;  some  of  which  selected,  for  the  press  we 
!<(hall  abortiy  have  occasion:  to  characterise.  . 

HuCf  before  we  converse  with  the  Theologian  we 
.^hall  contemplate  the  Historian  and  the  Antiquary 
taking  refuge  in  the  recesses  of  hia  stndy»  and  reposing,^ 
after  many  a  painful  struggle^  secure  from  insult  or  im-^- 
pertinence. 

The  "  Mary  Queen  of  Scots''  was  published  in  1787 
in  three  Svo.  volumes.* 

*  From  Preface  to  Seoosd  Edition,  dated  Rnan  Jjiayhornf , 
I7SB. 

**  Ibavea8ed**(iaysW.  •pologlsinf  for  a  weakness  too 
spparaat  in  hit  oharacter)  ^*  a  quiclcnuts  of  lanmge  at 
tiioet,  of  whieb  my  more  gentle  reader  may  be  hart  in  bit  feel- 
Bags.  Bat  let  tbe  gentlest  of  my  readarareaaet,  that  iaeh  a 
cBtaoerls  amivoldable,  from  tbe  nature  and  eireumitaneet  of  tbe 
cootrotersv*  All  eootroversy  it  in  the  literary  world,  what 
mil  war  Is  la  tbe  political— aa  evil  neoetsarily  incident  to  the 
wrstchedatss  of  oar  present  state.    In  war,  snob  acts  art  la  w  ^ 


"  or  Mary  Queen  of  Seo«d*'  (laiys  VFftpter)  <^  he 
piiblMitd  all  enlarged  ^tionb  1790;  aad'he  seems 

f  al  M  ironld  be  crimliial  out  of  It.  Blows  and  wounds  then  be* 
eome  Uoenied  outragei.  ^uit  so,  !n  oontro? ersyi  a  harshness 
of  reprehension  andn  protoking  polntednessof'trlurophi  are  as 
lawful  as  blows  and  wounds  In  war/*— p.  xr. 

**  I  should  hare  thouj^ht  myialf' honorably  matehed  by  en 
•pposltioii  from  Dr»  Robertson  or  Lord  Halles.  But  his  lord- 
ship hasexplieltly  declined  the  contest  in  aletter  to  myself.  The 
Dootor,  also,  I  hear,  Is  so  little  disposed  to  refute  '*  the  VIn- 
dieation,*'  that  he  has  declared  his  resolution  not  to  read  it.  Ho 
is  thus  praetislnff  the  arts  of  generalship,  which  many  a  tetertn 
Ims  been  obliged  to  praottse  before'hin.  WARBvaTeN,'whcn 
he  found  himself  attacked  by  Lowm»  simllarW  refused  to  read 
what  he  feared  he  tould  not  answer;  and  with-a-ehlld's  sim- 
plicltT  of  cunning,  totaglned  he  should  escape  the  lightning  of 
nis  adfersary*s  wit,  w  Shutting  his  eyes  to  the  right,  and 
dvade  the  tlwoder  of  his^adrersary's  argimenti  by  stepping 
his  ears  to  the  sottnd.**-*p.  xtU,  zfill. 

$rom  Ohapter  1,  Bectlon'^i. 
**  Young,  beautiful  and  aeeompllshed,  already  had  she  sat 
upon  the  tnrone  of  France,  dbe  there  became  a  centre  to  t 
large  circle.  She  appeared  in  it  with  a  propriety  that  was  ae* 
knowleged,  and  with  a  greoeftilness  that  was  apntsudsd  by  all. 
She  was  the  peculiar  ornameat  of  one  of  the  politest  eourts  in 
Europe.^'— p.  94. 

*'  From  that  scene  of  'admiration  in  France,  She  'Was  soon 
called  away  by  the  death  of  her  haeband,  to  her  own  klagdom 
In  the  Nortn.  8he  was  now  to  pass  from  elegance  and  splen- 
dour, to  incivility  and  turbulence  I**— p.*90. 

From  his  partiality  I  suppose  to  his  boautiful'Qaeen,  Mr.  W. 
used  to  prefer  the  following  stanea  to  any  ofher  in  **  the  liocel 
Attachment  ;"— 

«•  Thus  8cotia*8  lorelyltueen  dissol?*d  in  tears 
**  Mused,  a  fond  mourner,  o'er  receding  Franco: 
*    *'  'Twas  the  sweet  nursery  of  hariii^fant  years, 
**  The  gay,  the  eoartly,  region  of  rouanee'! 
**  Farewell*'  she  cried '*  ye  landscapes  that  entrance 
*«  My  chreless  bosom«*-fareWfllll,  Happy  shore  I 
**  What  tho*  to  mount  a  throne  be  mine,  perehanoe 
*'  My  days  of  bright  serenity  are  o*er  I 
*' Ah  f  Undof  bliss,fkrewell  f  to  meet  these  eyes  no  nrore!'* 

F^om  Chapter  IK,  Section  4. 
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not  to  hftve.  bp^  m  little  morU66d  that  neither  Lord 
IfailcA  nor  Dr.  R,9,5f?rl8Qn  coiuld  b^  M^duceU  to  print  i^ 
single  p^ge  againat  kiiii.*' 

sense  of  their  wefiJcQ|Bt9»  to  make  yp  jn  eannlnf  what  they  want 
in  strwifth,  they  are  more  prone  to  the  little  arte  ofeTasion. 
Yet  Ike  well  edoeated  and  well  prUiolplcd  |iart  of  the  sex.  Is, 
to  the  full,  es  muoh  superior  to  taese  aru,  as  the  same  part  of 
our  own.  Aa^fprhpld  untraths,  for  Has  told  with  grate  deli- 
beration andTOUol^ed  with  eool  eonfldenoe ;  their  natural  delU 
cMy,  whieh  keeps  them  f(om  many  liaproprieties  In  life,  keeps 
them  aiao,  from  this.  biSAsara,  nowefer,  was  profligate 
eoooKh  for  SQoh  daring  fl^ghta  of  falsehood.  She  had  the 
boldn^s  of  the  worst  of  our  sex,  superadded  to  the  evasiveness 
of  the  worst  of  her  own.  She  tnerefore  loved  to  try  her 
strength  tn  this  masooUpe  exerolse  of  profligacy.*^— p.  90. 

At  the  ooneluslon  of  the  first  volume— 

'*  GfrUKAaaT^  thus  appears  In  a  light  that  mast  shock  her 

naraeroue  adfalrers.  The  Ipw adulations  of  her  own  Age,  and  tt^a 

eonsentlng  flattery  of  succeeding  t(mes,  have  unlteato  throw 

a  bimae  of  glory  around  the  head  of  this  political  saint ;  to 

whieh  she  hath  as  little  claim  as  many  of  the  religious  sslntsln 

the  ealeodar  of  Rome  to  theirs.    I  admire  her  abilities.    But  I 

Oesplse^er  prlnelplei.  I  admire  her  ssfacity  of  understamliag^ 

h(*r  eomprehenslveness  of  policy,  and  her  vigour  of  lesolutioQ* 

But  I  detest  her  habits  of  swearing,  her  habits  ofhypocrisy,  her 

raocorotts  jealousy,  and  her  murderous  malignity.'* 
••  a  •  •  e 

*'  The  interests  of  VIRTUES  should  be  the  objoot  of  every 
writer.  A  ad  one  sloffle  grain  of  virtue  is  worth  morf  in  the 
r^ttmate  of  reason  i^vd  of  God,  than  all  the  mas^  of  intellect* 
thai  is  dlVssed  through  the  universe.*'— pp.  570,  iitl. 

From  Vol.  III.,  p.  801. 
*'  It  le  painfal  to  a  aenerous  mind,  to  see  sueharts  sustained 
by  soeh  eredellty,  ano  both  triumphing  so  long  over  the  fame 
of  Mary.  But  '*  this  world  was  made  for  Csssar.*'  The  BU* 
taheths  and  the  Hurrays,  theehildren  of  artifice  and  violence, 
wUI  generally  be  the  heroes  and  heroines  of  the  mess  of  man*« 
kind.  But  a  period  may  come,  mch  mt  Aos  neio  eoeie,  when 
facu  will  be  weighed  against  assertions,  when  eharaoters  will 
be  ascertained  by  the  standard  of  history,  and  when  the  villalii 
will  be  exposed  and  the  worthy  be  vlooieated.  Yet,  should  It 
not  come,  we  may  wait  in  holy  hope  lor  that  hour  of  universal 
judgement,  which  the  sufl^rings  of  Mary  have  repeatedly  pres- 
sed enon  my  mind.  Then  artlfloe  ean  no  longer  fabricate  ca« 
lumnies.  and  ereduUty  ean  no  longer  continue  them.  Then  the 
Marys,  the  Murreys,  and  the  Bllaabethswill  pass  once  mere  in 
r^flew  before  nsl  The  examination  will  be  made  by  Hiii, 
who  eaaaot  he  bafled  in  his  sagacity  J  the  sentenea  will  be 
P  rononncod  by  Him  who  ennnot  be  mitlakan  in  his  judgment  1" 
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^  And  <<  he  went*'  (fajri  Dr.  Afldn)  *^  beyond  any 
former  writersi  in  defending  (he  unfortunate  Qveen» 
and  in  criminating  her  enemies— Elizabeth,  Cecili  Mor- 
ton, and  Murray.'' 

Kapieria  illiberal;  Aikin  it  affectedly  candid.  To 
make  an  abstract  of  the  main  argumeot  in  this  place, 
is  out  of  (he  question.  But  that  the  eioht  Leitwri  which 
had  been  Ibr  two  centuries  the  foundation  of  calumny 
against  Mary»  are  satisfactorily  proved  to  be  forgeries, 
all  who  read  these  volumes  with  atlemion  must  I  think 
agree.  In  the  notes  1  subjoin  specimens  of  much  line 
writing.  And  our  friend's  religiousness  recurs,  where- 
ever  we  turn,  refreshing  to  our  spirits^  and  animntiog 
to  our  hearts.* 

'<  The  Couri$  of  Hannihtd  ov€r  ih$  Alpi*"  has  been 
read  almost  with  rapture,  bv  many  who  assented  not  to 
the  positions  which  Whitaker  was  labouring  to  main- 
tain.t 

^  Rxtraet  from  Gltisford  Beirs  Life  of  Mary,  9  vol«.,  Con- 
•table's  edition,  189B. 

^*  TIte  praise  ofardor  not  of  J  udgenient  beloni^t  to  Whitaker.** 
Preface.  V  In  hi«  indignation  at  the  virulence  of  otiiers,  be 
often  becomes  more  virulent  liimself.** 

*'  Whitalter  describes  the  HoasuoftheKirlc-of-Fieldas  larger 
than  it  reslYy  was  ;  and  misled  t>y  the  appearance  of  a  nnport 
which  still  remains  m  onepartofttie  old  wail,  and  which  Amoi 
supoosed  had  been  the  postern-door  in  the  gavel  of  the  hoase, 
he  flxva  its  situation  at  too  great  a  distanse  from  the  College 
and  too  near  the  Infirmary/*    Vol.  II.  a.8l. 

At  pp.  00  and  01  we  are  referred  to  Whitaker  vol.  III.  pp. 
119,  12(1,  127.  128.    Here  Whitaker  is  applauded. 

In  many  otlier  pauages,  Whitaker  is  quoted  and  highly  ap- 
proved. 

t  The  oninioni  on  this  sobJeet  sesm  now  to  be  narrowed  to 
two:  that  here  maintained  with  so  mnab  learning,  iiiiranlou« 
eoneatenations  of  eircumslanoes  the  most  remotofroas  each 
other  in  place  and  time,  and  fervent  eloqoenee«  by  Whita- 
ker: and  that  espoused  and  defended  by  Oetioral  Robert 
Melvitl«  an  antiquary,  and  a  orltio,  as  well  as  an  aceom- 
pliihed  and  very  distinguished  military  ofllcor,  who  In  1775 
went  on  a  tour  through  the  Alps  in  order  to  investigate  the 
eourse  of  Uannlbal  on  the  spot.  Allowing  the  authority  of 
LIvy  (  whose  laaeott  racy  is  candidly  admitted  In  the  work  before 
us  in  many  lastanees),  weare  almost  eom|ielled,  by  the  reason- 
ing of  Whiuker,  to  adopt  the  opinion,  that  the  route  of 


MWaiM  or  vviTAnn*  99 

«'  TIw  Ancietrt  Cfibe^ial  of  Comim^i''  i«  in  my  opi. 
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Hannibal  lay  by  Laarinl  in  Daupbiny,  Lyons,  Geneva,  Bfar- 
tiff  oy,  nnd  the  Great  St.  Bernard.  Bat  if  we  prefer  the  authority 
of  PolybiQS  where  that  anthor  diflbn  from  Uvy«  we  shall  b!e 
iaeUqed  to  the  opinion  of  General  MelTili,  who  brings  him  by 
Chambeira,  along  the  laleof  the  Isere,  and  the  Little  St.  Ber- 
nard, The  General  and  Whitakeripeet  tovether  in  the  vale  of 
Aosta.The  route  talcen  by  the  General  has  been  found  praetica* 
ble  again  and  again ;  and  it  eertainly  led  more  direetly  to  its  ob- 
ject. Ii  was  proper  thatHannibal  shonld  go  np  the  Bhone,  in 
order  lo  avoid  bis  enemies,  but  not  farther  than  was  necessary 
for  that  purpose.  The  Generars  route,  strongly  supported  on 
the  whole  by  the  dates  aud  distanees,  and  some  other  ciream* 
stanees  mentioned  in  the  Greek  historian,  is  also  that  which 
would  appear  ihe  most  eligible  to  a  commander.  Bnt,  on 
the  other  hand*  when  we.attaod  to  the  arguments  of  oar  friend 
and  partieularly  what  he  says.  Vol.  L  p.  279,  on  the  subject 
of  thie  White  Rock,  and  to  the  retrograde  motions  In  Hanni- 
bal's anpy,  in  coQseqaenoe  of  the  treacheryH>f  the  Salassi,  our 
opinion  will  be  not  a  little  shaken.  It  is  to  be  observed,  at  the 
^anie  time,  that  if  strong  facts  are  sometimes  urged  by  Whita^ 
ker  with  mt^eh  energy  aad  effect,  he  helps  oat  weaker  argu- 
ments, in  other  instances,  by  a  peculiar  telent  for  happy  con* 
jectnra*  On  th^  whole,  Whitaker  is,  in  some  respects,  to 
General  MeUiU,  wliat  Llvy  was  to  Polyblus, 

''  fTkU^ktr's  Courui^  ifaaaiM.  4*0.-60  thlsjrronnd  be 
was  O0ominleffd  by  the  late  Lord  Wodehoaseiee,  who  pub- 
lished a  oriUeal  examination,  &c.  ^o*  l^ondon,  1795»  8vo.**— 


*  *'  The  history  of  msn,  so  voluipinous  and  bulky  at  present,. 
is  very  slight  and  slender  in  all  the  early  periods  of  it.  Either 
Ihe  wilting  of  history  was  an  employ  unpractised  by  the  first 
ages ;  or  time  and  war  have  united  since,  to  sweep  away  the 
writings.  Thap  man  even  knew  pot  his  own  origin^  before 
the  Hohrew  scriptures  disclosed  the  secret  to  him«  The 
worldl,  tbefcfore,  n^kt  well  he  ignorant,  before,  of  the  origla 
of  the  nations  within  it.  The  history  of  the  world  and  Qf  man, 
indeed,  stood  then  like  a  colossal  statue  of  antiquity,  that  had 
aeeidoQtelly  lost  its  head.  Bven  sinee  the'divine  history  has 
given  a  be^ning  v>  the  hun^an  aniyils,  and  so  has  replsced  thtf 
head  upon  the  statue;  much  darkness  still  spreads  over  the 
particular  origin  of  nations.  The  head  of  this  statue,  like  the 
head  of  the  Nile's  at  RomCft  is  s|ill  wrapped  up  in  a  veil.  Nor 
(to  wo  ltiM>w,  withany  degree  of  aocuraoy,  thenrimary  period  of 
t\ui  history  of  any  one  nation  in  Europe,  This  is  apparently 
*bo  easo  in  our  domestic  annals ;  and  in  that  very  period  of 
*hem  too,  which  is  not  prior  to  the  Romans.  We  know  no- 
thing almost  of  the  early  transactions  of  the  Welsh  or  of  the' 
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But  in  the  Suppbmeni  to  my  OuMne  ef^  ^  T* 
Anifquiiiei  of  Comwaliy^  there  is  more  of  philosop 

T'ofiMSH,  befort  the'Saxontotmeto  inrtde  Hiera,  and  so  «n^'  - 
*theii*  history  with  their  own,    Thas  two  large  eomaionr 
nf  Britons,  which  had  been  composed  each  of  united  tribes 
Britain,  and  enlightened  all  by  the  rays  of  the  lltersttire 
Rone,  efen  more  enlightened  stilt  by  the  bright  beams  of  t- 
Oospel,  sunk  back  Into  the  darkness  nearly  of  their  ^^ri^i^ 
history;  and  owe  the  main  knowledge  of  their  own  nnxt£ 
immediately  after  the  Roman  departure,  to  those  ra^e  ba 
barian^  who  had  come  from  the  shores  of  the  Baltic,  and  «rh<*  - 
they  had  half  raised  into  knowledge,  while  fheae  had  w^bol. 
depressed  them  into  ignorance.    So  much  heavier  fa  the  sea 
of  ignoranee  in  man,  than  that  of  knowledge !    Thia  We  »v 
Mriklngly  exemplifii'd  in  the  early  htstonr  ot  Cornwau  •wit 
which  in  general  we  can  begin  onW  where  the  annmls  oT  if: 
Saxon  invaders  begin ;  and  for  which,  as  the  avn  ofhl«tor>| 
was  then  set  among  the  Coridsh  themselves,  we  can  derive  a  ^i 
lllttmination  onlypom  the  very  moon  that  was  then  shin  in  ::^ 
with  the  rays  of  the  sun,  faint,  In'dced,  in  the  refleetloa,  yt.:i 
serving  to  dispel  the  darkness. 

Having   repeatedly  mentioned  the  late  Lord  Eliot  with 
honour  in  the  text,  I   mast  here  dojvstlce  to  Mm  and  to  my-i 
self  in  a  note.    He  was  my  original  Instigator  fbr  writing  the 
present  work.    In  a  visit  to  him,  solicited  by  myaelf,  I  threw 
eat  some  remarks  as  I  viewed  the  charch  eoneeralng  the 
age  of  it;  which  my  Lord  politely  questioned,  and   I  de- 
liberately maintained.    This  led  me  to  pnt  nv  sentiments 
upon  paper,  and  my  Lord  exalted  nrobabfy  in  hfa  finesse  of 
drawing  mo  oat.    But  when  the  ardour  of  my  mind,  kindling 
like  a  ctiariot-wheel  with  Its  own  movements,  poshed  me  on 
to  prosecute  my  survey,  and  my  essay  had  swelled  Into  a  book ; 
ny  Lord  began  to  foresee  the  consequence  to  himaelf.    Ms  op- 
prehended  a  derign  vpon  hU  finanett*    Nor  wonid  He  tpmre 
montyfor  lUeraiurit  for  literature  even  eoneernlng  hh  fawm- 
riie  chHfch,    He  therefore  refrained  from  all  intlmatioas  that 
would  cost  him  any  thing,  while  the  work  was  under  my  heads. 
Even  when  I  bad  finished  It,  he  expressed  no  wish  for  perus- 
ing it  In  manuscript ;  he  put  forth  no  finger  to  push  H  Intopub- 
liealion.    He  abandoned  It  to  its  fate,  without  one  solici- 
tude felt  for  it,  I  believe ;  without  one  Inquiry  made  aboat  it, 
1  know.    The  solicitude  was  sujipressed,  and  the  Inquiry  wss 
precluded  In  a  cautions  delicacy  for  his  purse.    He  wiihed  /a 
t4  a  patron  wUhcut  ony  expense  ofpatronoffe.   Nor  woaldtbii 
work»  so  abandoned  by  hlra,  have  ever  been  published  by  me, 
if  my  Lord  had  not  died,  if  my  Indignation  at  such  treatment 
had  not  been  buried  in  his  grave,  and  If  at  the  same  time  1  hsd 
not  aocidentally  become  rich  enough  to  risk  theexpense  myself. 
About  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  north-east  of  Grade  charch, 
IS  a  noted  well,  from  v^hich  Is  fetched  all  the  vater  need  |abap« 
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wiiiigM  wkh  anttiiaukaliiii  tten  wo  nMi  wtth,  ia  M 
kit  oiliar  workc* 

Hmi  at  IW  iliMBb*  ,  It  liM  elt«  t  Hlat  tnd  a  hAn«U  beldngiaf 
to  ff«  'kfUff  denomlMted  8t.  Ortdv'i  well ;  thif  *'  Sanets 
**Or«ki,  aliM  Grade,'*  settling  at  it  in  soma  later  period, 
whan  Hm  parfaheeof  Roan  Major  and  Minor  bad  been  both  laU 
oot  la  •••«  80  •aperaadlnf  the  name  df  BaaMn  and  eran 
neeaaianinf  a  new  Mflfb  to  be  f<vnied  oat  of  fraffnentt  oC  botbt 
wtib  LwNlewednaeK  as  aehapelry  afterwards  tolt.  now  equallf 
t  parfab-obareb  Itaelf.  Bot  it  proves  Us  own  relatfonship  to  Ht. 
RanMtt«  by  lying  Mfjr  near  to  Saini  Ruan  wUhge^  etose  on  the 
WTt  oC  tiM  fond,  at  the  bead  of  a  Uttte  bill,  and  frontlaflr  the  ? &U 
Ufa.  It  la  walled  up  at  the  baek  and  sides  wiib  dense  blaak 
iroa*atoMea ;  but  the  front,  and  partlcuiarly  the  arched  entranee* 
M  composed  of  eoarse  granite.  The  water  Is  very  fine  and  pel* 
iaeid,  esaetly  answering  therefore  to  Ausonios*s  deseriptlen  of 
ibe  Caanuio  at  Niamaa. . 

Vitreft  Don  lace  Nemausos 

Parlor. 
The  water  too,  whleb  is  always  up  to  the  brlai  of  the  basin,  fa 
renarkably  eold  in  aamner ;  and  thus  answers  eiaatly  again 
to  Mattial'a  deaoriptlon  of  bla  fountain  In  Spain ; 
AMom  rigens  Dereenna  piqcMi  iMm^ 
Et  JMnnea  qum  9ineU  fHret. 
1(0  faitbfally  represented  do  we  discern  the  Nenaoans  and  the 
NeaMa  of  the  eootlnent,  In  the  Nemea  of  oar  own  Cornwall  f 


Aadaojadieloualv  had  ourBt.  Ramon  seYeeled  thewatera  of 
Ibis  foastaio  for  bis  own  beverage  t  His  hermitage,  however, 
«u  aol  faiasediately  upon  the  brkik  of  It,  bat  In  what  is  now 
the  vltlage,  pleasantly  situated  upon  a  little  hill,  liicethe  well, 
and  diataat  about  a  atone*!  throw,  or  rather  more,  from  It.  Tho 
Tiilago  eooalata  only  of  about  half  a  doaen  booses,  all  mean, 
^cepc  one  on  the  right  band,  jast  as  you  aseend  the  bill.  Tbia 
tes  a  nrfnoaa  fence  oefore  It,  denominated  the  coort-wall,  and 
bailt  with  iron  atonea  enormously  large.  The  house  Itself 
vat  nearly  all  In  rolns  about  forty  years  ago,  was  therefore 
rebailt,  bot  had  originally  windows  and  a  doorway,  all  arched 
like  tbo  well.  Some  of^the  rootfratones  that  composed  the 
doorway  and  windows,  are  still  upon  the  ground  x  wbile  the 
«tber  atones  are  like  those  of  the  eoort-walf,  Iron-atooea  enov- 
moaaly  large.  Here  then  we  have  the  Tery  hermitage  of  St. 
RsnuNi  I  anerwards  converted  into  a  chapel,  like  St.  Mawea; 
but  latterly,  though  built  of  materiala  so  strong  and  ao  maaay, 
»takiaf  under  the  weight  of  ita  own  antiquity,  and  erambliog 
iito  raiaa.** 

Per  tbe  above  descrlptloa,  I  am  reapon8lble.-*Mr.  Wbita- 
M^r  deaired  me  to  visit  tbe  f  pot  for  htm ;  and  I  believe  my  re- 
port la  aeon  rate. 

'  *•  Tkat  the  whole  maaa  of  tbe  Syllev  Islea,  of  tbe  aborea  of 
Corawall,  and  (as  we  must  add)  of  tne  oppoalte  shorn  ol 


hold  our  friend's  philosophy  ia  oonten]^!;  BQ|^  m  Mf« 
Hawkins  justly  intimates,  (in  one  of  those  elegant  papers 
which  do  honour  to  our  Geoloitieal  Sooiety,)  it  is  only 
the  geologist  will  ridicule  such  conjectures  ai  Whita- 
ker's;  men  of  more  libeiral  educ^ioi^  iirillat  lea^i  giTe 
them  a  patient  hearing.  I  am  acquainted  wkh  aove- 
ral  philosophers  (not  of  Cornwall  m  parlioiilar)  who. 
Ignorant  ol  the  learned  languages,  and  possestiiig  no 
aecwrate  hnowlege  even  of  their  own  vernacular  tongue, 
commit  strange  hlunderain  pronouncing  the  wen  terms 
in  chemistry  with  which  they  boast  a  perfect  ftmulismty. 
Yet  I  have  heard  them  speak  sligbtingly  of  Whitaker. 
Perhaps  his  Christian  humility  proToke4  thdr  cboler: 
religiousness  like  his  could  expect  no  qaailer  frooa  the 
pride  of  scepticism. 

Even  here  his  antiquarian  stwe9  were  far  from  being 
'exj^nsted* 

Normandy,  ihoald  all  be  ilepresstdby  w  ouc^  shock  of  an 
earthquake  below  the.  lesiel  of  the  sea  a4joi||iRfft  eren  sixteeo 
or  nofe  feet  perpea<iic|iiUr  below  this  level ;  if  a  sappoaitioo 
80  pooderQVSv  massy,  sod  g igaatic«  ^s  to  stagaer  the  ato«test 
.CsUh.  Tbe  earthquake,  that  coold  produee  suoa  a  aui^v  coo- 
Tulsion,  mast  hsTe  shaken  all  Britain  to  its  eeatre,  ana  heee 
reeorded  Indelibly  la  tbe  pajblished  terronrs  of  the  whole  na* 
tioa.  Nor  is  the  eaaie,  however  portentoas  and  incredible  in 
itself,  at  all  adequate  to  \hfi  effect  produced.  This  efibct  U  not 
ladrely  a  sudden  Inv^idation  made  some  centnrles  af  o»  but  tb« 
gradual  eDcroacbipeats  of  Uie  sea  In  consequeaoe  ol  that.  For 
these  we  most  aecount,  a^  well  ss  for  that.  A  si^hsyrleace, 
therefore,  that  is  eoinpatept  to  the  generation  of  bo^th,  nutat  be 
aetaaUy  at  wprk  la  the  present  moments,  iLqtuiiUy  depiaasuif 
the  gffoaad  at  this  very  moment,  ectjiaUy  sinking  It  under  our 
"very  feet  oow«  This  ergamenl  reduces  t^e  sopposUion  to  the 
last  esueme  of  absurdity ;  and  eom^ls  ys  U>  s^^k  out  a^ber 
aanse,  even  the  natural,  the  ob?iQQe»  aad  indeed  tb^  only  re* 
maUilng  cause*  In  tbe  vloleet  hearing  at  one  tln^e,  and  in  the 
silent  pressing  e^er  sinca*  of  the  ocean  Hpoo  oar  shores.  Oc- 
.easloaed.  perhaps,  by  some  slight  ineliqation  9f  the  globe, 
that  threw  Us  aa«eoaspai?t«.in  a  sadden  projection  tatha  cast^ 
and  that  keeps  tnem  tending  to  the  east  still ;  the  Atlantic  has 
heea  for.  ages  withdrawiiv  from  thesboiies  of  Aperlea,  J,  he- 
UeTc,  and.  for  ages  ei^qroeoblpg  certainly  upon  the  ahoaaa  of 
Europe,  We  knov  when  it  began,  from  its  rat  ages  ^lea  made 
vpon  the  eeast  of  Cprnwall  particularly ;  and  wa  feal  It  ope- 
ratkigin  ltsearrosiTeoe98U|>onthe9i9ast  of  Cornwall,  ba  the 
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'^JUIA/$  of  at.  fhotP'*  the  Hiitbrj  of  Oxford* 
tod  tlia  Hiftorf  of  London  were  ail  at  once  prqjectedt 


piMMii  period,  Th\§  bypetbeilf  ntltfaeteillr  weeontU  liotli 
for  tlM  prmeot  aod  for  tbe  past,  for  the  ftetf  that  oecnr  lo  lltf« 
tory,  aodfor  the  appearaneei  that  salute  our  eyes.'* 

***  St.  Nbot.**  It  If  thai  Mr.  W.  eommeocet  hU  biitory  of 
the  priaertytahit* 

'*A  Mat,  howoTor  related,  and  howerer  renowned,  will 
Kftrdly  be  espeeted  to  famish  materials  In  his  fife,  either  attrac* 
lire  oftiiemselfes,  or  Important  In  their  eonseauenees ;  yet  the 
prvient,  f  think,  with  proper  management,  win.  It  Is  my  basU 
B'ss.  thiereforo,  to  aae  this  managemeat,  to  note  the  eonnectlon 
of  bis  optnfoos  with  onr  national  manners,  and  to  mark  the 
bearioca  of  his  actions  upon  onr  national  annals.  I  hope  thus 
to  reniwr  even  the  biography  of  a  Saint,  concerning  whom  little 
ii  told,  end  less  enderstood,  eren  coneemlne  one  who  is  now, 
for  the  f  nt  tieM,  referred  to  blstorr  by  the  hands  of  criticism, 
o«efnl  esoagb  to  eballeiige  the  cariosity  of  oiaay  in  the  begin* 
oing.  and  Interastingenongb  to  engage  the  attention  of  more  to 
the  end.** 

"  Bat  ^oton  we  enter  upon  the  life  of  a  Saint,  so  replete  with 
miraclee  aseribed  to  him,  we  mast  stop  a  moment  to  ascertain 
the  orlfitt  of  the  miracles  so  ascribed,  and  to  explatn  the  qua** 
lity  of  the  facts  so  magnlflcd  Into  miracles,  Saeh  an  operatloo^ 
t«  reqaleite*  antecedently  to  any  prosecution  of  his  biography  ; 
in  order  to  dlTCst  the  history  of  all  that  appearance  oflncredi" 
Mlity  wbleli  at  present  snrroands  It,  and  to  bring  It  down  from* 
the  high  mtlier  of  romance  to  the  sober  ler el,  the  re$pirMe  at- 
aiotpbere  of  reality.  For  this  parpose  we  must  examine  the 
original  Wograpbers  of  St.  Neot,  dnd  the  author  br  whom  the 
miradee  were  first  attrf bated  to  him,  and  so  mark  the  matter  as 
vHI  as  the  nwnner,  in  or  on  which  they  were  attributed.  We 
thall  tlras  eoeie  to  see  elearlf  how  common  Incidents  In  the 
Stfot*a  life  were  worked  up  into  mar?elloos  contingencies,  how 
*he  very  mode  of  their  relation  originally  shewed  them  to  hare 
been  awrely  common  Incidents  only,  and  how  the  f cry  relator 
f'f  iheas  at  llrst  appears  to  bare  been  the  very  reprobater  of 
'hem  afiterwards."    P  1, 9. 

I  meet  heie  be  excused  In  drawing  oiT  attention  from  the  mat« 
tor  to  the  manner  J  whilst  1  remark,  that  this  short  extract  ex- 
fiibits  tile  author  In  all  his  peeoliarltles  of  style ;  discriminated 
a«  it  alireys  Is  by  tlgoor  and  persplcalty ;  at  one  time,  by  ele- 
/•oco  end  force ;  at  another,  by  negligence.  To  proceed  with 
the  hfetnry. 

**  The  eerv  memorials  that  imposed  upon  Ramsay  at  first  were 
-ot  the  fiihrieatlon  of  wilful  falsehood  ;  rioting  In  a  wantonness 
f.f  fletlett,  and  Imposing  studied  forgeries  upon  the  faith  of  the 
world.  This  Is  too  dreadfal  an  extreme  of  guilt  for  the  gene« 
r«lif  y  of  nMQklnd  $  and  especially  for  the  sequestered  few  who 
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iu»d  moiQ  ibti^  hAlf  exuoit^bd  io  i^\ti* 

ofmf«a  really  rejpUodMt  tlwayi  m  hU  oondiiet^tiid  tp.con* 
tenpUte  th»  powers  of  beafeaioppoaddlydijiplftyeil^l  ai#  words 
tt  tunes,  9ach  mea  are  too  gooU  to  ko  daoeUers*  but  ara  vary 
apt  to  ba  deceived  $  to  mistake  the  meantog  of  naifiat or  tbiB aum* 
Uty  oCclxonnulaQ/MS  t  toiooaaidar  oTery  eomoA  Inol^eni  U  a 
saint*!  blograpay  as  a  viUajoiilops  onis  \  t9  suppose,  tno  t>oUy 
equally  present  with  tha  saint  In  Tistble  powers*  as  ha  o«ir4ainty 
is  in  inTfslble  graces ;  and  to  faooy  Mpitoonimttiiiaalle<l^  Inocdor 
togWaaVlndoftisibilityto(A#M/*    P.  16. 

The  author's  integrity,  slniplieHy,  and  piety,  are  bara  wioat 
apparent*  He  now  examines  the  roarTellooii  acts  of  Hu  Kotit 
one  by  oae ;  and  is  su^reesafttl,  I  th)iii)(,  ix^  pro? Im,  tlia^  i^^  tha 
bottpm,  of  eaeh  flofclon  lies  the  Iru^h,,  The  sixth  rniraisl^  ia  well 
tUus.trated  by  the  maoner  of  earcyJnn  ^i;i^  (n  Coi;nwial^ 

*'  The  tenants  were,  oqioe  drUing  tha  lord^s  w^^na  l^aiMl 
with  corn  In  their  usual  manner,  U>  the  usual  pUeos*  They 
had  ieare»  begun  to  move  when,  wonderful  to  bo  sotto,  a 
voh.em0nt  wlud  came  ruahiay  amoAg;  thai*,*  (io  g;raat  ^aa  h* 
Tehemenoe,  Indeed,  thjst  it  roroed  walus,  and  oxep,  and  mva 
suddenly  to  turi^  and  go  baok^  All  go  bapk  togetfp^  ia  tho 
ield  froip  wMchthe  eoro,  h/i4  D0oi\t«1^9n,  m  wlthiha  fofce  of 
a  dart  from  a  band." 

'*  The  incldeivt  Is  certainly  Tcry  probable  In  Itselfi  A  aud- 
den  wind  arose  as  the  wsina  were  begianiUig  to  mote,  and  io  a 
direction  opposite  to  their  movement.  \ve  K"''*^  fi'<>9  <>ur  own 
experience  in  Cornwall  at  preseor,  where  we  i^tlU  oaicrv  our 
,0ori\  on,  w^^«.  i^nd  Ijtill  dr%w  it  with  oxm?^  piled  artl^i^ly  in 
rows  upon  rows  of  sheaves,  raised  to  a  aoinal4ecable  height, 
itn^  bound  down  by  ^  rope  vii  avTe^aJ  dlreotlons ;  how  readily 
^uch  a  tall  structure  oatone^  the  foro^  of  those  rushi^  winds 
9lhat  frequentir  annoy  us  from  tHs  so^th•wett•  T^ts  WM  aucb 
t  wind  assuredly.  The  rising  stories  of  sbei^ves  ^o^H  uot 
stand  the  violence  ofltt  the  whole  mass  tottered  fromsUlo  to 
aide,  i^nd  all  will  inilantly  bo  tbrowo  to  tlie  groapd.  The  at* 
tendants  feel  the  distress,  run  to  support  tne  load  lU  t^  aldea 
with  t.hsir  protended  pikes,  and  goao  on  tha  oxen.  But  their 
labours  are  all  ^aln ;  the  o«en  are  nqt  able  to  adtiM^eo  against 
such  a  torrent  of  air  so  obstructed ;  a^d  the  sheavcf  begin  to 
tfy.  )n  this  extremity,  no  resource  Is  left  out  to  turoi.  to  movo 
before  the  wind,  to  seek  the  field  In  which  they  t09«  up  thu 
load  and  there  to  lay  It  down  again.  Such  an  inoideitt  M  this 
iqay  h^ve  happened  to  uMluy,  and  if  Ukely  to  happ^p  to  all : 
our  Cornish  mode  of  forq^Lnf  opr  sheaves  Into  round  mow» 
within  the  field,  %Qd  there  le^viug  them  saved  (u  we  naturally 

f^resunye  to  speak)  till  the  w^atpcr  permits  i|S  to  carry  them 
nto  our  rick-yard,  being  ci^lculate4  equally  to  defend  thorn 
against  the  wind  as  to  protect  them  from  the  wet.** 


Te  iMor  ^  nmt  Ambar  a«  aDifm  oTA^  ClHiidior 
Eoglaiid.— We  hare  already,  by  copMaestttacU-froaa 

Let  «s  next  tfewSt.  'Httk  fa'Mtteftwfaiwrt, 
**  Ib  aa  fl«g«r  dedre  (ootes  LeUnd)  for  the  life  of  i  hermit, 
ht  veil  lato  GemWttll.    Yet  in  this  <«e|^ftie<s  he  mcttfd  Dr«- 
dcBity,  hf  not  haryiiig  himself  alone  amid  the  %ildB  of  8t; 
GMfyr  ;  bat  takiag  a  eomj^tudoa  with  h!ta,  aadacfttHmr  oeKr 
to  e  ehardi  iFlth  lis  ]»rtiet.    PMm  this  eoadnet,  solitvdQ 
imooOmdhar  ragged  looks  for  him;  ah^mlteaelost  Itsdretri- 
amsofifhets  md  by  tbetnatfiitloas'of  soiiolal  reHfldn, 
•*  Tbefead  a  sable  eload 
Tmra  forth  her  sHver  tlnliiff*  ob  the  ai^, 
Aadeast  a  iflesm  Over  thesetefled  grores.** 
Bat  tiie  Mod  magaet  to  the  lovers  of  solitode  was  ahrajrs  a 
§fte  fuaalMa  of  water:  and  st-St.Neot^i  Is  a  well  of  high 
etJebrity,  aboat  m  ifaarter  of  s  sibile  from  the  ehareh. 

**  MX  Ibis  well  (whieh  is  to  the  west  of  the  eboreh,  lying  la 
irhat  le  ealled  a  meadow  aader  a  wood  at  present)  at,  Neot 
resided  as  a  birmit  with  Wsrias,  sad  ^eooHnanieated  that  ire* 
pottd  boHaeu^wldeh  stHl  adbores  in  part  to  Hs  waters.  That 
thsie  *iNtt  a  gaodarrtyof  stone  ofrdr'it,  WiCh'n  large  Oak  spring- 
ing from  the  areh,  and  with  doors  to  the  entrance.  Is  well  re- 
cwmbured  aow.  **  lltfs  beaatUbl  spring,^*  SAys  a  late  avthor. 
f  who  has  happily  eanght  some  deserlptif  e  touches  eoneemlng 
it)  **  with  a  rill  'imataig  f#om  It,  that  constantly  sappUes  the 
oeigblMNiring^laga  With  water,  fs  yet  to  be  seen  at  the  foot 
of  a  tftaep  wood.  Aboat  thirty  (now  forty)  Tears  ago,  a-very 
Itrgo  tmd  spiaadiag  oak,  Whieh  grew  almost  horlsonlally  from 
the  baak  abova,aad  oTeiahadowed  thoweirMna  fanlifceform, 
''  was  eat  down  by  the  tenant  of  the  estate  for  rSpsirs,**  when 
it  had  been  spared  for  eentaritfs,  prttibably  from  a  prinelple  of 
religfoii.  Woakly  ehlMren  o^ed  also,  wlthlb  biemorT,  to  be 
bronalit  firom  a  distanee,  even  fiNMn  the  distance  or  Exeter 
itself,  to  lie  bathed  in  the  waters  on  the  fllrM/r«e'(we  should 
have  written,  JIM  car#f )  mornings  in  Mav.  Even  now  the 
psriab  clerk  resorts  to  it  inall  weathers,  as  his  predecessors  la 
odea  baveifllSMmorially  resorted,  to  fetch  from  It  the  water 
for  the  baptismal  font  la  the  ehnrch.  The  water  itself  is  very 
fine  to  the  eye,  and  very  pleasing  to  the  taste.  Here,  adds 
Ramsay,  81.  Neot  *^was  dally  wont  to  repeat  the  whole 
psalter  tbroaghoat;**  Ibas  going  through  a  length' of  private 
prayer,  to  which  ear  feintaad  lan^ald  sstrfts  faidevotton  eoald 
never  estead.  Bat  ear  aplrits  in  devotion  are  not  to  be  eOm- 
}>sred  -with  a  bermtf  s.  Whea  the  seal  iaeonstaafly  engafed 
in  cootMBplatlon  of  tbafawfil  important  point  of  time  on  WMch 
it  staada  -%  Is  tiemblbigly  alive  to  Its  destiny  in  heaven  or  la 
hell,  Ibrthe  whole  rOaad  of  eteralty ;  thbw  saas  onst  tb* 
LtoBT  iraAaspAaaacT  or  ui^b,  atsiwe  opaapeaa  aotH ;  and 
is  cavUBiaally  breaHttng  fbrtb  Its  sappUeatloat'to  Ood,  itt 


hk  worki,  kid  upm  M  dUt  rMukvs  bb  ftntiqoirtan  ml- 
ficit y  mod  learainf •      .    r 

W«  now  do  homage  to  hHn  as  a  Divine* 

honu  or  itf  letrs  'VooMtnlnf  l»oth  under  tUt  imiiltiifti  dit • 
cipiint  of  dtvoutnosf,  what  vusi  b«  the  ifitontoiiott,  tlio  fenrid* 
neai,  «nd  Ihe  trdeney  of  yr»yert  Uftollely  •mptntior  aiait 
they  be  to  those  seiuaAionB  of  defoetaeM,  wMehthe  mma  of 
1>«8ioeei,:or  the  man  of  •tudiooineee^  even  if  ^ersr ^devoat*  cao 
ever  feel  in  hie  boeom.  The  letter  cae  be  no  vere  to  the  for* 
»er,  than  tbb  puoitiyb  coaueoinoice  of  an  AvtvunAL  xiobt, 

TO  TBB  BTBIAV  BADIATIOMe  Or  A  flUllllBB*e   8VII.  '  St.  Neot, 

therefore^  anight  well  indulfie  himielf  ia  eoeh  a  leo^h  of 
payer,. ai  to  go  through  the  whole  peelter  etery  day  ;  bj  the 
frequent  recur renee  of  liii.prayerf  in  the  day«  and  by  the  oob« 
tinnanee  of  (hem  for  •  long  tine  at  every  reottrresee.** 

•I  havfrgirenineeeitaletwo  Sue  iliestrations  which  «eear 
in  (he  abof  e  beautwil  paetage.  la  the  baada  of  tneh  an  ae* 
thor,  no  subjeet,  however  dry  in  iteelf,  can  be  either  Baioter- 
eating  or  unedifying,  -  Of  If^lom,  who  was  made  preoootor 
oY  'Winchester,  on  aeoonnt  of  his  fine  voice  and  skill  io  aiog- 
ing,  the  following  is  a  ourloas  memoir* 

**  Wolstan,  a  monlc  of  Winchester  cathedral,  in  the  tenth 
^ntury,  (seys  Lelaad)  was  not  without  a  voice  flnoly  mosicaU 
or  witnootany  Tery  great  sliill  in  singing ;  on  lK>th  acoeBiits 
he  became  much  eateemcd  by  his  fellow  -  coUeglaoa«  and  "Wafi 
thus  at  last  made  even  ^rascentor,  a  kind  of' magistrate  4a  liigh 
honour  among  the  monits  formerly,*'  .in  high  honoav  aaaoag 
ourselfes  stili»  and  the  leader  pnreiy  of  thediaunts  In  oar  ca- 
thedral iserviees. 

**'Butin  the^eleventh  centnrv,  when  Edmand  Ironside,  la  the 
-year  KTIO,  engaged  Canute  and  his  Danes  within  the^eoBttly  of 
Essex,  we  behold  an  amaaing  picture  of  devontneee  la  the 
midst  of  a  camp,  in  the  open  field,  and  in  the  heat  of  a  battle ; 
Ednod,  bishop  nf  Lincoln,  **  chanting  the  communion  ecreicc 
there,**  even  while  the  battle  wes<at  Its  very  height,  hetitg 
orertalcen  by  the  close  of  it  before  he  liad  coneludcdt  and, 
while  ho  was  praying  with  lifted  hands,  hcving  one  of  thcwi 
GutoiTby  the  Tietorioas  Danes.  Bo  early  do  weflad  (what 
we  do  not  find  in  oar  cathedrals  at  present)  the  prayers  of  Ihe 
Eucharist  chaunied !.  Yet  still  earlier  do  we  pereelve  the 
c^aunted  prayer  in  private.  In  those  illustrloas  moawato  of 
death,' when  the  celebrated  Bede  shone  more  than  ever  he  hmt 
shone  before,  and  was  'placed  by  the  altar  at  whick  be  bad 
used  to  pray,  there  **  he  •ehaunted,'*  even  with  hie  axplriog 
bireath,  **  glory  be  Co  the  Fathbi,  and  to  the  8ob,  and  to  the 
Holy  Spirit  V  but  as  soon  as  he  bad  Invoked  the  Holy  Spirit, 
**  he  breathed  his  own  spirit  out  of  his  body  ;**  and  than,  as 
the  harrator  concludes,  Im  was  singing  ** glory  bate  the  Fa* 


Ami  ini,  of  bis  parochial  disconrseff  he  poblnhef 

ther,"  with  some  other  spiritual  tenteneet,  as  long  as  his  tool 
>fu  In  hit  tody.**    IM«^. 

After  examlntog  lh«  elaime  of  St.  Keot't,  In  Hantlngdon- 
•hire,  tothoreaialDa  ef  lliif  Saints  and  glvlnfr  iome  aaeoant  of 
tlieir  eiqipoied  remofal  to  that- piece,  Mr.  W.  trhiai|ibs  In  the 
reftttatioB  of  that  hypothesis;  end  then  tells  as,  what  reroaioe 
letoally  ezleted  thero. 

"  What  then*  were  the  renaine  of  St.  Neot  that  Hontlngdon^ 
shire  realty  hadt  At  thie  very  epoeha  it  pretended  to  exhibit 
ooty  two  articlesi  but  two  that  were  totally  eatrlnsle  to  him, 
and  had  tnerely  been  onea  possessed  by  him.  Lelaod  himself 
vii  enrkins  enoagh  to  note  what  ffaey  were.  They  were  '*  the 
interior  tunte  of  St.  Neot,  made  of  cloth  of  hair  la  the  Irish 
fashion  ;*'  and  *<thep«onb  of  St.  Neot,  made  of  a  email  bone 
two  fingers  In  breadth,  bat  ha?ing  the  teeth  offish  Inserted  into 
it,  so  aa  to  appear  tike' the  Jaw  of  tliat  rlver^fish  thepilce.** 

**  Hantingdoashirethas  ehewed  to  Leland  all  that  it  had  of 
St.  Keot.  Thla  all  was  merriy  the  comb  and  the  Interior  tanle 
of  the  Saint.  Nor  did  the  monks  there  pretend  to  have  any 
thing  also  of  hisv  All  prorea  theoi  to  have  possessed  none  of 
his  bones,  yet  to  hate  owned  soaae  remains  of  Ills,  which  la 
the  aadlstiogalsliiair  taik  of  the  times  among  others,  fn  the 
stadied  obsearity  of  langaago  amang  themselv^,  and  )n  tha 
bolderaptiom  of  partial  fondness  into  positire  falsehood  at 
tines,  were  fatnty  estimated  to  be  bodily  reliea." 

It  was  worth  while  to  4nsert  the  aboTC,  for  the  reflections 
that  follow. 

*^  Nor  let  my  reader  smile  at  this  long  and  sQceeHfhl  laboar 
te  appropriate  the  bones  or  the  dust  of  an  ancient  saint  toCorn* 
wall.  The  fondness  for  sainted  relies  is  now  passed  its 
merldtaa  indeed";  and  the  human  mi ndelerdsea itself  at  peasaot 
upon  what  II  soafK>ees  to  be  the  grandest  objeots  of  allesitteo. 
Vet,  even  with  Ifieso  objeots  before  it,  the  gealoe  of  leamtag 
is  not  noro  usefollr  or  more  tigorously  employed  than  it  was 
before.  Anttqoarianism  particularly,  one  of  the  favoarite 
itudies  of  the  day,  has  equally  its  relics,  aad4ts  fondaeN  for 
them.  The  impassioned  part  of  all  studies  antral  have  thesi! 
only  as  religion  has  less  hold  upon  the  mind  or  the  sAatlons, 
that  sober  rational  onthuiiasnn,  which  Is  property  fond  of  rallai» 
is  Iransferred  froMilteology  to  literature ;  and  a  coin,  an  aKar« 
or  a  tasselated  pa-rement,  takes  place  of  the  comb,  thetunlo,  or 
the  bones  of  a  saint.  The  same  taste  preralts,  but  the  objects 
are  eliaiiged.  Yet  the  aatiqaary  smiles  at  the  objects  of  tha 
devotaa,  while  the  dcTotee  has  greater  reason  to  smile  at  the 
antiquary*s.  The  sepulchre  of  sueh  a  saint  as  Neotus,  is  sareiy 
to  ore  worthy  of  our'adfeetionata  attention  than  the  graTa^ilone 

o 


^M  BiettRAPIMCAL  tKETOHM. 

**  SermoHi''  in  I7S3 :  and  doubtloui  he  had  praaebed  tkem 

to  his  parishioners,  with  a  voice  and  a  manner  calcu- 

of  a  Roman  soldier,  or  the  tomb  of  a  Roman  .oAeer«  of  eltlMr 
of  whom  wO'know  no  more  thau  that  he  lited,  and  that  ho  4led, 
or  elio  we  know  that  be  was  braTtt.  suoeeisfttl,  and  destructifo. 
And  as  the  truth  of  history  required  me  to  ascertain  the  per- 
manent  plaoe  of  bt.  Neot*s  iiitei>ment,  I  felt  enough  of  the 
fdndnesH  of  antiquariuniHrn  for  such  a  king,  and  of  the  roforeiiee 
of  religion  for  sueh  a  saUit,  lo  diaw  aside  the  ourtaln  that  ha» 
hun«  fio  U)Ug  bufoie  his  tomb,  and  to  shew  it 'in  all  its  dlmen* 
sionsto  theeyeof  my  readers.  Alls  dast  has  been  always 
prenerTed  at  our  St.  Neot's  (  and  llie  oasket  of  stone eontioved  to 
our  own  days  the  faithful  repository  of  it,  while  those  remains 
of  his,  which  were  conveyed  away  into  Hunllogdouihire, 
hate  ionic  siuoe  been  destroyed  by  neglect  or  by  wllfttlneas. 
The  shrine  oontal»iug  ibtNn  is  equally  gone,  and  nothing  ic* 
mains  but  a  few  letters  upon  a  broken  pedestal.**    P.  866, 

Among  the  iitcidootal  noUoeSt  which  will  stamp  a  Taluo  oa 
this  book,  in  the  opinion  of  ma»y  who  have  no  regard  for  the 
history  of  St.  Neot,  or  any  other  saint,  Mr,  W.'s  aeeoant  of 
some  wild  animals,  no  longer  ealstlug  in  these  islandSf  U  oot 
the  least  interesting. 

»'  Little  has  been  done,**  says  Mr*  W*,  **touoertalB  the 
eontinuanee  of  our  wild  beasts  among  ns.  Thas  at  ^has  time 
even  that  well-known  natife  of  our  woods  onee,  the  wild- 
boar,  became  extirpated  from  them,  no  one  has  eodeat oured 
ie  ascertain. 

**  It  roamed  in  our  woods  very  late,  CTen  so  late,  could  one 
thiak  It  ?  as  the  sixteenth  century.  In  the  same  woods  roamed 
that  much  more  astonishing  animal,  the  moose*deer,  or  elk.  Of 
tills  feet  I  can  produce  an  evidence  that  is  very  obvious,  but 
lias  never  been  noticed  ;  that  is  Incontestable  In  its  nature, 
•ndthat actually  demonstsates  the  animal  to  have  Imod  an  in- 
:h|ibltant  of  our  own  isle,  to  have  been  eurreotly  denosaloetea 
en  elk  enoDg  im,  to  have  even  continued  under  that  deaoeaina- 
tion  so  lateas  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  •century.  To  oor 
astonishment  we4lnd  the  breed  montlouedby  one  of  our  first 

ffame  laws,  as  tbe4IS  Henry  8.  c,  6.  section  88.  kindly  extends 
tspretectinf  arm  to  the  last  remains  of  the  wild*boaraand  th« 
wUd<>elk«  ofour  oonntry.  It  allows  tlie  inhabitants  of  oortaia 
planus  tQ/Use  their  guns,  **  so  that  it  be  at  no  manner  of  deer, 
he«'on,  (Shovelard,  pheasant,  |«rtrldge,  Wiin«ttwiwa«  or 
>%iLU  £LK,'Or  any  of  thero«**  This  extraordinary  intlaaatiou 
■  f rem  so  respeotable  an  autl)orlty«  I  am  happy  to  call  out  iu*o 
public  notice.  It  foims  a  very  important  addition  to  tisa  hi»- 
.tory  ot^  our  original  beasts.  It  eompletes,  particularly,  the 
accounts  which  have  been  formerly  given  by  myself  of  oui* 
Ui>ai  s  and  moos«*deer8,  the  lalter  of  which  arc  either  contend- 


(fence,  or  h«#e  thfi 
lijrhtofantidTuity,*' 
I,"    TheT>«r«  now 


USMOIltl  OF  WHITAKBft.  ft 

kted  to  penetrate  the  conscience,,  and  to  strike  convic-*      ^^ 
tion  into  the  soul;  to  awaken  the  teari  of  penitence,  ang*^ 

Inff  Rtfll  with.lncredallty  for  tbe!r  very  exiefenoe, 

existence  thro  WD  beek  into  the  morning  twlli^rht 

btfvfmd  thereaohorail  ♦»  written  tradition.*'    ' 

shewn  to  ha?e«xleted  among^  os,  and  to  ha?e  beeriyuDiTerftally 

known  to  exist,  ,ev|0tl  ^Jiin.  at*  eoiwle  of  oeoiuMmea  from  our 

owa  times."    P.  994.  V  ■^'^    . 

On  reeonsidering  thisextrao*,  1  am  rather  disposed  to  thinlc, 
thatthereeltalof  the  names  of  the  Wild  Swine  and  the  Wild 
ICIk«  among  other  animals,  in  an  Act  of  Parliament  of  Henrf 
VIII.  {merely  in  a  clause  of  exception)  does  not  famish  quite 
ineontestible  proof  of  their  existence  in  the  reign  of  Henry. 
I  eoatd  qnete  aimilar  recltale^  to  which  little  or  no  meaning 
eao  be  affixed.  We  shoirid  be  cautious  in  turning  the  ordinary 
phraseology  or  forms  of  law,  intd  hlitorieal  reoognltlona.  Tha 
author  thua  oondndcf  the  Tolume. 

**  I  have  thus  laid  open  the  whole  history  of  fit.  Neot,  have 
shown  who  he  was,  hare  explained  whf  and  whence  he  came 
into  Cornwall,  and  ascertained  wha^  befel  him  or  hia  afters- 
ward.  By  all  this  I  haTeendearonred  to  do  Justice  to  a  Saxon 
Saint,  whose  settlement  in  our  country  seems  so  atrange  at  the 
first  Tiew.  whose  reputation  is  so  considerable  among  ua  etea 
at  preeent,  Imt  whose  real  hiatory  waa  little  underatood,  eren 
by  oarselTcaor  our  Saxon  neighbours.  And  I  hate  equaUjr 
(endeavoured  as  I  proceeded,  to  catch  every  call  that  judgment 
would  allow,  for  occasional  migrations  from  a  local  subject, 
to  turn  aside  into  the  open  ground  of  generil  history,  and  to 
wttle  doabta  of  moment,  or  to  correct  errors  of  importanoe,ii^ 
the  aaaalt  of  the  nation  at  large.**    P.  814« 

Of  the  painted  windows  in  the  church  of  St.  Neot,  Mr.  W. 
has  gWen  us  a  tery  entertaining  account  in  his  **  Arianlaro,** 
at  pp.  aao  ■  I  .aSi.  Theee  wlndowa  haTc  been  recently  re« 
Mored  to  more  than  ancient  aplendour  through  themuniilceace 
of  my  friend,  the  Rot.  R.  6.  Qrylla:  his  artiat,  the  celebrated 
Hedsrland.  whose  sixteen  bcaulifolly  coloured  piatea  (jusi 
published)  how  many  will  be  gratieed  in  Cf»ntemplatlag,.  laet 
able  to  get  access  to  the  windows  themaeWes ! 

Tom  \Varton*s  fine  pletureaque  poetry  here  reeura  to .  me* 
mory.  ^M  I  am  aure  the  noet  would  himself  allow  (relapsing 
into  his  antiquarian  prejudioes  so  unwillingly  renounced)  that* 
however Oothie imagery  maybe  superseded  by  ^^stroiiesoC 
art  with  truth  combined,'*  In  the  painted  window  at  New  Col* 
1ei;(>.  it  i^  restored  in  ail  its  brilliancy  at  St.Neei*s.  Nor  would 
hf  again  exclaim,  without  much  hesitation  t 

»•  Yo  saints,  who,  clad  In  crimson's  bright  array, 
More  pride  than  huniblo  poverty  display  \ 
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Ni-j 


to  elentle  the  hopet  of  the  Chriitiaii  to  the  mbodei  of 
loruUty.* 


\  Ye  mgiAt  Itotfrom  eloodt  of  gold  recline^ 
Ipttt  boam  no  eomblMoeto  e  rMo  divine ; 
1^  frtLg\c  ttlen  of  legendary  lore, 
Thet^rew  devotlon^e  ready  toer  no  more ; 
Ye  maHyedome  oCwuMnf  Maned  d^t ) 
Ye  miraole^lifVf  how  nt(  wonder  ralie» 
91ia|iet  that  with  one  broad  ffUre  the  gaxer  tlriket 
Kinga,  <biahope,  nnne,  apoiUee«  all  alike  % 
Ye  ooloert  that  the  unwary  tight  aoiaaef 
And  onl  y  danvle  in  the  noontide  biarn ; 
No  nore  the  laeaed  windows  ronnd  dlegraee, 
ttni  yield  to  Oreeian  gronpet  tbe  ihiaing.epaoe.** 
*  fiiMwiona  dedicated  to  Biifaop  Roaa. 
*•  The  genins  of  o«r  nation,*'  aaye  W.  in  bia  ednniMble  De- 
dication, **  hai  been  repeatedly  remarbed  to  have  «  atrongor 
tlnetviie  of  phlegm  Ifi  it,  than  thet  ot  oat  ioMnediato  neigb- 
Doora  to  ^e  sovth.     Tbla  roltng  biai  of  enr  temper  wo  may 
lfaee,if  we  pleaee,  with  an  anther  of  »ore  celebrity  thaa  merit, 
to  the  natnre  of  otr  ollmate  $  and  ao  baild  np  lan  hypothesis 
thet  ii  directly  contradicted  by  f aeta.    We  aMy  therefore  i«fer 
It,  ^th  a  more  pMlosophieel  eonjeotmre,  Jo  the  well-known 
incidents  of  oar  history;  to  that  large  treufoelee  of  Oerman 
blood  Into  oar  Tcins,  wliich  waa  made  at  theeettlementa  of  tlie 
Saxoni  and  Danes  among  ns»    Batxheae  or  any  other  aehcgses 
of  aeconntlng  roeohanicaTlj  for  the  diacrimlnatlnglemperesnent 
•f  kingdoms,  are  all,  I  am  eonvlneed,  .ehtmerieal  and  ireln,  fa- 
iMrioated  a^raly  ^  the  fanclfitl  part  of  oer  eederstandlng^  aad 
relected  by  the  severer  the  moment  it  oaanUeoa  them  etriotly. 
The  diferent  eharactera  of  nations  reanU  from  4ho  SMne  |>rio- 
eiple  as  the  diiflirant  characters  of  Indlvidnals;  fromihoee  deep 
aad  ftro^g  lineaments  of  senl  which  mreimpreaeed  npon  It  at 
first  by  the  head  of  its  Almighty  Fotmer.    He  baa  thrown  a 
•bade  of  thottghtfulness  into  the  original  taxtnra  of  the  Romans, 
the  Italians,  tne  Spaniards,  the  Qermam,  aad  the  fingllab ; 
while  he  has  drest  op  the  anelent  AthenlanB»  and  the  preaent 
French,  with  a  mixtareof  liveliereolonss.    And  hehnadono 
both,  no  doubt,  for  those  nyaterloaa  pnrposes  of  hip  provi- 
dence, Ibr  which  he  ao  wonderfiiUy  dlversiftee  the-^reonal 
tempers  of  men,  and  which  can  be  comprehended  only  by  the 
Att-wiSB  MiVB  that  auggested  them ^    Bat,  whatever  is  the 
cause  of  our  plifegm,  the  eCeet  is  too  obvloaa  not  to  be  aeeo  by 
foretgtitrif  end  too  powerful  not  to  be  felt  by  onrselvea.    And 
it  has  had  a  parttonlar  infloence  upon  the  sermons  of  tbelaluid. 
*«  That  some«  that  several  of  our  later  aermons  do  Indeed 
touch  the  strinff  of  the  affections  at  times,  it  would  bo  oi^ost 
to  deny.    But  that  they  touch  it  frequentlyi  that  they  touch  it 
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That  he  should  have  publiihed  so  little  tn'the  line  of 

pnirerfqlly,  thfti  thsy  tink  deep  Into  it,  lo  m  to  make  it  vlbrtto 
Wrongly  to  the  heart  tnd  soul ;  it  wonld  be  mope  unjust  to* 

Allow. 

**  They  ere  all  of  them  didsotle,  from  the  redtea)  coldness  of 
<»nr  national  spirit.     And  they  are  some  of  them  sentimental 
lately,  from  the  more  airy  and  phUosopUiaIng  taste  of  thetlmes«r{ 
ISut  they  are  not  affeotionate. 

**  Even  in  towns,  even  in  theeapltal,  even  in  the  inns  of- 
eottrt  there,  three-fourthi  of  our  hearers  are  neoessarily  om«^ 
pUyed  upon  the  lowerarts  of  lif«,  with  minds  whoily  estranged 
to  religious  speculation,  and  with  spiritc  wildly  afloat  after 
pleasiure  and  after  interest.    And  are  these  the  beings  to  whom 
we  should  address  ourselves  ia  a  high-wrought  deiioaey  of - 
sentiment  ooncerning  religion,  and  in  deep  and  laboured  dls- 
qoltltlonsabout  theheart  ofman?    No,  surely!     buoh  rea» 
«oniegs  may  be  the  ambrosiftand  lite  neetar  of  the  gods ;  but 
they  are  too  unsubstantial  food  for  mortais-«for  falleov  cor-; 
nipfed,  sinning  mortals. 

**  We  atudjously  avoid  to  enter  the  high  regions  of  elo- 
qneuee»  and  to  grasp  the  boll,  and  to  dart  the«llghtning  of  th«> 
GnsfYol  there.    We  keep  oorMives  in  a  lower  kind  of  atmos*^ 
phere.     We  love  tot  amuse  ourselves  and  our  congregations, 
with  eatohing  the  meteers  that  dance  and  glitter  in  it... 

*'  The  oloquenee  that  is  adapted  to  the  mixed  Dumbers  of  a 
enngregation,  is  of  a  mixed  kln^  itself.  It  consists,  I  ap- 
prsheod,  not  in  elegance  of  language,  not4o  reftnemont  of 
thoMglit,  and  not  in  both  together ;  but  In  observations  that  lie 
level  to  the  eommen  intellects  of  mankind.  In  addresses  that  go 
direetly  to  their  feelings,  and  In  a  bold,  pointed,  and  popttlar<i 
Iftngoage  to  convey*  them*  This  is  the  kind  of  oratory-  which 
in  mil  ages  has  played  its  magic  slights*  so  sueeessfully'  upon 
ihe  heart  of  man.  This  is  the  kind  of  oratory  <  with  whiehr 
Chrtatianity  so  tireotnally  arms  its  preachers.** 

And  this  lethe  kind  of  oratory  which  WhUaker  has,  in  these 
Sermoaa,  successliiUy  adopted.    Take  a  few  specimens. 

**  The  body  we  are  obliged  to  put  under  the  earth«  to  save. 
ouraeWes  from  being  shocked  at  the  sight  of  that  remalndisr  of 
tho  aentenee  of  sin,  w4iioh'ls  executed  upon  us  %fter  death*  Then 
all  that  eaee  was  healthy,  fair,  and  sparkling,  is  no  more*  Th^. 
bloom  of  beauty  on  the  cheek,  the  liveliness  of  meaning  la  the 
tyr,  and  the  ftush  of  health  in  the  whole  countenance,  are  all 
loet  aad  sunk  In  one  common  mass  of  corruption.  The  brow» 
on  which  the  conceriw  of  empire  sat,  the  arnh- which  could 
dir«et  the  sterm  of  battle,  orthelipsi  that  could  do  what  Is 
muoh  inore  important  than  either,  that  eould>  touch  eflfeptually 
the  hearts  of  a  congregation  with  tho  feci  log  eloquence  of  the 
iioapelveould  shake  then  with  its  terrours,  and  eould  soothe/ 

v2 
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lui  profeiMon  it  perhaps  to  be  lamented. 

thMB  vUh  kt  MMfortf  t  vll  He  radvMd  to  the  tane  level  wHh 
the  dominen  ehlldree  of  the  etrth  s  all  lie  endnrin;  the  nne 
pttoishneiit  of  the  Fell,  and  tU  He  espectlnf^  the  Mine  deltver- 
tneefromlt." 

Withreepeettotherteomltton  of  our  friends:  **  Ai  tb» 
•tme  body  ii  to  be  raised  Irom  the  frave  that  is  laid  thsre,  it 
mast  tipp§ar  the  same  to  the  eye  of  all  beholders.  Thit« 
lehieh  makes  It  appear  the  easM  throogh  life,  mast  eqestlf 
make  It  appear  so  In  the  Rettrreetlon.  The  eaaie  6isd  end 
iiaalterabte  parts  remain.  And  they  pivst  eontinue  to  f\ft\t 
the  same  air,  the  same  Ivm  ct  «onntenanoe  and  took,  m  it  hid 
before.  The  whole  man,  therefbre,  most  be  as  easily  dli- 
tlaffatflheMe  by  every  eye  that  knew  him,  as  ever  he  was  in  life. 

When  f*  the  roeks  were  rent  and  the  graves  were  ooeoed*' 
■ft  onr  Saviour's  emolflilon,  and  when  **  many  bodies  or  Ssinti 
'f  whieh  slept  arose,  and  eame  oot  of  their  graves,  ifter  hit 
f'  Resovreotion  ;'*  *'  they  went,*'  sayeSt. Matthew,  *'  into  (ii0 
f*  Holy  City,  and  appbaked  nnto  many.*' 

f '  Their  fheee  were  yet  well-knowii  to  many  of  tho  Inhabitants 
of  Jortisalem.  And.  when  they  rose  from  their  graves  sti 
MtUe  dietanee  from  the  elty,  they  took  their  well-known  wijr 
into  Is,  they  repaired  Immediately  to  their  relations  and  friends 
there,  and  tney  were  fnlly  known  and  acknowledged  by  tbeot. 
Hadlhoy  not  been  known  to  have  died  and  been  boried,  hid 
ihey  not  been  evidently  and  plainly  the  very  persons  that  were 
remembered  to  have  died  ana  been  boried  ;  they  would  not 
have  been  any  proof  of  a  miraenlons  resurreetlon  to  the  Jewi, 
they  woald  net  have  appea^red  as  men  risen  f^om  the  grtfe 
at  all. 

•  **  And  to  plane  the  point  (if  poMlble)  In  a  still  stronger  Hgiit 
fcr  yon,  let  ns  observe  the  Fsrson  of  our  Swionr  himself  ifter 
bis  resurreetlon.— He  was  Just  the  same  man  In  aspect,  in  air, 
In  manner,  that  bo  was  beft^re.  His  hands  and  his  feet  were 
eves  still  marked  with  the  print  of  the  nails,  And  his  side 
even  still  shewed  the  sear  of  the  wound,  whloh  had  been  nade 
In  It  by  the  spear.  His  eountenanee  alao  was  exaetl  y  the  lame, 
and  as  readily  known  by  his  diselples  as  ever  It  was.  Asd  he 
bad  oven  the  Same  peculiarities  of  yoice  and  aetloui  irbloli  bad 
dIstlDgulthed  hl»  before  Ms  Death. 

M  But  there  Is  also  another  fact,  which  Is  perhaps  stHI  more 
partleakr.  On  the  same  day  of  the  Resurrection,' and  towards 
the  evening,  two  of  our  Savour's  disciples  went  from  Jeroii- 
lem  to  a  neighbouring  viHage,  when  our  Saviour  joined  then 
on  the  road^  and  began  to  discourse  with  them..  **  Qut,*'  aayi 
the  ftcriptitre,  *Hheir  eyes  were  holden^  ^hat  tbey  should  not 
**.know  hlm>*^'  They  Would  have  kiioir^  him  by  bis  look  sad 
voice,  ye  see^  tfa  miracle  had  not  bs^^senei  to  j^tstlf. 
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His  ^  OrtffiH  qf  Ananumt**  kowerflr,  ii  a  kffg» 

Aad,whmtbeylMd  rsMhed  tiM  tllltge,  Ibey  pttntd  their 
nnkaovn  Sftfioar  to  go  Is  »nd  tpottd  tiM  •VMlaf  with  thnii* 
He  vent  In  Meardlnft  j.  Aad,  on  tlttUif  ilowa  to  tapper*  He 
Mid  Qitee  titfore  meet  so  exactly  la  hie  old  awnner,  the  ex* 
tnordioary  foroevpon  their  seaaee  belaf  aow  wlthdrawa*  at 
mde  thoai  haaediately  reeolleet  ead  kaew  him.  **  It  eaaM  to 
pass/*  Myi  St.  Luke,  «» at.  he  eat  at  OMat  with  theai,  ho  took 
"  braid,  andl»lesMi  it«  aad  brafcot  aad  gave  to  then ;  aad  their 
'*  eyti  were  opaeert»  aid  they  kaew  hiai ;— aad  he  wai  haowa 
'*aato  them  ia  hnalElag  of  bread***— Our  fiiAvlear,  thanefoie, 
vu  jatt  the  eamo  la  hie  looke,  io  hie  tone  of  tolee,  and  in  hie 
peenlitritlee  of  action,  aftor  his  Resarreetioat  as  he  was  before 
i^  Aod,  eoaseqaeatly,  we  shall  all  of  oe  beeqaally  the  same. 


*'  Ye  amy  fxtl  be  bMpy  for  over.  Bat  perhaps  to«>morrow  ye 
cttDoL  Ob«ihlnkof  this,  and  rosolve  to  beeoam  religions 
to-dty.  Those  Blessed  Spirlls,  whieh  wereonee  on  earth  and 
irenewlaPa«aidlse,  areallearaeetly  wishing  yon  to  resolTo 
tpoatbli«are  all  earnestly  praying  that  ye  amy,  and  eoaid 
they  beailowed*  w««ld  all  eonw*  from  their  seato  of  Joy  to 
exhort  yen  to  do  eo*  And  let  year  Fveaelier'iToleesapply 
the  want  of  theirs.  Oh,  hear  (Asm  as  speaking  in  aie^  aad 
exiling  to  yea  by  every  eolemn  and  evory  tender  tie,  to  trifle 
oo  longer  aboiil  religion,  but  to  selae  the  present  nMunent,  nn4 
to  be  is  happy  as  they  Are*  They  are  some  of  them,  ao  donbt, 
yoer  psrkimiiar  friends,  they  are  some  of  them  yonr  dearest 
celitions.  The  Father  ealis  to  his  Cfatlldreo,  aad  the  Child  to 
bis  Pueets  (  BIstere  cell  to  Brothers,  and  Brothers  to  Sisters  { 
^'treeetlliolbelrHnsbaads,  and  Hasbands  to  their  Wives  } 
uiey  ill  call  from  BternItT  to  yon,  to  be  religions  inlife^aad 
» to  be  blessed  eHerwards.  They  want  year  eompany ,  to  add 
free  to  the  happiness  of  Paradise^  Por  their  sakes,  as  well 
M  yonr  owe,  they  beseeeh  yon  to  bethink  yonrselTes,  while 
Ife  bif«  tlsM  for  IbinklQg,  and  to  make  yonr  deeisif  e  ehoiee 
or  Hesfaa  InMiedtately*  Their  sonio  yearn  wRh  sMre  than 
D<)rul  tendeiBsss  towards  yon.  They  Ceel  a  generoas  eoB« 
^ra  for  yoa^enperipr  to  what  they  over  felt  on  earth.  Their 
boitfhts  ate  irnqpseatly  flying  baok  with  a  mritingness  of 
^eeiioa  lo  yon,  aad  are  hovering  (asU  were)  aboai  the  obiieem 
'f  their  dsawil  ragmrds  on  earth.  They  are  leflnltely  deslroas 
^r  yonr  hapfUiesai  They  long  to  eee  yon  among  them. 
^nl  they  wtqulA  spring  lorward  with  raplnroas  axutatioBi 
0  %nH  yon  #11  yonr  amval  theva*** 

«iiH»Oavy*s  edaas  orthesoal  ia  another  stale  of  belag, 
««n to ba mofliaad by  his philosoaliy.  «^li  Is  the  law  of 
>iTins  Wieitai^**  aays  fiir  U.,  '*  that  «o  ^kH  carHes  with  It 
uo  noethef  elato  «f  being  *ay  haMt  or  sneatal  ^aMIty  axeept 
^  wbleh  ace  eaieeiflfl  «Hh  Its  mw  wants  er  m^^yaentt^ 
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^one»    It  it  a  cotttrovemal  tract,  foil  of  emdhic* 

and  knowMfe  relatinp  to  the  etrth  wovld  be  no  oHiie  «ap'* 
to  tbMe  glorified  beln^  thsa  their  earthly  system  of  or|r«Biz? 
dust,    llicfe  is,  however,  one  seotineiit  or  pftssicNi  whieti  t^ 
spiritnsl  eawnee  cmrries  with  it  into  all  its  staj^es  of  bcins^ — !"  - 
loTO  of  kaowlodse  or  of  iDtellaetaal  power,  which  is,  in  far 
the  love  of  infinite  wisdom  and  anhonnded  power,  or  tte  love 
of  God.'*-*8ir  H.  Davy's  Consolations,  p.  57. 

8trH.Dav7*s  Visiox  has  been  ridicnled  by  ovr  Infici' 
materialists.  For  my  own  part,  I  can  see  nothing  ahswrd  - 1 
his  persnasion  that  the  female  figure  whieh  lie  described,  h  2^ 
been  pnUmmimraiif  visible  to  his  mind's  eye  ;  and  thnt  t: 
length  he  aetnally  met  tlie  representative  of  his  vlmonarr 
friend.  I  do  not  enqnlre  why  a  vision  might  not  have  ap- 
peared to  **  Davy,  as  well  as  ^o  Paal  :**  for  this  were  1 1 
adopt  the  phraseology  of  the  tabemaele,  which  I  abhor: — Brt 
the «'  epsfia  iUt  riyc  wrroc**  in  the  Troad,  might.  In  a  sim'i)^' 
manner,  have  re-appeared  in  Macedonia.— A  eritie  hath  a^ked. 
with  great  aenteness  of  discrimination  '*  thongh  events  may  b? 
prophesied  Iwcaiise  they  are  foreseen,  how  can  the  identity  <-f 
the  figure  In  the  Vision  with  the  Female  be  so  explained?  * 
—See  the  Consolations,  p.  71. 

Under  the  sanction  of  Bir  H.  Davy,  I  will  ventvretorr- 
eapituiate  what  I  bad  nrged,  many  years  ago,  on  the  snbjcct  of 

ear  intereoarse  with  the  spiritual  world. 

«  e  *  *  •  ♦ 

One  of  the  arguments  against  the  probability  of  spirits  ap- 
pearing to  us,  is,  that  in  every  country  the  stories  of  appari- 
tions are  less  numerous  and  less  currently  receive.  In  propor- 
tion as  its  civilization  increases ;  and  that  the  greaternnmber 
have  been  discarded  at  first  sight  -at  absurd,  or  have  been 
proved,  however  specious,  to  be  false,  in  eonseqnenee  of  a 
elose  investigation.  Allowing  this  argument  its  fall  foree  and 
scope,  it  by  iro  means  tends  to  prove  that  spirits  never  appear. 
All  we  can  reasonably  grant  to  It,  must  be,  that  the  greater  part 
ef  the  narratives  of  spirits  have  owed  their  origin  to  fancy, 
their  propagation  to  credulity.  A  nd,  as  Credulity  is  proportion- 
ed to  ignorance,  unenlightened  countries  must  be  more  Ibrtile 
than  the  civilized  in  superslltlous  inventions.  This  must  be 
invariably  the  case.  A  vast  diversity  of  phenomena  which 
were  thought  supernatural  in  the  darker  ages,  are  aow  gene- 
rally known  to  arise  In  the  common  course  of  nature.  Bat  it 
does  not  follow,  (as  Sir  H,  Davj^  rightly  otiserves)  that  there 
is  nothing  supernatural.  On  thiti  ground  we  may  rejeet  tbfl 
miracles  of  Christ  as  illusions.  There  are  a  variety  of  false  re- 
ligions in  the  known  world ;  but  we  are  not  hence  to  eoncio<)s 
that  all  are  fietitioBS.  Nor,  because  most  apparition  ttorie* 
are  fabalaui,  dots  it  follow,  that  all  aia  fabnlous. 


deir  in  its  hiKorml  didoolioMi  ooavinoing  fai  its  fOM 

Agaia,  it  hath  1mm  ait^wd,  thtl  hi  mwt  talM  «f  this  lort 
tiere  iiwaating  DiodV^iMviiMNef  nodst— tliAt  tbe  Katterlt 
too  friToloni  for  •aparnatiurtl  Istwpoiltloii,  But  tro  we  eom- 
Patent  jii4fM«ft  tbe  stt^jeott  P«rli«pi,  mo  affair  apparomly 
trititl  mf  iaf olta  smm  importmt  event  i  a  ftit ariry.  I«  i t  not 
preiviaptieD  in  ua  4o  «ay,  that  the  errand  ef  a  apiril  waa  f rlre- 
io«i}  Or,  •dnulllafthetnitboftheobservationifinaQsreasea, 
^i  we  aaaert  that  netbinf  «aapeailb1|r  happen  te  aeqaire 
or  joitirf  aaab  mm  laterfareaee  t  8hal4  we  •reiame  to  (athom 
the  ooaaaala  of  God,  or  determine  the  enda  «f  hia  providenee  t 

Thit  apiritt  aoawwhere  exist,  afler  their  aeparatioq  from 
'^ebody,  I  •tume  aa  a  point  allowed  by  thefblloaopbleal  be- 
iierer.  Bat,  where  they  eslit.  It  «  question  net  easily  re* 
iolrtd.  Cenaoiona  «f  onr  aetlons,  <mr  departed  friends  may  be 
ivppoiod  to  irnerd  as  frem  danger  %  may  piteh  their  tents  aroaad 
o«r  bads.  It  waa  Seeker's  o^alon  (and  the  Arehblsbop  waa 
oersraeensed  of  eredallty  or  snperatUlon)  that  *«  oar  aplrfts, 
*  «haa  separated  from  the  body,  shall  be  senaible  of  what  is 
"triosaetlng  on  eartb«-«hall  be  witnssses  of  the  oondoet  and 
'*  MBUaaota  of  the  friends  we  leave  behind  as.** 

But  how,  (It  is  asked,) ean  aspirltbe  visible— an  immttertal 
^iof  to  o«r  eerpovaal  eyest  I  have  always  eonsidered  this 
^QttUoa  as  ridlenlonst  for  H  ean  never  be  solved,  nor  ought 
it  to  be  asbed,  before  we  know  how  spirits  exist«  But,  grantlnf 
thai  tbey  are  esaentlallT  Invisible,  the  Deity  has  tartly  the 
povsrofinveakioga  spirit  with  mattor,  in  order  to  prodaee 
Tiiibility.  1  hope  it  la  not  anphlloaophioai,  to  Ulk  of  the  eoal 
«Qd  the  body,  as  aaKedfn  one  person.  A  spirit,  then,  by  the 
uperiadaeiiesi  of  the  slightest  shadowy  anbstanee  may  be 
m^tni  yielMe  to  thteye,  though  still  impalpable. 

is  short,  I  will  veatara  to  assert,  that  he,  who  truly  belSevei 
tbs  leripiaMS.  mast  believe  In  tho  i^pptsiroiiee  of  spirits. 

That  tbey  were  eaee  aeeustonwd  to  maalfest  inemselveato 
thtejresof  maa,  isAtnMb  whieh  we  eaanot  possibly  gainsay* 
The  Apparition  of  Samuel,  eoajured  up  by  the  witeh  of  Bndor, 
i*  itrang  seriptural  avldenee  in  point.  I  Icnow  it  hath  been 
<ioibled  whetMr  Samoel  really  oppeared  or  not«  but  it  hath 
been  doubted  only  by  those  who  would  pervert  tbe  plain 
■eaahig  of  aaripture.  The  saered  historian  positively  nssortu 
tbiUtwasABMiief  hlmf^t  the  Son  of  Siraeh  credits  the 
uwrtioa.  Let  ne  vefer,  however,  to  the  gospel  of  Christ.  In 
«^t.  Matthew,  we  find  thnt  oar  Saviour's  dlsefples,  when  they 
»v  Jesus  walking  on  tbe  sea,  ^«  were  troubled,  saying.  nUm 
tpirU."  And  our  Saviour,  after  his  resurreetioa,  appearing  to 
bit  disdples,  wuidiuaded  as  n  spirif  i  but  he  said—'*  Kondlt 
"  ■Mowf  ate:  flirm9fkUkaih  wdJMk  ond  Aenaf,  o«^  ssime 
'  Aetf/*    New  it  la  not  to  be  attppoaed«  that  our  Saviour 
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« 

KmiDgf ,  beautiful  in  it*  iUuttratiobs;  and  pathetic  in  itr 

wottld  huniour  notions  ablolnMsr  falM  and  groundtesi.  H 
tplritt  eould  not  tppenr,  he  would  have  remof  ad  the  terror  of 
mi  dUoiples,  maeh  noro  offeetvally,  by  informing  them  that 
what  they  imagined,  was  iin|H>88ibte.  Bot  he  afBrns.  that  he 
St  not  a  splHt«  with  this  very  remarkable  obser? atlon,  that 
**  a  9pirU  Kath  not  ftinh  and  tontf^.*  *  We  htTO  here  even  a  de- 
finition of  a  ipirit.  Wo  learn,  from  the  mouth  of  our  Lord 
himsell*  that  a  eplrlt,  though  impalpable,  may  be  rendered 
Yiilble.  If  there  was  no  such  thing  as  a  spirit,  Jeius  Christ 
has  here  imposed  a  faishood  upon  the  world. 

That  spirils  hate  appeared,  then,  is  plain  from  lertpture. 
And  what  should  prevent  their  continuing  etill  to  visU  nst  It 
hath  indeed  been  supposed,  that,  from*  our  Saviour's  time  all 
Apparitions  have  oeaied :  but  1  see  no  reason  to  support  the 
eoojeoture.  To  oolieet  instanees  of  Apparitions  is  beside  my 
purpose ;  whieUis  merely  to  represent  the  absurdity  of  reject* 
ingas  false  and  unfounded,,  every  aoeoont  of  our  intercourse 
with  the  world  of  spirits.  As  I  am  in  possession,  however,  of 
a  story  which  seems  well  autlientleated,  and  which,  I  believe, 
was  never  publlslied»  I  shall  beg  leave  to  present  it  to  my 
rMders» 

When  Admiral  Coatss  was  commanding  a  squadron  io  the 
East  Indies  he  met  with  this  extraordinary  incident  Retirinir 
one  night  to.  his  .lodging*room«  he  saw  the  form  of  his  wife 
standing  at  h&e  bed  sMo,  as  plainly  (he  used  to  say.)  as  he  had 
ever  seen  her  in  Sngland.  Greatly  agitated,  he  hoivied  from 
the  room,  and  joined  his  brother*oflieers«  who  were  not  yet 
retired  to  rest.  Bot  willing  to  persuade  himself  that  this  ap* 
paarance  was  a  mere  Illusion,  he  went  again  into  his  bsdoroom, 
where  he  again  saw  his  wife,  in  %he  same  altitude  as  befoip. 
She  did  not  attempt  to  spealc. to  him  4  but  then  siowly  waved 
her  hand  and  disappeared,  la  the  last  letters  he  bad  received 
from  England  he  was  infonoed,  that  his  wife  was  perfectly 
well :  his  mind,  in  shorty  had  been  quite  composed.  Of  this 
fery  singular  oocurrence,.hpweverv  he  immediately  set  down 
the  particulars  In  his  memorat\dum«book,  noticing  the  exact 
time  in  which  it  happened.  He  saw  also  a  minute  made  to  the 
same  purpose,  by  several  of  his  friends  on  board.  The  ship 
had  begun  her  voyage  homeward ;  so  that  before  he  eoold 
receive  any  intelligence  from  England,  hearrivcd  there:  nod 
on  enquirv  fbr  his  wife,  he  not  only  found  that  she  was  dead, 
but  that  she  died  at  the  very  same  houjr  of  the  night,  when  her 
spirit  appeared  to  him  in  the  East  Indies.  This  aooount  ilie 
admiral  himself  has  often  given  to  a  near  relation,  who  hnd 
seen  indeed  the  memorandum  on  the  admirers  poeket-hook; 
and  who  more  than  once  related  to  me  the  above  particulars. 

I  would  only  remark  in  conclusions  tliat  we  should  ebccl^ 
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«ppeals  to  ererjr  ChriniaD  Mntinent* 

tvery  prop«Mity  to  dismiw  ei  untrue  what  we  cannot  ftceoont 
tor  by  the  rnlee.of  short-yighled  ration.  >8neh  a  diepoiftioB, 
vbieb  ia  foanded  in  vanity  and  pieeomption,  nay  materially 
ideet  oar  bapplooM;  elnee  it  generally  leminaiee  in  pyrrbo- 
oitn— often  in  infidelity*  The  belief  in  epirlle,  whieb  1  bave 
bere  pro£Bieed«  bath«4oabtleie,  a  reiigioot  tendeaey.  There 
tre  soine«  it  it  tme*  who  wopld  not  believe,  tboafb  one  rote 
from  the  dead :  yet  on  meet  minds,  the  ideai  I  bave  raggevted 
cooeemiog  tpirila  migbfc^prodeee  a  benefteial  iaflnenee.  The 
eircanitanee4>f  appaiitioaf  inelodet  the  esieteaee  of  the  eeni : 
Uioplieeafntareatate;  it  InUmatee  onr  eonneetion  with  the 
world  of  ipirite :  it  bring*  departed  friends  aroond  as :  it  even 
>ecBrei  to  as  the  endearing  satisfaetion  of  a  parent's  vara, 
tlioQgb  that  parent  be  no  mere  seen :  it  bids  as  '*  rejoiee  with 
trembtieg :"  and  it  inspires  nawith  clearer  and  livelier  ideas 
of  the  omipreseoce  oronr  Ood. 

These  observations  may  be  taken  as  a  corollary  to  my 
*'  Guty  on  the  Soal  in  an  Intermediate  State." 

Expressing  tMr  approbaHen  of  this  Esaay^  I  have  letters 
Iron  Bishop  Boaous,  from  Bishop  Peuum,  from  the  Arch- 
ii«ieoos  SaoBT  and  Naros,  and  from  Mr.  RmvnhU  Mr.  Ren* 
oeli  bad  written  on  the  same  sobjeet.  **Yoar  fissay,-*  said 
Bishop  Borgess,  **  will,  as  I  conceive,  not  only  be  interesting 
"  to  all  sincere  Christians,  but  afford  a  snbstaatlal  answer  to 
"  the  BMterialists,  whom  Mr.  Reanell  has  ably  combated  npoa 
"  other  gronnds." 

*  Origin  nf  ArianUm,  dedicated  to  Bishop  Horseley.-* 

'*  With.abillties  mnch  less  vigorous,  and  wHb  learning  much 
more  contracted,  1  have  Imre  engaged  in  assertion  of  the  smae 
caue.  Bat  I  have  acted  differently  from  yoar  Lordship.  I 
bare  entered  directly  Into  the  heart  of  the  controversy.  Tbia 
yoB  declined  to  do,  becaose  4he  arguments  on  iMth  sides  had 
been  repeatedly  canvassed,  you  thought,  and  nothing  new 
eoold  be  advanced  upon  the  snbject.  1  flatter  myself,  that  I 
bare  advanced  soBMthing  new  and  just  open  it ;  and  bave  in* 
trodoeed  a  train  of  historical  argumentation,  which  is  at  once 
novel  ia  ita  direction,  comprehenidve  in  its  scope,  and  decisive 
ioiUeflcacy.'* 

'*  The  Logos  is  thus  the  Providence  of  God.  The  rises  and 
tiu;  falls  of  cities,  kingdoms,  and  empires ;  all  that  has  marked 
tlia  pabtic  fortunes  of  man,  with  aumy  and  'awful  ret  olutions, 

: — billowed  high 

With  human  agitation, 
the  poblic  history  of  man ;  resnlt  from  the  controuling  super- 
inteodenee  of  this  God  at  the  pole  of  the  universe.    lie  there, 
«Uh  his  strong  hand)  tarat.the  globa  an  ha  pleases.    Now  one 


BlflnUteBBOiLi 


It  litt  been  iaid,  Ibm  Ikfidiqr  nai  WiAtktt 
-congenial  spirits.    But  Horseley  condeaoended  oot  to 


•Maf«iq»peniNMl,«nd«««p0iiollMr|  as  he  see*  wU I  b*  best, 
for  bis  grencfol  plansof  irlsdom.  As4  bv  SMkvs  Kls  s«ri  of 
]prospentytosbtiis«fkMithissld»;  then  t*r«Big»lt«vtt|^n, 
f  the-dsrkttflst  ofmi^mtktf^  sind  so  to  pass  smi  llhHBnsv  ano«> 
tber  s  Just  as  aaslljr,  Jost  almost  asvsgMarIf,  aad  only  not  In 
ao  short  intervals  t>f«oiitliiaanse9  its  he  eaassv  the  ivtimis  of 
^liayandBlffbt. 

After  aa  extracYvod  traaslatfoa-  fnon  the  peaaie  oTOrafceoSr 
bessyst  «•  With  vqoalooDoerQ  and  adailfadso ire  see  tbet»ld 
bartf,  ssarehlaf  eat  for  Ms-  Bedeesisr  aailds^  the'  eleods  of 
Meatheolsnh  eatehiaf  a  stroag  and  lltely  gfthi^seof  him  at 
tfiaes,  and  then  toeing'  hisiagirtB  la  tbo'giitberinv'thfbkweee  of 
bfs  atmonpliere.  We  see  hiar  very  natanlljr  ezuHisff  fai  the 
^ew  ;•  eailfaff  e»  his  sev  Mosttosv  to  share  It  with  him  ;  yet 
-eoDsidering  himself  in  the  act,  ae  preiosoin^  tonmdraw  the  e«r- 
tidn  of  the>  saaetnary ,  and  to  diselose  tie  solemn  seerete  ofOod ; 
and  so  standing  forth  the  veaefablef  rophel  of  the  Bfesehdi,  to 
the  early  ages  of  Heathenism.  His  liistefieal  hnotHedge  eoo- 
eerning  the  great  t^haMmstty  iadoees-astthe  lose  fe  wonder  at 
bis  theological  aeqaalnlaoee^th  ibe-  Logos*  He  had  access 
to  somesoareee  orinformatioa,  wMeh  hsfo  beesrlonir  aseless 
10  the  world,  and  have  therel)sre  beott  lost  by  it.  AadI  the  enr^ 
rent  from  them  rans  with  an  amaalag  elesraese  and  force 
thsovgh  the  pageaof  thie  peel* 

**  Bach  is  the  astonishing  delineation  of  the  Grantf  Sarfoar 
of  BMnkind,  1^  the  tery  ernty  peneil  of  Ihfs  respeelaWe  Hea- 
then- I    It  is  very  1  Ike  the  deliaeatfev  of  him  given  as  by  Yirg't  I 
Imfbre.    Both  are«  no  donbt«  eeples  taken  from  liie  Mmw|iriiBi- 
lite  original.    This  eopy  by  Orpbeae,  is  awfally  pleaatay  and 
vgreeahfy  striking.     The  veil  of  Heathen  Igooraoee,  Indeed, 
has  thrown  a  shade  over  some  of  theinerfeatores  of  Ihelhee. 
Bat  the  flgnre  eomes  UvelilyandboMIyYbrwerdk  wpoa  the 
««anvss.     We  hail  with  rellgioneraptere  Ibe  IBvangelieal  Rew 
store^r  of  man,  we  gaze  with  devest  fendnoM  vpoa  oar  Patron 
and' our  Benefaetor,  in  tMs  antient  portrait  by  tbe  head  of  Hes* 
4henlfm.     And  In  reverential  silenee  we  eonteamlate,  the  dig- 
nity of  the  Godhead  on  his  brow,  the  loStre  of  tbeOedbead  fa 
his  eye,  and  the  mafesty  of  the*  Godhead  threvgh  all  tbe  lloeao 
vaentsof  hisfaee.  €aeh  isthe'iftNwef  theChrlStlaffs^  m»  fonaed 
by  ibis  Pkkka§  of  Htlte'.fmRfe !     U  serves  WNHtderlbHy  wltb 
Virgirs,  Epichsrmns*8,  and  all  the  other  aeeoanta  before,  te 
shew  us  what  an  insighV  many  good  men- bad,  in  the  early  ages 
of  Heathenism,  into  the^reat  eoanselS' of  Heaven  for  the  reco« 
*vefy  of  man.  It  partfealarly  shewsnslneonjanetion  with  them, 
with-  what  a  strong  efhnlon  of  light  they  saw  theiietare  of  Him, 
^ho  was  to  bathe«genl  in  earrying  those  ooaassla  laleaae^ 
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thank  Whiiaker  for  hi«  present  of  the  ^'  Arianism.'' 
The  praise  of  Van  Mildert,  hoMPever^  is  sterling  praise* 

eiition«  and  in  effecting  tlitt  recovery  by  there.  And  it  flnaUy 
nnitct  with  nil,  to  shew  us  the  three  grand  dlTisione  of  past  and 
of  preient  OMuikind*  Heathens,  Jews,  and  Christians;  all  eon- 
cnrriny  to  ascribe  the  plenitude  of  derivative  Di? inity  to  their 
coaimoD  Lagos  ;  and  all  in  concert  acl&nowledging  him  with 
piotts  awe,  as  their  Brcih§f  by  a  material  birth,  as  their  /a* 
ttrueior  and  Etiharter  by  ofllee,  and  yet,  under  the  Father,  as 
their  CaiAToa  origisaily,  their  Oovbbitob  and  PaasBavia  at 
present,  and  their  Loan  Gon  Ommipotbht  for  ever." 

At  the  elose  of  this  noble  work,  Mr.  W.  thus  speaJts  of  our 
most  notorioas  Socinians  ; 

**  Kven  at  Socinianism  did  Mr.  Chiilingworth  stop  in  all 
probability,  only  because  his  life  was  suddenly  terminated  by 
accident.  Had  it  been  continued  to  its  natural  length,  he 
would  have  gone  probably  to  the  very  point  at  the  bottom,  to 
which  Mr.  Whiston  shows  us  two  of  his  own  acquaintance  ac* 
taally  going.  We  have  already  seen  Mr.  Chiilingworth  '*  by 
**  degrees  grown  coalident  of  nothing,  and  a  sceptic  at  least  in 
**  the  great  mysteries  of  faith.'*  All  Arianism  originates  from 
lofldelity.  The  Jewish,  as  wo  have  already  seen,  resulted  from 
their  Saddaceism.  The  same  spirit,  which  makes  a  man  ques- 
tion the  language  of  his  God,  rejects  its  obvious  meaning,- and 
wrests  It  Into  one,  that  common  sense  proclaims  could  never  ha 
intended,  by  such  language  from  such  a  Being  ;  In  a  single 
effort  more,  tortures  the  language  into  SocialanUm,  and  in  ano- 
ther, rejects  the  revelation  that  needed  ail  this.  Infidelity  thus 
easily  becomes,  at  once  the  womb  and  the  grave  of  Arianism. 
**  From  dost  thou  art,"  is  written  by  the  hand  of  God  upon  the 
brow  of  Arianism,  **  and  unto  dost  thou  slialt  return."  There 
are  only  three  stages  of  declension,  from  Christianity  into 
Deism.  Mr.  Whiston  showed  himself  very  ready  for  the  se« 
cond,  when,  with  all  the  anticipated  blasphemy  of  the  mostsa* 
vage  Sociaian,  he  dared  to  charge  the  scriptures  of  God  with 
weakness  and  absurdity.  Mr.  Chiilingworth  had  finished  two 
oftbem,  whrn  he  died ;  and  was  ready,  I  fear,  for  the  third. 
Chubb  too.  whose  name  was  formerly  of  some  notoriety  in  the 
lists  of  Infidel  fame,  but  is  nearly  lost  and  forgotten  in  the 
crowds  opou  the  rolls  at  present;  was  first  an  Arian,  then  a 
8ocinian,  and  finally  a  Deist.  Morgan  also,  another  phantom 
of  unbelief,  that  once  stalked  about  formidable  in  its  nothing- 
ness, was  a  Presbyterian  minister,  who  commenced  an  Arian, 
and  concluded  an  Infidel.  And  Dr.  Priestley,  as  we  may  fairly 
conjeetarefrom  the  past  to  the  future,  in  the  history  of  bis  own 
mind ;  and  as  we  may  reasonably  infer,  from  these  dreadful  ex- 
amples of  others  ;  hating  not  stopped,  as  his  obvious  original 
Mr.  Whiston  slopped,  but  havio|[  gone,  as  Mr.  Chiilingworth 
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Even  had  Horseley's  silence  implied  censure,  tbe  ap* 
jilause  of  the  Bishop  of  Darham  would  have  moro 
than  counterbalanced  it.* 

went  btfore,  from  orthodoxy  down  throagh  AHanUm  into  80- 
ainiaaitmt  it  eton  now  rolling  on  with  Morgan  and  with 
Cbabb,  and  will  at  latC  bo  engulphod  with  them,  ia  **  that  8e- 
bornlan  bog"  of  Delrai.  The  Doctor  it  already  codm^I  trem- 
ble while  I  repeat  it— 48  oome  already  to  intimate— « what? — 
the  very  fallibility  even  of  oar  Bleiied  Redeemer  hlaeaelf.^ 
**  Some  are  now  unreasonably  appreheaslve,"  he  eriea  la  one 
of  bis  later  pamphlets,  **  that  those  who  disbelieve  the  onlraeu- 
*'  lous  eoneeption,  or  the  plenary  inspiration  of  Chrietaod  the 
**  Apostles,  in  eases  with  respect  to  which  the  object  of  tbeir 
**  mission  did  not  require  inspiration ;  are  in  danger  of  reject- 
'*  iog  Christianity.*'  Dr.  Priestley  tbas  talces  away  from  oar 
Bavionr,  as  he  had  anteeedeotly  taken  from  his  apoatle  s,  that 
plenitude  of  inspiration  in  preaching  or  writing  aboat  ChristU 
aniry ;  which  atone  can  preoinde  the  intrusion  of  error,  and 
•nsure  the  presence  of  truth.  He  reduces  Him  **  in  wrhom 
were  bid  all  the  treasures  of  wisdom  and  lino wiedge,'*  to  the 
aame  level  of  lowness  in  illumination,  to  which  he  had  redaee'd 
his  apostles  and  evaogellsts  before.  He  eonseqaaotly  ranks 
**  the  Lord  from  heaven/'  In  that  line  of  iDconclnslve  reaeon- 
ars ;  in  which  he  had  previously  ranked  the  prlnef  pat  of  his 
human  agents*  And  the  only  excuse  which  can  bo  snade, 
for  such  a  deistical  flight  of  impiety,  Is  what  I  have  plead- 
ed in  favour  of  Mr.  Whiston ;  what  is  seemingly  aagpg'est- 
ed  to  us  here,  bv  the  Doctor's  overleaping  all  the  interniediate 
operations  of  his  own  mind,  coming  at  a  bound  to  the  eoaelu* 
sion,  and  even  speaking  of  this  as  known  to  be  adopted  and 
avowed  t>efore,  when  no  adoption  appears,  and  no  avowral  is 
noticed ;  and  wliat,  I  would  fain  hope,  will  prove  a  valid  ev- 
«tt8e  in  that  day,  when  the  Insulted  Saviour  shall  become  mo 
Avenging  Judge,  and  an  eternity  of  fortune  shall  be  auspeoded 
on  his  tongue.  At  least  the  Doctor  has,  with  a  nelaneboly 
usefulness  to  the  whole  world  of  Christianity,  shown  aa  the 
regular  progress  of  Arlan  Infidelity  consummated  In  hie  own 
history ;  and  appears  before  us  at  this  moment  a  striking^  end 
aolemn  evidence  hhnself,  that  to  deny  the  Divinity  of  our  Sm- 
viour,  does,  by  the  necessary  impulse  of  endeavouring  to  vin- 
dicate the  denial,  by  the  judicial  curse  of  Qod  upon  t lie  re- 
doubled impiety,  and  by  a  precipitate  gradation  of  abaordity 
from  both,  draw  the  mind,  at  last,  to  deny  the  very  toepi  ration 
<if  all  our  scriptural  writers^  to  deny  even  the  very  Inaplratton 
ef  our  grand  and  oral  Teacher  Himself,  and  consequently  to 
charge  both  with  Folly  and  with  Falsehood  in  their  lastmc- 
tions ;  so  to  shelter  finally  from  refutation,  in  the  blaspbesaiee 
of  Judaism,  of  Heathenism,  and  of  Hell." 

*    See  Van  Miidert's  Boyle  Lectures. 
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Tn  a  Sennon  preached  at  Topsham  at  UieArchdeacKNi 
of  Exeter's  Visitatioa  ia  1794,  on  a  text  pecaliarlj 
applicable  to  Arianism  (viz.  2.  St*  John  9.  10.  11.) 
I  referred  to  an  incident,  which  has  been  illustrated  bj 
Whitaker.  This  Sermon  the  late  Archdeacon  Moore 
was  pleased  to  notice  with  high  approbation.  He  read 
the  MS.  with  avidity ;  and  he  pointed  oat  the  follow. 
iDg  as  well  narrated  and  reasoned  upon: 

"At  the  time  when  St.  John  composed  his  Gospel, 
and  probably  when  he  wrote  his  three  £pist]e8,  he  was 
resident  at  Cphesus.  At  this,  juncture,  one  of  the 
apostle's  greatest  enemies  was  Cerinthns;  who  was 
sirenuons  in  preaching  to  his  followers  in  that  city^  what 
we  DOW  distinguish  1^  the  doctrine  of  Arianism. 

Now  we  hafe  it  on  the  authority  of  Irenaeus,  that 
St.  Job  a  published  his  Gospel,  in  order  to  check  the 
growth  of  those  dapgerous  errors  which  Cerinthus  had 
propagated  with  so  much  industry. 

That  8t«  John  wrote  his  three  Epistles,  also,  with  the 
^ me  view,  ift  extremely  probable.  The  second  Epistle 
(frona  which  the  text  is  taken)  addressed  to  a  certain 
honourable  matron  and  her  children,  was  admirably 
well  calculated  for  this  purpose. 

And  the  text  itself  refers  to  the  Arians,  and  possibly 
to  Cerinthus  himself;  at  the  same  time  that  it  suggests 
a  hint  to  the  disciples  of  Christ,  with  respect  to  their 
behaviour  towards  heretics. 

In  the  text,  St.  John  observes,  '^  He  that  abideth  in 
the  doctrine  of  Christ,  hath  both  the  Father  and  the 
Son.*'  Here,  it  should  seem,  the  divinity  of  Christ  it 
held  forth  in  opposition  to  the  Arian  heresy.  The 
apostle  then  proceeds:  ''  If  there  come  any  unto  you, 
and  brioR  not  this  doctrine,  receive  him  not  into  your 
house,  neither  bid  him  God'Speed:  for  he  thatbiddeth 
him  God^speedf  is  partaker  of  his  evil  deeds."  From 
these  words  it  appears,  that  those  heretical  seducers, 
who,  in  the  earliest  days  of  the  Church,  denied  the  es- 
sential doctrines  of  Christianity,  were  considered  as 
objects  of  detestation,  and  excluded  from  all  communion 
with  the  true  believer.     And  the  prohibition  bid  him 
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not   God^speed^  seems  to  have  been  borrowed  from 
the  Jewish  form,  or  to  allude  to  the  Jewish  practice  to- 
wards excommunicated  persons ;  who  were  not  only  cut 
off  from  all  intercourse  with  their  brethren,  but  even 
marked  out  as  unworthy  of  common-place  civinties. 

If  the  text  be  pointed  at  the  Arian,  with  regard  to  the 
AriaUy  also,  it  furnishes  a  rule  of  conduct.  The  apostle 
directs  the  honourable  lady  and  her  family,  to  whom 
the  Epistle  is  addressed,  not  to  receive  an  Arian  into 
her  house. 

The  rites  of  hospitality  practised  in  those  days  are 
well  known.  The  rich  considered  it  as  a  duty  incum- 
bent on  them  to  pay  every  attention  to  the  traveller,  to 
receive  him  into  their  houses,  and  to  famish  him  with 
proper  refreshments  on  his  journey.  And  during  the 
more  simple  ages,  the  stranger  required  no  introductory 
formalities  to  secure  his  welcome,  fiut,  in  the  politer 
eras,  when  the  manners  became  refined,  both  the  appear- 
ance and  the  character  of  the  stranger  were  particularly 
noticed. 

Such  must  have  been  the  state  of  manners  at  the 
place  where  St.  John's  female  correspondent  resided ; 
since  h^  exhorts  her  to  be  always  on  her  guard  against 
the  Arian,  not  to  receive  within  her  doors  a  person  so 
obnoxious  to  the  Church  ;  and,  having  denied  him  ad- 
mittance, not  to  bid  him  God'Speed, 

This,  though  in  the  common  acceptation  a  term  of 
mere  ceremony,  was  vet  considered  by  the  apostle  in  a 
serious  light.  To  bid  a  man  Godspeed,  was  literally 
to  wish  him  success  in  the  name  of  God.  And  to  wish 
such  a  heretic  success  in  the  name  of  God,  was,  id  the 
apostle's  idea,  no  other  than  to  sanction  his  heresy; 
and  in  truth  to  become  **  a  partaker  of  his  evil  deeds.'* 

If  merely  to  receive  an  Arian  as  a  traveller^  were 
unworthy  the  sincere  believer,  it  would  have  been  much 
ttiore  indecorous  to  treat  him  as  an  acquaintance,  agree- 
ably to  the  usual  modes  of  intercourse.  Perhaps  this 
is  the  true  meaning  of  the  text — in  which  (»ise»  the 
apostle  cautions  the  elect  lady  against  entertaining  ao 
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Arkainher  faonse*    And  he  might  have  pointed  to 
tome  notorious  Arian,  possibly  to  Cerintbus  himself. 

That  thia  esplanatiun  is  just,  is  probable  from  several 
circooastances.  But  what  more  particularly  illustrates 
the  text,  is  the  conduct  of  St.  John  himself,  at  an  acci- 
dental interview  with  his  grand  opponent. 

Cerintbus  had  revolted  from  the  Church,  controvert- 
iog  its  received  doctrines  even  in  the  iiace  of  the  vener- 
able apostle,  and  seducing  the  multitude  irom  the 
geouine  faith  of  Chrbt. 

Aodso  extremely  obnoxious  was  this  heretic  to  St. 
John,  that  the  apostle  one  day  meeting  him  at  the  bath^ 
rashed  from  the  bathing^house  with  the  strongest  ex» 
pressions  of  antipathy.  This  anecdote,  though  there  be 
every  reason  to  believe  it  true,  hath  been  often  re« 
presented  as  apocryphal. 

Iff  however,  it  be  unfounded,  the  greater  part  of  our 
biatorical  records  both  antient  and  modern,  must  be 
discredited  on  the  same  grounds.  But  if  we  receive  it 
as  authentic,  we  shall  see  in  the  most  striking  light,. 
"  wliat  a  great  object  of  aversion  an  Arian  was  to  aa 
Apostle." 

1  shall  first  state  the  fact  exactly  as  it  is  rehited.* 
Irenaims  informs  us,  that  "  at  the  time  he  wrote,  there 
were  people  living  who  heard  Polycarp  declare,  that 
John,  the  disciple  of  our  Lord,  enteriiig  a  bathing- 

*  Eufcv  or  aKfiKOOTiQ  avrn  [^IXoXvcapTrot;],  otl  Itaavvrjtr  • 
^'^v  KvpiHfMOtirflif  tv  TTj  Eiipiffia  voptvOtiQ  XstrcurBaif  kcu.  iSuv 
<^«  K^rjptvOoVf  c^i^Xaro  rs  JtaXaviiH  firi  Xtttrafuvocy  «XX  tTrtttrwVf 
**  fvyt^fu-p^ftri  rat  to  fioKavttov  evfivetriif  tvSov  ovtoq  Kffptv9tif 
fi  r^c  ttkuBttac  c^^tf."  Irensstts,  Adv.  Hat.  iii.  3.  p. 
"^  4.  For  a  more  eomplete  aecoont  of  this  iocident,  see  Origin . 
QrArmoism,  pp.  439,  442.  At  the  conclusion  of  Whitaker's 
'nmed  and  iDgenious  note,  we  are  forcibly  struck  with  the  fol- 
lowing observation  :  **TI)e  faith  of  tbe  generality  of  seholart, 
m  the  early  and  human  history  of  oar  religion,  is  like  the  roek- 
'3ff-stone  of  oar  Heathen  ancestors ;  a  something  thrown  into  a 
tremuloas  agitation,  by  the  Hatkof  an  asphodal  tooching  it ;. 
while  erei)  the  arm  of  a  ^'anf  cannot  really  unsettle  it  from.its' 
eenirel"  What  an  admirable  illustration  is  this !  worth  ToUmeSi 
•poo  foloaMs  of  cold  phWgnatia  reasoniag* 

B  2 
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house  at  Bpheiuty  and  fteeitig  Cerinthm  there,  abniplty 
withdrew  without  bathing,  and  at  the  same  itistaat  ex 
claimed ;  **  Let  us  fly,  lest  the  roof  ftill  down  upon  us 
whilst  Cerinthus  is  within,  that  enemy  to  the  truth.'* 

frennus  tells  this  curious  atiecdote  on  the  poaHire 
authority  of  some  then  altte,  who  had  reoeived  it  fh>m 
Polyesrp.  And  Eusebius  cites  Irenssua  for  the  inci- 
dent«  as  relating  to  Cerinthus. 

In  the  mean  time,  it  cannot  be  dissembled,  that 
Epiphanius  had  applied  the  fact  concerning  the  bathiti^. 
house  to  Eblon.  jBot  it  appears,  that  Ebion  preacheid 
his  heresy  equally  with  Ceriuthos,  in  the  pla<;e  of  St. 
John*8  residctnce.  They  were  contemporaries:  and  both 
might  have  met  the  eyes  of  the  apostle,  at  the  time  when 
he  rushed  from  the  bath.    And  as  they  were    both 

E'cachers  of  Arianism,  whether  St  John  had  fled  fttim 
blon  or  fVom  Cerinthua,  is  of  little  consequence  to  the 
main  point;  since  he  thus  expressed,  in  either  caao,  his 
indignation  against  the  doctrine.  Instead,  therefore,  of 
doubting  the  truth  of  this  incident,  fVom  thia  variation 
of  Epiphanius,  I  should  rather  consider  it  as  mere  fully 
confirmed  by  a  collateral  evidence. 

In  recounting  the  transactions  of  our  Saviour*a  life, 
the  four  EvangellBts  diflbr  much  more  iVom  each  other, 
than  Epiphanius  from  Ireneeus.  But  this  difference  is 
generally  accepted  as  a  proof  of  their  historical  inde- 
pendence ;  and  serves,  therefore,  to  corroborate  their 
testimony  with  respect  to  the  more  essential  points,  in 
which  they  all  agree.  From  daily  obser?ation,  indeed, 
we  are  sufficiently  assured,  that  the  narratives  of  two 
distinct  persons  very  seldom  correspond  iniheaubor- 
dinate  circumstances  of  any  transaction.  Thia  Taiia- 
tion,  then,  of  Epiphanius,  seems  an  additional  proof  of 
the  reality  of  the  incident  in  question.  The  objection, 
therefore,  of  a  celebrated  writer,  that  it  resta  only  on 
the  testimony  of  Irenssus,  is  false ;  sincCf  in  thia  case, 
we  have  the  testimony  of  Epiphanius  also. 

Admitting,  however.  Dr.  Middleton's  ofctjectiont  that 
it  resu  only  on  the  testimony  of  XrenssttSi  aball  we,  for 
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HtM  nuaon,  reftiie  our  asBent  to  the  trolh  of  it  T  If 
such  aa  incident  may  not  be  received  on  the  credit  of 
one  historian,  what  is  to  become  of  the  general  history 
of  mankind  ?  What  shall  we  say  to  the  histories  of 
Tho^dides,  Polybius,  or  Tacitus  ? 

But  oar  objector  still  further  urges,  that  it  is  told  by 
IrensenS)  at  second-hand,  cor  from  bear-4ay.  Yet  H  is 
founded  on  the  evidence  of  Polyoarp,  a  witness  of  the 
highest  credibility,  a  disciple  and  companion  of  St. 
Jc^n,  at  the  very  time  it  happened.  What  evidence 
inUrtorycanbe  superior  to  this,  but  that  of  en  eye- 
witneu  ?  And  bow  was  this  testimony  conveyed  to 
IrenmuB?  Kot  by  one  lelator,  but  by  more— by  per- 
sons actually  alive  at  the  time  of  Iren»u8*s  wrttiag ; 
who  had  received  it  from  the  lips  of  Polycarp  himself, 
and  who  had,  themselves,  recitea  the  testimony  of  Poly- 
carp to  Ireneus* 

If  this  evidence  be  not  admitted,  a  Livy  or  a  Saeto- 
nins,  whose  proof  of  facts  prior  to  themselves,  can  be 
evidence  only  at  second,  third  and  fourth  hand,  must  he 
no  longer  ranked  with  historians**' 

We  have  read  no  other  work  of  Mr.  W.  in  Divinity, 
except  the  ''  Eeai  Origin  of  Oovernment^^^  expanded 
into  aoonsiderable  treatise  from  a  Sermon  which  he  had 
preached  before  Bishop  Buller,  at  his  Lordship's  pri- 
mary Visitation;*  and  *^  tho  Introduotion to  FiindelN 
BibUf  together  with  notee  and  iUuiiraHom.** 

•  It  was  iDdeed  a  long  wiDdeddiicoarse ;  rosembltoff  oae  of 
the  CromwellUn  times  (which  W.  so  much  abominated)  not 
in  spirit  or  sentiment,  bot  certainly  In  length.  One  glass  had 
ran  dowa,  and  another  was  almost  at  Its  last  sand,  when  fre- 
qaent  jawninffs  betrayed  the  lassitude  of  the  Dioeesan  aad  his 
reverend  brethren.  And  on  the  next  day  oor  good  Bishop  was 
pleased  to  whisper  to  me,  (the  preacher  for  the  same  year)  on 
oor  way  to  Helston  Ghnrch'^**  Be  more  laconic  than  your 
friend  Wfaltaker.— At  Truro,  yesterday,  he  put  to  the  test  the 
patieaee  of  us  all— I  am  sure  of  the  ladles,  to  whoss  he  voosii*> 
■afed  BO  quarter !  And  so  highly  was  he  In  ali,  that  at  the  eon- 
clnsion  he  forgot  the  presenoe  of  the  Bishop,  and  proDouased 
••  tba  Peaee  oxQod,"  like  '*  a  son  of  thunder  I" 
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Flittdeiri  proposals  for  publishiog  this  BiMe  were 
iDtroduoed  bjr   the  following^  Address  to  his  Cbristiaui 
readers,  which  I  drew  ap  at  bis  request.  i 

*^  In  addressing  "  the  Christian  Reader/' it  seems  per-i 
fecUy  unnecessary  to  enlarge  on  the  value  of  those' 
sacred  Scriptures,  which  can  alone  afford  him  hope  and 
comfort  in  life  and  in  death :   his  i3ib]e9  he  is  assured, 
is  the  best  gift  of  God  to  man* 

Without  the  assistance  of  the  Book  of  Revelation, 
we  shall  vainly  attempt  to  read  the  Book  of  Nature. 
In  the  latter,  it  is  true,  we  observe  the  strong  characters 
of  a  Deity;  we  discover  some  scattered  hints  of  con- 
oexion  between  that  Deity  and  ourselves ;  and  we  meet 
with  a  few  faint  intimations  of  a  future  state.  But^  in 
the  former,  we  are  introduced  to  oar  Creator  and  Pre- 
server— the  Universal  Parent ;  "  Jesus,  the  Mediator 
of  the  New  Covenant;"  **  to  Life  and  Immortality  I*' 
Conscious  of  our  ignorance,  infirmities,  and  sins,  we 
look  up  to  the  God  of  nature  with  doubt,  anxiety,  and 
terror ;  but  we  approach  the  God  of  Revelation  with 
gratitude  and  humble  confidence :  to  him  "  we  draw 
near"  «  ia  fall  assurance  of  faith;'*  and,  though 
*'  trembling,'*  we  '^  rejoice.'*  Well,  (ihesefore,  waigbt 
our  Redeemer  enjoin  us  to  <^  search  the  Scriptures:*' 
^*  for  those  (says  he)  are  they  which  testify  of  me." 

That  all  the  passages  in  the  sacred  volume  which 
respect  the  moral  conduct  are  intelligible  even  to  the 
meanest  capacity,  is  confessedly  true ;  and  we  can  ne* 
ver  be  sufficiently  grateful  to  God,  for  addressing  us  in 
so  familiar  a  manner,  on  points  the  most  essential  to  sal- 
vatioa.  But  there  are  many  '*  things"  in  Scripture 
**  hard  to  be  understood :"  and  it  becomes  every  Chris- 
tian  to  make  himself  acquainted  with  his  Bible,  as  far 
as  he  hath  opportunity.  For  the  sake,  therefore,  of 
their  brethren  and  themselves,  it  is  exp^ient  that  the 
more  learned  and  enlightened  should  endeavour  to  re* 

See  ia  the  letters  of  the  late  Mr.  ResTes,  aa  eneomina  am 
Whliaker'i  "  Origin  of  OoTernment.'^ 
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move  difficuldM,  to  reooooile  apparent  contradictions, 
and  to  illustrate  obscurities:  and  if  the  "  Annotations" 
proposed,  in  any  degree  answer  the  wisliei  of  the  Com* 
ptler,  it  will  be  no  trivial  satisfaction  to  reflect,  that  his 
labours  shall,  one  day,  meet  with  a  sure  recompence." 

I  was  unwilling,  for  many  reasons  to  aflSx  my  name 
to  the  Proposals.* 

* 

*  The  following  Letters  refer  ttf  the  sabjeet. 

Helitoo,  Jnly,  23, 17M. 
Reverend  Sir, 

leaanot  but  think  that  the  want  of  year 
name  io  the  Proposals  will  be  a  great  dlsadfantage  to  the 
work.  Whatever  may  be  the  merits  of  your  compilation  they 
cannot  be  known  at  the  commencement  of  it ;  and  even  after  I 
have  made  some  progress  in  the  publication,  they  will  only  ap 
pear  to  tlie  discerning  few.  Bat  the  weightiest  eonsideratioa 
is,  that  I  shall  lose  the  Gentry  and  Ciergy,  who  would  counte- 
nance the  work  in  complimeBt  to  your  name,  and  whose  sub- 
scription would  give  a  kind  of  fashion  among  the  lower  ranks. 
These  are  weighty  eonsiderations  with  me  ;  and,  doubtless, 
the  reasons  that  govern  you  are  no  less  weighty  on  your  part. 
Cannot  we  then  hit  upon  a  medium  that  may  obviate  the  difii- 
calty,  in  some  measure,  on  both  sides,  as  thus :— Suppose  I 
print  a  kind  of  circular  letter  which  may  be  sent  under  seal  to 
the  GmUry  individually  soliciting  their  patronage,  and  giving 
tbem  to  andersta&d  that  the  work  is  compiled  by  you? 

T.  F. 

HeI«tOD«  Jannwy  9, 179S. 

Revereod  Sir, 

As  it  will  not  be  convenient  for  me 
to  wait  upon  yon  on  Sunday  next,  I  take  the  liberty  of  drop- 
ping you  a  line,  which  will  answer  the  purpose  equally  as  well. 
I  am  nearly  ready  to  go  to  work  with  the  Bible,  and  hope,  as 
soon  as  Mrs.  P's  recovery  will  allow  you  to  return  to  your 
studies,  that  you  will  begin  the  Annotations,  and  prepare  half 
m  do«en  numbers  ;  as,  to  prevent  any  kind  of  interruption  in 
the  pnbiieation,  and  to  have  time  for  revising  the  copy,  it  will 
be  absolutely  necessary  that  we  always  keep  some  distance  be 
fore  the  press. 

When  I  last  talked  with  yon  on  this  subject,  I  think  yon 
proposed  to  leave  the  IntrBdudivn  till  the  work  should  beeom- 
pleted;  bat  it  appears  to  me  much  better  that  we  commence 
with  It ;  as  it  will  make  a  greater  show  of  original  matter,  tend 
to  swell  the  first  number,  and  give  an  opportunity  of  apologis- 
in|^  for  the  delay  in  publishing  the  first  No.  (so  generally  com- 
plained of)— it  will  also  give  scope  for  a  deal  of  fine  writing, 
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That  I  did  not  ccNuply  with  FlindeU*s  request  td 
write  the'*  Introduction'' I  have  often  rejoiced :  foij 
the  Introduotion  was  afterwarda  written  by  Whitakcr 
bimsein* 

tending  to  raise  the  expectalioni  of  the  snbscrihers,  and  pro 
possess  the  public  with  a  high  idea  of  the  abilities  of  the  E<iitor 
(Annotator).  I  don*t  know,  Sir,  whether  yon  mav  approve  <>[ 
this  trade  finesse;  but,  without  some  managtmtnih^  specula- 
tions succeed ;  and  as  the  An*botator*8  name  ts  unknown,  mmr 
only  is  responsible  to  the  nubile;  and  not  my  nmiM  only,  but 
eiilrf  nout  my  ecufence  at  Helston  :— for  if  it  fails,  the  weight 
of  ny  eipensive  preparations  will  infallibly  break  my  back. 

T.  F. 

*  "  In  the  Literary  Aaeedotes  of  the  18th  century,**  says  a 
correspondent  in  the  Gentleman's  Magaxlne,  *^  we  hare  an  in- 
teresting memoir  of  the  celebrated  Historian  of  Manchester. 
The  article  is  well  written ;  and  came,  if  I  mistake  not,  from 
the  pen  of  a  Poet  and  Dlflne  resident  In  Cornwall,    In  enume- 
rating the  farious  produetions  of  Mr.  W.  he  tells  us,  that  W. 
was  the  author  of  the  Preface  to  Flindell*s  Bible.  Mr.  P.  I  am 
sure,  will  forgife  me  for  telling  him,  through  the  medium  of 
your  Magaslne,  that  there  Is  no  Bible  extant  under  such  a 
name;  and  as  I  hare  heard  the  enquiry  often  made,  he  perhaps 
will  be  so  polite  as  to  acquaint  me  through  the  same  channel, 
what  name.  In  correction  of  his  error,  should  be  substituted  for 
that  of  Fllndell?- 1  will  avail  myself  of  this  opportunity  to 
express  my  regret  that  Mr.  P.  has  not  favoured  the  public,  a$ 
was  his  intention  some  years  ago,  with  a  more  extended  Ljr 
of  Mr.  WhUaker.    Such  a  work,  I  trust,  for  the  credit  of  our 
day,  would  be  eagerly  received,  and  widely  read.    The  learn- 
ing of  W«was  immense,  his  industry  untiring,  his  fancy  highly 
poetical,  and  his  spirit  of  antiquarian  research  ever  aciivc, 
acute,  and  perspicacious:  but  most  of  all,  he  is  to  be  held  \n 
honoured  remembrance  for  his  unblenching  reverence  forih.^ 
Gospel  of  Christ, and  for  a  loveof  his  Redeemer's  glory,  which 
held  such  a  sovereignty  over  his  heart  and  his  afTections,  thai  le 
disdained  even  for  a  moment  to  compromise  these  precious  ^e>^ 
timents,  but  immolated  instantaneously  on  their  altar  his  lone- 
established  intercourse  and  friendship,  (knit  together  by  kin- 
dred pursuits)  with  the  renowned  author  of  **  the  Decline  an>! 
Fail,    so  soon  as  the  cloven  foot  of  Infidelity  betrayed  itself." 
See  Gent.  Mag.  for  Dec.  1827,  pp.  409  and  AUO. 

The  following  is  my  answer.  **  I  have  to  state,  that  Fli^ 
dell*s  Bible  was  published  In  numbers,  first,  at  Helston,  and 
then  at  Falmouth  in  1799  and  1800,  by  Mr.  T.  F.  (to  whom 
Cornwall  was  indebted  for  an  excellent  weekly  Newspaper): 
that  th9  **  Clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England*'  under  whoso 
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"^^^lietlier  as  a  Poei^  oar  friend  deserves  high  eotiikleri-i 
TM,   may  posdibly  be  questioned*    I  was  once  incKned 

p«r  tntendanee  (as  the  title  page  tets  forth)  the  Bible  was  oon- 
cYecJ,  was  your  humble  servant ;  that  In  eonsequenee  of  Mr. 
\i:%<£«U*i  having  taken  improper  freedom  in  Interweavlog  his 
rw%  notes  with  mine,  I  withdrew  from  him  my  assistanee ;  and 
&t«  In  1800,  Mr.  W.  furnished  him  with  an  **  Introduction,*' 
»aao  parts  of  which  are  equal  In  vigour  and  lumlnoas  deserlp- 
on  mnd  elegance,  to  any  production  of  our  celebrated  anti- 
aary.— From  Whitaker*8  notes,  likewise,  or  rather  dlsserta- 
onB  on  Jeremiah,  Ezekiel,  and  Daniel,  this  Bible  Is  atrea- 
tire  ;  doubtless  not  sufficiently  «ppreelated,  and  little  known 
e^  oifd  Devonshire  and  Cornwali.^Among  the  works  which  I 
aweoflen  projected,  are  the  New  Testament,  with  notes,  to 
tomplete  Fllndeirs  Bible,  and  a  Life  of  W. — I  possess rery  in- 
cresttng  papers  by  W.,  in  antiquities  and  theology  and  varioas 
criticism.  And  though  at  the  end  of  well  nigh  seven  decades, 
I  labour  under  so  many  infirmities  as  to  render  roe  quite  inea- 
pable  of  performing  my  Church  duties  without  occasional  help, 
&  Have  not  even  now  abandoned  every  thought  of  a  revision  of 
aismerous  annotations  on  the  Pour  Gospels,  scattered  among 
my  papers;  and  also  of  memoranda  Illustrating  the  life  of  a 
friend,  whom  (I  had  almost  said  above  all  others)  I  loved  and 
esteemed.  And  I  know  not  how  mv  time  could  be  employed 
more  nsefuliy  or  pleasantly  than  in  paying  such  a  tribute  to 
Kriendship,  or  In  presenting  such  an  oiferlng  to  Religion  !*'«> 
See  Gent.  Mag.  for  Jan.  1809,  p.  10.  The  publication  of  the 
^ew  Testsmont  must  be  a  matter  of  future  consideration* 

I  shall  here  bring  forward,  under  Whitaker's  wing,  our 
honest  and  spirited  Printer  and  Editor  of  the  Bible,  as  a  theo- 
logical reasoncr. 

Pllndell  was,  doubtless,  a  man  of  strong  understanding,  tbo' 
by  no  means  polished  or  refined.  And  original  thinking ap> 
pears  almost  hi  every  page  of'*  the  Philosophy  of  Reason  an4 
Revelation.** 

'*  X  have  found**  says  Pllndell,  ••  that  the  <fup<red  writers, 
dilfer  radically  from  their  learned  commentators.  The  fomsr 
view,  with  the  comprehensive  and  combining  powers  of  what 
In  other  sciences  is  called,  **a  professional  eye,*  the  divine 
scheme  of  Revelation  as  one  vast  out  simple  whole*  With  them, 
the  Patriarchal  and  Mosaic  dispensations,  the  book  of  Job  and 
the  Gospel,  all  teach  but  one  and  the  same  lesson,  and  are  all 
but  so  many  various  means  of  obtaining  the  same  end«— namely, 
the  healing  of  that  breach  in  the  order  of  the  creation,  which 
was  occasioned  by  the  Pall ;  an  event  but  for  which  the  pre- 
sent rabrics  of  society  could  not  have  eilsted,  because  sresent 
principles  of  action  could  not  have  actuated.  Nor,  bntfor  that 
ritl,  seuld  the  present  Revelations  have  existed,  either  in  thaic 
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to  tho  opioion,  that  hit  poetical  preteniioiui  were  ittpect- 
Able»eiKl  that,  bad  he  courted  the  favour  of  the  Muses, 

prlndplM  and  theory,  nor  thtt  body  of  history,  by  which  those 
prinelples  and  that  theory  are  so  clearly  demonstrated.  Zfom- 
€d  Mspontitfef t  of  the  Bible  have  not  so  comprehended  it,  m  a 
ITHOUB ;  becaase  they  ha?e  viewed  it  through  the  spectacles  of 
the  Qreeks,  to  whom  it  wunot  revealed,  and  who  amid  not, 
without  its  aid,  comprehend  the  mentcU  power  they  exertued,** 
Before  I  talte  leave  of  Flindell.  I  cannot  but  repeat  that  my 
opinion  of  his  integrity  and  fldelitv,  remains  unshaken. 

To  bis  correspondence  with  the  Jacobinical  Miav  Hays 
respecting  mv  **  IMeemed  Fenui/ef,**  1  have  more  than  once,  I 
believe,  alluded.    This  lady  had  thrown  out  a  lore,  to  tempt 
bin  to  furnish  her  with  some  anecdotes  of  mv  character  which 
•he  might  turn  to  my  disadf  antage.    But  he  shut  his  ears  to  the 
voice  oif  the  charmer.     These  were  the  offensive  lines— 
■      ■■    **  Veteran  Barbauld  caught  the  strain. 
And  deem*d  her  songs  of  love,  her  lyrioi  vain ; 
And  /ioMtieoA  to  Gaul  her  fancy  gave, 
And  trac*d  the  picture  of  a  Deist's  grave ; 
And  Heien^  fired  by  freedom,  bade  adlea 
To  all  ber  broken  f  iiions  of  Peru  s 
And  Year§le$k  who  had  warbled,  nature's  child« 
Midst  twilight  dews,  her  minstrel  ditties  wild, 
(Tho*,  soon  a  wanderer  from  her  meads  and  milk, 
8he  long*d  to  rustle,  like  her  sex,  in  silk) 
Now  stole  the  modish  grin,  the  sapient  sneer ; 
And  flippant  Hats  assumed  a  cynic  leer ; 
While  classic  Aaajfinan  her  Pria pus  drew, 
Andllnger*d  a  sweet  blush  with  JShimo  Crewe.** 
The  **  Lettert  and  Euay^**  by  Mary  tiaye^  were  thus  re- 
viewed by  myself  in  the  £nglish  Review, 

**  The  author  intimates,  in  ber  preface  to  this  work  (which  is 
inscribed  to  Dr.  Disney)  that  '  her  Et9ay$  might,  with  greater 

*  propriety,  have  been  entitled  Sketchet;  as  tbey  are  rather 

*  outlines,  than  finished  pieces.*  To  the  trath  of  this  remark 
we  do  not  deny  our  assent.  The  question  is,  whether  the 
world  has  mvch  reason  to  be  obliged  to  thelady  for  ber  outlines. 
Perhaps  a  mere  whisper  from  Mary  Hays  may  be  gratifying  to 
the  public  ear.  The  fair  author  thus  proceeds,  abruptly  with- 
drawing  our  attention  from  herself  to  the  great  advocate  for 
the  rignts  of  woman :     '  Impressed  with  sentiments  of  the 

*  sincerest  reverence  and  esteem  for  the  author  of  a  work  in 
^  which  every  page  is  irradiated  by  truth  and  genius,  I  cannot 

*  mention  the  admirable adfocate for  the  rights  of  woman  (rights 
*■  founded  in  nature,  reason,  and  justice,  though  so  long  de- 
'  graded  and  sunk  into  frlTolity  and  voluptuoui  rcflnemeot), 
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lie  miglit  have  ranked  amonif  their  yoUriei*^not  '*  the 

*  wltbovt  paulnff  to  pay  a  tribute  of  pablle  reipeet  In  the  nmiio 

*  of  my  eex,  I  wVil  My,  of  gratefol  reipeer,  to  the  Tlrtne  and 

*  talonts  of  a  writer  who,  with  equill  eourage  and  ablUtj,  hath 
'  endesf  oared  to  reieoe  the  female  mind  from  those  phnndloei 

*  by  which  It  has  been  syeteraatieally  weakened,  and  whioli 
'  hiTo  ttaen  the  eanker  of  genuine  virtue  t  for  purity  of  heaK 

*  can  only  be  the  result  of  knowledge  and  refleetlon.*  Wo 
hsTo  hero  a  full  display  of  the  style,  the  manner,  and  the  sentU 
roeots,  of  Mary  Hays,  who  stands  forward  one  of  the  boldest 
beneath  the  standard  of  Wollstoneeraft.  And  yet  she  lamenti 
the  saeriflce  of  all  *  th0  grac^l  a§niiMtU§,*  *  A  reformation 
'  of  manners  (she  tells  us)  Is  wanting  $  the  fountain  is  poisoned 

*  at  itiionree ;  sensible  and  Tirtuous  Individuals  vainly  Strug- 

*  gle  agalnat  the  stream,  which  continues  to  draw  down  the  ma- 
'  jority  with  destructive  force.*  But  how  is  this  reformatlort 
of  raaoneri  to  be  eiTected  t  We  are  partly  Informed  by  Mrs. 
Wolletoneeraft  herself.  This  pure  and  perfect  female  (from 
the  simplielty*  of  her  heari)  declares  that,  in  order  to  lav  the 
lie  to  tne  root  of  corruption.  It  would  be  proper  to  famlllaHsc 
both  eexei*  from  their  earliest  youth,  to  an  unreserve  in  dll- 
ronratng  on  these  topics  which  are  generally  not  Introduced 
into  convereatlon  from  a  false  principle  ofhiodesty  ;  and  that 
^he  eeec  no  reason  why  the  organs  or  generation  should  net  be 
mentioned  or  called  bv  their  proper  nanlkes,  In  promiscnenf 
roropany.  Justus  we  should  speak  of  our  eyes  or  our  hanlds. 
Mrs.  Wollstoneoraft  adds.  If  we  recollect  rightly  (for  we  re- 
[Kirt  this  from  memory)  that  her  opinion,  though  apparently 
Mngalar,  had  received  the  sanction  of  a  Tery  sensible  roan, 
whom  ahe  ranked  among  her  most  intimate  friends. 

The  particular  pieces  which  our  author  notices  in  her  pre- 

Vee  are,  a  Fragment  in  the  Manner  of  the  old  Romances  \  an 

(eastern  Tale ;  and  Poems,  *  written  at  an  early  period  of  life, 

us  oxerclics  of  fancy.*    These  performances  have  unqnestlon- 

ibly  all  the  marks  of  youth  ungifted  by  genius  and  unformed 

>y  taste.    *  The  Invocation  to  the  Nightingale  (she  adds)  has 

boon   inserted  in  Harrlson*s  Collection  of  British  Poetry. 

The  Ode  to  a  Bullflneh,  one  of  the  Sonnets,  and  the  Eastern 

Tale,  have  mkde  their  appearance  In  the  Uni vernal  yagasltte.* 

I'hey   were,  doubtless,  well  adapted  to  the  soli  where  they 

prong  up  (  and,  thus  cruelly  transplanted,  they  must  quickly 

tde  away  and  die  I 

We  prodoed  to  lay  before  oUrrendfrsafew  extraets' that  nay 
acllltate  their  Judgment  of  this  pretty  miscellany. 

In  the  first  number  Miss  Mary  Itays  *  eOnctivts— that  til  a 
Wakefieldlan  controversy  Is  a  question  of  some  imporiance.' 

*  In  an  Introdnctlon  t0  ft  book  palillihed  profeiisdly  for  tbc  aie  of  youn| 
lies  t— Blttib,  bittih  I  Mlii  Mary  Hftyi. 

¥ 
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■weetest  warbler"  bat  melodious  enough  to  win  tbe  ear 

—Bat  her  eoneeptions  are  indigeaia  molet*  The  whole  of  this 
paper  is  a  mere  abortion.—  *  I  am  not  contending  about  the 

*  propriety  of  public  worship— I  should  apprehend  no  danger 

*  from  f  rieMcraft  if  the  state  would  not  interfere  at»out  the m«n- 

*  nertifit.*—*  Whether  preaching,  debating,  singing,  praying— 

*  better  have  any  religion  than  notoe  at  all.* — *  Christianity,! 
«  kept  distinct  from  «ivil  poliey,  will  fall  like  arich  dew,  fnic- 

*  tifyiog  and  fertilising,^—  *  Priestcraft  is  a  creature  of  the 

*  state.—*  I  k>?e  the  gospel.* — Such«re  our  author's  decisions 
and  opinions. 

In  number  the  second  she  insinuates,  that  '  It  needs  little  of 

*  the  spirit  of  prophecy  to  predict,  that  the  present  Just  and  U- 

*  beral  aotionsonthe  subject  of  eWil  goyeniment,  which,  likd 

*  a  flood  of  light,  irradiate  Europe,  will,  in  future  periods, 

*  produce  certain,  though  slow  effects  ;*— most  derontly  prays,, 

*  that  a  wise  reformation  of  the  gross  corruptions  mad  abuses 
"*  which  deform  the  present  system  of  goTernaBent  In  this  covn-l 
^  try,  may  preclude  all  dreadful  extremities  f— obsenres,  *  tha^ 

*  all  monarchical  and  aristocratlcal  goTcmments  earry  withi 
**  themselTes  the  seeds  of  their  dissolution*— ^>«lta  In  the  id 
that  *  posterity  will  reap  the  benefit  of  the  present  struggl 

*  with  France*— and  closes  her  triumphs  with  the  .prediction 
that  these  struggles  will,  'sooner  or  later,  bring  oii4itotal| 

*  dissolution  of  all  the  forms  of  government  that  subsist  in  th 

*  Christian  coontries  of  Europe.* 

But  it  cannot  be  expected  that  we  should  pursue  the  lad; 
through  all  her  wanderings.  That  her  political  ideas  aredia- 
metrically  opposite lo  ours,  is  snffielently  obvious;  yetadif 
ference  in  opinion  woald  not  operate  to  prejudice  our  minds 
against  good  sense,  or  taste,  or  genius.  In  the  work  before 
us,  however,  we  have  nothing  to  commend :  it  every  where  ex 
cites  our  contempt.  We  despise  dogmas  that  originate  In  af 
fected  wisdom— we  are  disgusted  by  flippancy  and  frivolous 
ness  that  betray  all  the  conceit  of  a  half-educated  female,  lu 
vain  may  Mary  Hays  exhibit  her  lucubrations  to  prove,  tba^ 

*  woman  possesses  the  same  powers  as  man'— that  (as  she 
modestly  expresses  herself)  *  there  is  no  sexual  charactei*-- 
«nd  that  *  the  name  of  Wollstonecraft  will  go  down  to  pos- 
terity with  reverence  ;*  whliit,  we  suppose. 


her  attendant  sail 


Portues  the  triumph,  and  partakes  the  gale.* 

Is  It  for  woman  (or  for  man  either)  we  cannot  repress  oor 
indignation— to  despise  authority— to  speak  evil  of  dignliies 
—>to  scoff  at  priests  and  kings— to  point  her  sarcasms  at  th« 
best  of  iovereigos,  *  who,  with  paternal  solleltade  (she  says) 
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of  tbe  mostfiutidious.    There  is  eertairiy  much  poetio 

*  eadeaTovn  to  guard  bis  people  from  light  and'  knbwiege  by 

*  roysl  proclamattoos*^— and,  to  complete  tlie  climax  of  imper- 
*'  tioeoee  and  malignity,  *  by  dragging  the  ueurper  to  panish- 
'  meat,  the  fictim  of  his  n8arpation?*-^But  we  are  as  one  that 
beateth  'the air:*  the  thing  is  too  wealc  to  be  dangerous. 
lacoDclasion,  howe?er,  we  shall  leare  it  to  our  readers  to 
comment  on  the  following  passages:  *  Numbers  of  women  I 
^baTe  known,  whose  studies  ha?e  been  confined  to  Mrs. 
'  Glasae's  Art  of  Cookery,  and  whose  time  has  been  speut  in 

*  the  kitchen,  altercating  with  and  changing  of  sen  ants ;  who 

*  have  muddled  away  their  time  and  money  in  the  disorderly 
'  management  of  hands  without  a  head.' — '  The  vindicator  of 
^female  rights  is  thought  incompetent  to  form  any  just  opinion 
'  of  the  cares  and  duties  of  a  conjugal  state,  from  ncTcr  having 

*  entered  the  matrimonial  lists. — What  nonsense  this  I  From 

*  such  Dotions  (most  devoutly  I  repeat  a  part  of  the  Litorgy), 
'  good  Lord  I  deliver  us  I'—*  I  am  no  advocate  for  cramping 
'the  minds  and  bodies  of  young  girls,  by  keeping  them  for 
*■  ever  poring  over  needle-work.— I  doubt  whether  there  will  be 
'  any  sewing  in  the  next  world !    How  then  will  those  employ 

*  themselves  who  have  done  nothing  in  this?*^— *  A  good  mother 

*  foreootb,  must  *  oblige  her  children  lo  say  their  prayers, 

*  and  go  statedly  to  church.'—*  In  some  minds  there  is  a  cor- 
^  geniality— were  I  not  a  materialist,  I  should  say  a  recogni- 

*  tion  of  souls.— Young  women  without  fortunes  ^who  do  not 

*  marry)  have  searce  any  other  resource  than  in  prostitu- 

*  tion.* —  *  Women  are  designed  for  higher  purposes  than  the 
'  drudgery  of  bearing  and  suckling  children !' 

Sach  are  the  crude  effusions  of  Mary  Hays,  to  whom  we 
cannot  but  acknowlege  we  have  paid  a  greater  attention  than 
oar  duty  to  the  public  may  strictly  warrant.  Yet  we  have 
been  sedulous  to  bring  forward  into  full  view  every  female 
politician  and  philosopher  that  meet  us  in  the  paths  of  liter- 
ature ;  since  to  render  these  characters  conspicuous,  is  gener- 
ally speaking,  to  expose  them  to  the  contempt  and  ridicule 
which  they  deserve,  by  detecting  their  affectations,  their  vani- 
ties, and  ihelr  follies.  And  thus  the  pupils  of  Mrs.  Wollstohe- 
eraft  actually  invalidate,  by  these  specimens  of  themselves, 
the  Tery  doctrines  which  they  are  labouring  to  establish. 
Proudly  to  vaunt  their  intellectual  powers,  and  to  exhibit,  at 
the  same  instant,  the  most  *  damning  proofs*  of  mental  im- 
becility, has  (providentially,  we  had  almost  said)  been  the  fate 
of  these  literary  ladies.  And  soon  will  it  appear,  that,  to  be 
a  skilfal  housewife,  j  ast  as  well  accords  with  the  female  char- 
acter, as  to  be  a  quibbling  necessitarian ;  that  to  be  clever  as 
an  economist,  is  not  less  creditable,  than  to  be  wise  as  a  repub- 
lican ;  that  to  instruct  her  family  in  those  good  old  maxims  by 


ioutfcuryi  bold  ^  biMtUjtifMlf  intenp^ried  in  all  hii  worki : 

whloh  *  h«r  whltkorod  ilrai  and  notbera  iilld*  had  regula- 
Utedthfir  ooDduot,  may  be  ai  aiaiable  in  a  woman,  at  %q  giv» 
lessQQt  to  tba  world  at  large,  on  princely  donloatlon  and  po- 

5uUr  raiUtanee;  and,tbat  it  may  be  no  derogation  from  bor 
Ignity  •? 9n  to  mantge  ber  needle  with  dexterity,  though  there 
be  **  no  lewlng  ia  tbe  next  wor&d/* 

The  (eUowIng  lejlter  display!  FUndell'i  ebaracter  to  almost 
all  itf  bearlngi,— 

*'  From  Prison,  HxtUr,  Sept.  18, 16St< 

Bat.  Sir, 

Aooept  ny  sincere  thanlcs  for  the  kind  Intorost  you 
haf e  takan  In  my  misfortune.  It  is  Tery  gratifying  to  me  to 
find  thst,  bowe? er  negligent  of  the  means  by  whieh  favour  is 
usually  oonalllated,  I  ha?e  still  a  few  friends,  and  tbosa  of  the 
best. 

Mr.  Bastard  and  his  confidential  friQnds  baTO  repeatedly  as- 
sured me,  that  bo  owod  bis  last  election  to  me.  Kbrington  and 
Aoland  had  bqth  canvused  the  county  ever  and  over  again, 
whilst  Bastard  liad  not  asked  a  single  vote.  I  saw  that  there 
was  a  vulnerable  point  in  the  ytomanry  body,  which  had  not 
baen  stirred  in  the  two  former  contests,  out  of  delicacy  to  Sir 
T.  The  yaomtnry  retain  a  strong  prejudice  against  the  Roman 
CatboUes.  I  took  tbe  opportunity  of  the  County  Meeting  to 
address  the  King  on  bis  accession,  to  distribute  a  bsmdhill, 
wbiob  stung  young  Clifford  tp  commit  himself ;  and,  threat 
once  ouiqt^  ^9y  I  resisted  menaces,  and  laughed  at  promisoi, 
from  Lords  and  Ladies,  who  would  have  silenced  me.  I  filled 
ibe  oountv  with  handbills,  sonss,  and  caricatures,  at  my  own 
risk.  ThU  shook  the  oanTassUig  books  of  the  Lord  and  the 
Baronet  (but  I  knew  the  latter  was  safe  at  bis  full  tide  of  po- 
pularity 0  the  Anti-Catholics  came  over  In  crowds,  **  Never,*' 
said  Sir  John  Rogers  to  me,  at  the  close  of  the  poll,  **  ne?er 
was  there  such  a  glorious  terambh.  By  0—.  rllndel),  you 
have  won  us  the  election.'*  Now^  my  dear  Sir,  thf  ^ntmy  Is 
taking  time  by  the  forelock :  tw>  mw  nfwspao€r»  are  an 
nounced  to  start  in  Bxeter  before  Chrlstmas^eolA  Radical, 
Tucker  will  continue  to  edit  the  Alfred ;  one  of  the  new  ones 
will  be  edited  by  N.  and  the  other  by  Mr.  J.  who  has  been  fi- 
guring at  our  County  Meetings  of  late,  tn  favour  oftheCa- 
tnoiics  and  Reform.  And.  from  what  I  have  experienced  of 
Radical  opposition  in  Cornwall  and  Devon  (for  It  is  every 
where  the  same  thing,)  I  have  a  co^nfortable  prospect  bcfon 
me. 

The  kind  ofi!!9r  of  your  **  Recollections,  Ac.**  I  would  accept 
very  thankfully;  for  your  terms  are  liberal  on  the  whole, 
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and  so  there  is  in  the  oratory  of  Cicero. 

tboogli  there  are  some  objectionable  points.  Three  years ! 
Are  not  the  ehaaees  in  fa?our  of  one  or  both  of  ns  being  trans*- 
ferred  to  another  world  by  tlvat  time  ?  I  remember  our  re- 
vered friend  Mr.  Whitakbr  telling  me  onoe,  when  I  had  the 
honour  to  sit  at  his  tabie,  that  he  had  still  two  great  worlcs  in 
reserre-'^a  Commentary  on  Shakspeare,  and  a  Commentary  on 
the  Bible,  the  latter  to  be  his  last  worlc.  I  ventured  to  hint  at 
the  uocertainty  of  life,  and  whether  it  might  not  therefore  be 
better,  aa  the  Bible  was  of  the  greatest  importance,  to  setabont 
that  first.  *'  No,  (said  the  Tenerabie  man)  Shalcspeare  is  the 
*'  greatest  of  mortal  writers,  and  I  shall  climb  up  from  him  to 
**  the  divine.*' 

But  are  yon  aware,  Sir,  that  there  is  a  life  of  W.  already  on 
the  carpet  f    About  ten  weel^s  ago,  I  was  honoured  with  a  visit 
in  this  strong  hold  of  justice,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Smith,  Reetor 
*>  of  St.  P.  Manchester.    He  is  the  master  of  the  Grammar  School 
of  that  town,  at  wliich  Mr.  W.  was  initiated,  and  had  eome  to 
Exeter  to  see  the  tomb  of  a  Bishop  in  our  Cathedral,  who  was  the 
fottoder  of  that  school,  of  which  thcRer.  gentleman  told  me  he 
waa  writing  the  history.  He  said  that  the  life  of  Whitaker  would 
make  a  prominent  feature  of  the  work,  as  he  was  the  most  distin- 
guished man  bred  at  the  school  ;  and,  having  heard  that  Mr.  W. 
had  eondeseended  to  know  me,  he  was  come  to  beg  I  would 
give  him  any  anecdotes  I  might  know  of  him.    I  was  glad  of 
the  opportunity  of  relating  every  thing  I  knew  that  was  ho' 
noarable  to  a  man  whom  I  shall  ever  hold  in  grateful  remem* 
brance,  as  one  from  whom  I  bad  learnt  to  do  my  duty  to  Ood 
and  my  King,  at  all  hazards,  letting  the  consequences  to*  take 
care  of  themselves.    That  you  know,  Sir,  was  his  bold  400- 
triae. 

As  it  did  not  appear  to  me  that  Dr.  Smith  knew*  Mt-i.-Whi- 
taker  or  her  excellent  daughters,  I  will  relate  to*yon-  a*  little 
matter  told  me  by  that  gentleman,  which  may  be  interesting  in 
Tmro.  Mr.  Whitaker  had  a  brother  in  Manchbstl>r  faii  alter- 
neVf  1  believe ;)  and  an  unfortunate  miaunderstanding  long 
aabsisted  between  them.  *«  That  brother,**  said  Dr.S.,  **1 
was  intimately  acquainted  with:  J  aUinthd  him  in  Mm  tail 
hourM»  Their  quarrel  was  simply  a  misunderstanding,  height- 
ened and  too  long  confirmed  by  the  warmth  of  minds  at  the 
bottom  both  honest  and  affectionate,  and  my  friend  died  inoha* 
rity  with  his  excellent  brother." 
~  iVhitaker  was  very,  attentive  to  the  gradations  of  rank  in 
aociety.  With  Flindelt,  fbr  instance,  he  never  conversed 
bat  as  his  patron.  One  day  delighted  with  a  highly  seasoned 
paragraph  in  Fiindall's  paper,  W.  sent  him  a  guinea.  Flindell 
would  have  spurned  at  the  present  from  almost  aoy  other  man  ;• 
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Ill  Crt/tW#m*  (where  writing  ano^ymovsljr  he  would 
probibly  have  written  with  the  lew  restraiat)  we  find 
him  candid  and  gaod»natured ;  not  iparing  of  caiuure, 
yet  often  lavish  of  appiauie ;  and  affording  ua  in  numer* 
ous  instance!  the  most  agreeable  prooft  of  genuine  be* 

but  ha  poeketed  the  affront.  FHadeirs  loyaltv  was  not  always 
80  rewarded*  Refuting  admission  to  a  letter  in  Tindioatlon  of 
a  republieau,  from  "a  man  otMgk  oonsequenee/*  he  received 
this  note  from  '^His  Highness.'*  **Thott  pander  of  eorrup- 
«« tion !    Thon  tool  of  the  VIoar  of  Menaeean  T* 

*  Prom  ih9  Cbmwail  atkd  D9v<mihir§  Po^nu  to  which  oar 
friend  was  a  cent ribu tor— (pressed  howcf  er  into  the  serTiee  by 
the  Editor  J  these  extracts  will  not  Im  thought  oontamptible : 

•*  To  thee,  bright  daughter  of  the  Atmaf  Mind^ 
To  thee,  bright  Empress  of  the  angelick  kind» 

I  raise;the  raptur'd  strain : 
When  first  creation  wak*d  her  plastic  powers^ 
And  rising  angels  wlng*d  the  etherlal  bowers, 
Soft^smiling  VuiTua  rose*  congenial  with  the  tralo*. 

Low  at  thy  throne,  fair  Deity, 

FlushMas  thon  art  with  efery  grace  that  warms« 
The  Seraph's  fire-dad  pomp,  the  Cherab's  milder  charms. 

Each  blissful  brother  of  the  sky 

In  nerer-ceasing  homage  bows, 

In  nefer*ending  numbers  glows : 

While  o'er  the  Heaven's  immortal  bounds. 
The  rose«lip'd  partner  of  thy  regal  sway, 
'  PtsAsuaa,  thy  twin-born  sister,  rounds 
The  laughing  momenta  of  eternal  day. 

And  when  tlie  Looos,  bent  on  Naturals  birth, 
Look'd  wild  Confusion  from  her  old  domaip» 
And  bad  Perfection  spread  the  smiling  earth ; 
Goddess  I  with  Joy  you  saw  your  growing  relga  t 

With  Joy  you  mark'd  this  orb  to  rise» 

The  future  seed-plot  of  the  skies ; 
While  strong  DeTotlon  kindled  o'er  your  mind. 

With  Joy  you  hail'd  the  genial  hours, 
Big  with  the  deed  eternally  designed. 
And  wak'd  with  warblings  of  the  heaTenly  powers  i 

Then  Man  up-rear'd  h»  form  sublime. 
The  cause,  the  erown,  the  canter  of  the  whole; 

Proportion  liv'd  in  arery  limb. 
And  CTon's  high  image  stamp'd  his  nerer-dying  aovU 
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nevohnfti.  firea  intlw  uMtanoe  of  Oi|>bbii^  whare  ke 
ha»  booB  thoa^  soTero.  beyond,  all*  IbmMr  oxample^ 
we  li«ra  a  la^e  muUiao.of.  thoaveei  ^lilh  tie  bitterw 

Tbonghr  btaqljr  brighteiu  in  yoneT^otag  bMP, 
That  gilds  all  nature  with  a  liTelv  gleam ; 
Though  beauty  dances  on  the  sparkling  rill, 
That  steals  sweet-wandering  roand  yon  eastern  Mil ; 

Though  heau^  cloath#  the  Telret  lawn  below. 
And  mds  yon  fleecy  clouds  with  golden  edgings  glow : 
Though  mnsie  warbles  from  that  night  bird's  spray, 
Swells  the  wild  trUI,  andeoelliea  the  dying  lay : 
Though  fragrance  wantons  o'er  this  opening  flower, 
Thii  whitening  haw.thQni,.oc  tbl4  woodbine  bower; 

Or  rides  on  cTery  batmly  gale 
That  sweeps  the  blowing  beans  in  yonder  vale : 
In  rain  to  vice  the  radiant  landscape  glows. 
The  night-bird  warbles,  or  the .  woodbine  blows. 

For  thee*  for  thee  alone. 

Blest  parent  of  each  joy 

That  to  the  heart  is  known. 
Ere  spreads  her  seenes  in  faery  majesty* 

For  thee,  for  thee.  Night's  planet  mounts  the  8kiei» 
And  gives  a  softer  glory  to  our  eyes  ; 
Where,  with  a  robe  of  stiver  splendour  bound* 
A  shadowy  radiaDoe.  sits  on  Nature's  smiling  round. 

Nor  less  for  thee  the  brighter  Morning  spreads 
The  lustre  of  her  dewy  msads : 
For  thee  she  wakes  each  modest  graee, 
That  crimsons  on  her  maiden  face ; 
For  thee,  her  warbler  tempts  the  atrial  way. 
Rides  on  the  dawning  clouds,  and  pours  his  living  lay* 

See !  BleUiTicholy,  love-lorn  maid, 
Nymph  of  the  streaming  tears  and  bnrstitif  slghffr 
That  bids  the  visionary  sorrows  rise, 

And  hovering  haunt  her  shade. 

Starts  at.thv  wakening  power. 
Nor  more  with  folded  arms  and  elonded  brow, 
lAld  at  the  foot  of  some  o'er-hanglng  tower, 
listens  the  widowM  turtle's  tuneful  woe  1" 

Hylatelament^friend  Sir  Harding^  Glifardhad  written  some 
verse  at  my  request  for  a  third  volume  of  the  <*  Cornwall  and 
Devon  Poems**  which  was  onee  in  eotttempiatifm.  Ajid  Lady 
Oifllsrd  has  found  among  his  papers  two  little  pleees  intended 


A 
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It  Wit  hk  onllqtia  *  on  Oibbon  wMch  pHneipany  ooQtri. 
biiUd  to  tho  rtpttUtion  of  the  Bngk$h  K$nUw  /  in 
wUch  WUtftkor  wai  the  author  of  omiij  voliiable 
article!. 

To  hit  pen  aliOi  ihi  BrUiik  Critic  and  tho  Anti- 
Jacobin  Review  were  indebted  for  various  pieoei  of  ela- 
borate crttioiim.t 

But  the  strength  of  his  principles  is  no  where  more 
evident  than  in  those  articles  In  which  he  conies  for- 
ward armed  with  the  panoply  of  Truthi  in  defence  of 
our  civil  and  ecolesiutical  ounstitution. 


SECTION  IV. 


From  n77|  when  Mr.  W*  made  his  entry  into 
Cornwalli  to  take  possession  of  his  Llving,X  to  within  s 

forms.  <*  a  ballad  ofCourtonay  snd  Cirsw,*' and  *'Qlflkrd*i 
Lsap,**  wbloh  wovld  do  honour  to  any  ooUsstlon  of  poetry. 

•  Wbltakor*s  Revlsw  ofOlbbon*i  Alitory  (vols. IV.  v.  Vt.) 
erif  Inaliy  appsarad  in  the  Bng llsh  Revisw.  It  was  paMlstwd 
asparatsly  bv  Murray  In  1701— 8vo. 

^'  He  eertalnly  detects  errors  and  exnoiei  Ineonilitcnolei, 
but  a  writer  of  nis  oait  of  mind  was  not  llkel  y  to  form  an  Im- 
partial estimate  of  Gibbon's  real  merits.**— Napim. 

t  **  Of  the  British  Crltto**  says  Arehdeaeon  Nares  In  a  letter 
to  ms**  he  was  the  regular  coadiutor  In  antiquarian  and  other 
lore,  from  the  beginning  of  1707  to  the  very  end  of  IMI  ;<- 
when  a  refusal  to  admit  his  opinions  on  the  subjset  of  Osilm, 
oaassd  a  separation  between  us,  though  by  no  means  any  Irrlii- 
tlon  or  quarrsl.  I  saw  him  In  his  last  visit  to  Loadon  with 
great  satfsfaotlon  and  Increase  of  regard.** 

X  In  this,  his  only  preferment,  patronage  bad  no  sharr. 
Many  years  before,  he  had  declined  the  acceptance  of  a  lU IHr. 
for  tne  reasons  which  I  have  already  stated.  Alluding  to  thu 
slrsuBstansSi  I  have  bsen  aeoused  of  having  thrown  out  • 

hac  Incondlta— <- 
«»— « lltttdio  Jactabat,  Inanl  I 

TO  WHITAKBR. 

IVhat  tbo*  the  sclendor  of  thy  genlns  draws 
From  Bttropo*s  ietter*d  sons  the  acclaim  of  praise ; 
Yet|  with  new  energy  to  nerve  my  lays» 


xe«r  or  two  of  iik  dMsaio  in  ttM*  iro  eiMot  but  ob^ 
ierve  (ood  1  fkould  ihlnk,  adioire)  hit  ttMOionniliiiif 
acuvily ;— whoiher  hii  ejcortioii  were  ^krieai,  otliHf^ 
artf  or  dom$itio. 

Illtberto  wehareTiewacI  him  ehieijr  at  a  cUrrgymaa 
and  MB  ao  author:  we  looked  but  •isMrfldally  on  the 
pater4kiiiUiai«  CarioMty,  or  a  wormier  motive  will 
now  lead  ut  to  the  bower,  where  he  wifked  te  **  quaff" 
( «'  mild''  at  he  ooatd)  the  **  Oetober  of  a  prirale  life."* 

lo  poMeMon  of  **  a  Llrlug/'  be  had^  in  oounOy  to  go 
in  aenrch  of  ^*  a  wiCb.''  And  the  faramhlB  ef  the  bfor 
wewm  equalljT  ardent  with  tboie  of  the  Antiquarj* 

How  to  let  off  hbjpeno»to  the  beft  advanlago, 
waa,  I  euppoie,  hie  primary  eoaeideration.  Hit  per- 
son he  had  never  neglected ;  •§,  teeing  him  almoft 
abeorbed  in  Nceratufe,  we  might  be  apt  to  eoneetvow 
And  ptepariag  for  a  matrimonial  Mpedition,  he  wie 
mora  than  ueuaHjr  attentive,  i  troWi  to  the  arte  of  <<  t^ 
iinaiion/'  Hard-foatured,  with  a  dark  complexion  and 
with  iight-coloifred  eyee  f  rather  greeniih^  iarepoie; 
but  mrliling  when  kindlea  up  in  convereationi  or  iaik- 
log  are  when  the  i ubject  wat  of  an  Impamioned  nature, 
or  naelting  in  lendemcM  when  **  the  tale  wae  of  lorrow*' 
— he  bad  a  etrong  mufoular  frame  of  body,  that  well 
anawered  le  hit  powerfal  mind.  That  he  had  an  eyo 
of  (gtate  and  teetn  of  ebonv,  wu  the  common  report. 
I  can  vouch  for  a  tquint  at  leatt  In  one  eye ;  and  i  am 
eure  ha  uied  falte  teethi  **  upon  occationt*'  at  we  tay. 
MThen  attiring  hunaelf  for  company,  he  would  take 

Iraia  not  on  thoia  glfti  that  $%\n  tppiaofe. 


tvrvey  thee  eteady  in  (he  cauae 
Of  thy  religion,  in  tbaea  falthleia  day  a  I 
X  venerate  that  itroog  nnihaken  mind 

Wblob  for  the  SavToar-Ood,  the  atoning  oroa«« 
8acb  patronage  at  luroi  the  weak,  resign 'd  ; 

Counllng  the  treatarea  of  the  world  aadroaa  > 

I  lota  that  f  o«1  whloh  no  mean  earea  engroaa^ 
Whieh  nelta  In  f  vnpathy  for  human  kind ! 

O  may  I  oever  llTe  to  mourn  thy  lo«i« 
Bai  by  thy  toothing  aid  thro'  llfeS  dark  valley  wind. 

^  «'  The  mild  Oetober  of  a  prif  ate  Ufa/*   T.  Warton. 
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fiNniaUttk€Me(wliiekh6WMiiot8hy  iir 

hii  firieiMb)  a  leUof  dmkjr  teeili— whkh  he  called 

To  a  yonng  kdj,  who  aiked  him,  why  bo  praiem£ 

ebonj  to  ivorj»  he  once  jocalarlj  taid :  ^*  iwt^ry  wtmik 

ill  •oil  Ihe  gimvitj  of  an  aaUqnary  1^' 

Bal»  be  thii  as  il  maj.     With  every  adreotitioas  r 
artifickd  aid  to  which  he  coald  decently  resort,  i^ 
bowed  a  humble  tuitor,  (I  am  told  within  a  moiith  )  t: 
*'  fifty  fair  miidi"  (among  whom  was  Sukejr  Lakt 
but  ^  breathed  his  bosom-eighs  in  Tain  ;'* — till  nrnkms 
8L  Cdumb  in  his  voyage  of  courtship,  be  -mmm  pre- 
sented to  ]MKn  Tregeona,  a  lady  of  an  ancient  Oomk^ 
family ;  who  shewed  her  good  sense  and  discemaient  k 
admittii^  his  addresses  without  the  straggle  of  doobt  or 
the  coynen  of  affectation :  nor  could  our  friend  lisre 
chosen  a  helpmate  more  felicitously  adapted  to  liia  dis- 
position and  sitaation.    Had  Mrs.  W.  Imbou  one  of  the 
**  Blue-stocking*'  sisterhood,  she  might  have  been  t 
rival  to  her  lord :  and  he,  of  all  lords,  would  least  have 
borne  a  rivaL    She  ranked  with  a  description  of  femafei 
far  more  useful  and  estimable — amidst  other  wise  and 
thrifty  dames— with  Solomon's  good  hoosewifaw     To  her 
hosband*s  hig^  intellect,  she  looked  up  with  reverence. 
Yet,  conscious  of  her  mother's-wit,  she  assumed  to  her- 
self the  full'  regulation  of  her  household,  and  even  the 
care  of  an  extennve  glebe;  on  whkh  her  husband  used, 
at  the  periods  of  hay  and  com  harvest  and  the  hop  ga- 
thering, to  mix  with  his  people  in  their  work,  even  as 
a  day-labourer  among  his  fellowa     In  short,  to  hb 
wife's  prudential  management  he  owed  his  prosperity. 
From  pecuniary  embarrassments  he  was  relieved  by  her 
economj  :  and  the  recovery  of  a  considerable  property 
at  Manchester,  which  was  in  great  jeopardy,  is  aibribu- 
table  to  her  sagacity  and  exertion.     In  short  she  was 
an  excellent  domestic  character :  and  It  was  not  the 
least  of  her  qualifications 


'*  tho*  she  could  boast  no  eharms  divine. 


That  she  could  carve,  and  make  birch  wiae.*' 
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It  may  be  deemed  flattery,  but  I  speak  honestly  in  say- 
lag,  ttat  Mr.  W.  had  three  danghters  who  seemed,  aa 
far  aa  I  could  judge,  to  unite  in  themselves  the  talents 
and  good  qualities  of  the  father  and  the  mother. 

The  Letters  that  follow,  wiU  notice  them  frequently— 
will  recur  to  the  one,  I  believe,  who  her  father's  ama- 
naensia,  was  proud  in  assisting  him  in  his  theology  and 
his  antiquarianism ;  and  to  another,  over  whose  sickness 
he  sorrowed  bitterly,  and  whose  death  he  lamented  with 
all  the  feelings  of  a  fond  tho'  not  disconsolate  parent. 
Of  the  two  Inrviving  daughters  one  was  married  to  Dr. 
Taunton,  of  Truro ;  who  may  be  ranked  with  the  most 
skilful  and  approved  physicians  of  the  West  of  England, 
and  who  is  unquestionably  a  first-rate  man  in  various 
Science  and  Literature.  The  other  daughter  iremains 
unmarried. 

From  his  miscellaneeas  correspondence  throughout 
this  period,  describing  the  progress  and  completion 'of 
the  several  works  of  which  I  have  given  specimen^,  and 
referring  us  to  numerous  incidents  in  public  and  private 
life,  I  have  made  selections  which,  if  1  am  not  mistaken, 
will  be  judged  superior  to  the  Letters  of  Gray,  by  all 
who  prefer  energy  and  pathos  4o  florid  description  and 
cold  phlegmatic  expression. 


LETTER  L 
Mr.  Whitaker,  to  J.  W. 

Ruati'Lanyhomiy  1785, 

M  T  Db AH  STR, 

You  will  see  here  the  rhapsody  I  promised  to 
^end  you  on  my  approach  to  '^  that  ancient  river,  the 
river**  Tamar. 

Your's  in  haste, 

I.  W* 
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LINES 

On  eniefing  COJ!tN0^ALt  Mm  the  Author  weni  to  take 
posseuion  o/hh  Living  in  Vtll. 


"    limit  TAMAR,  hall  t 
Afid  thou,  Mqoettored  corner  of  oiir  isle* 
«*  ReoeiYO  a  nev  poieesior,  one  who  brings 
*^  A  mind  not  to  be  chanffed"*  by  thy  remoteriets, 
From  all  that  Learning  in  h^r  London  mart» 
Holds  up  attratitlre  to  the  stadions  eye» 
Or  all  thai  ttaiUire  tirgea  to  the  hearty 
From  early  IcrfeM^from  kindred  oharilitt  \ 
O  takJ^me  q«iok  to  thy  adopting  amst 
And  be  a  bvtter  mother  than  my  own.f 

I  come»  dread  (Jenips  of  thii  distant  Iand| 
Sfoured  by  no  ills,^  by  no  false  hopes  misled ; 
Biit  beiikoned  by  the  hand  of  Providence ; 
And  taught  by  mild  experience  and  by  QraoOf 
E'en  )n  Ine  fttil  mertdian  of  my  days. 
To  Ibmw  the  only  soopo  aad  end  m  \\ht 
And  teek  it*  only  solid  happinen ; 
In  ^s  lone  nook,  as  in  the  capital, 
To  mix  in  gay  good-humour  with  mankind. 
But  still  superb  to  the  modes  of  earth, 
Live  to  myself  atone,  and  careful  court 
Th'  ennoblifig  friendship  of  tri^  fHisnd  or  iLir. 

Thus  that  soft  bliss,  which  **goodne8abo8oniiever,"§ 
And  Goodness  only  can,  shallstill  be  mine ; 
Breathe  a  new  warmth  o*er  every  Cornish  sky. 
Throw  a  new  grace  o*er  every  Oornish  scene. 
Beam  in  my  breast,  and  radiate  in  my  eyrs. 
And  when  the  hour,  *<  that  general  horrour  sheds*' 
«<  O'er  the  low  level  of  th'  inglorious  throng,"  J 
Shall  come  to  me  ;  I  then  may  firmly  trust. 
Here  oa  the  sea*.beat  bounds  of  LAN  YHORNE, 
To  greet  its  coming,  thank  its  near  approach* 
Burst  from  the  bonds  of  Nature  and  of  Sin, 
And  spring  into  the  bdsom  of  my  GOD. 

*  Milton. 

f  Than  his  native  county  had  been. 

X  To  retreat  from  the  world. 

§  Milton. 

II  Young. 
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LETTER  11. 

J,  Wbitaker  to  T,  Clvttebbuck,  Esq. 

Ruan-Lanyhomef 
a  Quarter  past  three^  ff*ednesJAy  q/temoon, 

Aug.  2,  17»6. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  return  yoa  enclosed  the  list  of  the  spedal  jury.  I  bare 
already  strnck  oot  tlie  names  of  tvrelre,  and  I  send  Roffer 
orer  with  it  immediately,  tliat  yo«  nay  return  it  by^  this 
night's  post.  Thai  you  should  do  this,  seems  of  considera- 
ble importance  to  me,  bhecaase  I  would  irave  yoa  direct  the 
trial  for  the  road  to  be  entered  directly.  Mr.  Ltke  isschem*^ 
iog  to  brini^  on  his  action  for  the  roaA  and  for  the  assault  to*> 
j^ether,  but  this  intention  will  be  defeated  by  bringing  on  our 
trial  for  the  road  first.  And  I  beg  ydu  will  just  write  a  line 
by  this  night's  post,  to  direct  our  tnal  to  he  entered  instant- 
ly ;  remaining,  in  great  haste,  dear  Sir,  Yonrs,  J.  W.* 

**Mr.  Canon  Grant  saeeeeded  Mr.  John  Dell  in  the  Ree- 
tory  of  Rvan  Laoyhorae,  in  1715.  Mr.  Grant,  in  1745,  was 
SBcoeeded  by  Francis  Henchman,  Ik  D.>  as  Henobman  was,  ia 
1777,  by  John  Whitaker,  B.D.,  both  of  them  Fellows  and  No- 
minees of  C.  €•  C,  Oxford.  Canon  Grant  was  a  man  of  sense 
and  spirit,  and  prored  a  great  benefactor  to  this  lirlng.  He 
iroproTcd  the  parsonage-house  considerably.  One  Instance  of 
his  conduct  in  the  management  of  his  tithes,  which  is  still  pre* 
■erred  by  tradition,  deserTes  to  be  recorded  in  writing.  He 
inTlted  his  parishioners  to  his  house,  in  order  to  ascertain  their 
compositions,  when  he  put  into  their  haads  a  little  paper  con* 
taining  the  rate  at  which  he  meant  them  to  pay,  aiid  said  he 
would  walk  Into  his  garden  for  half  an  hour,  thst  tbey.might 
delihoffRte  upon  it.  This  demand  was  a  composition  of  two* 
sixths  In  the  pound,  I  belieTe.  In  half  an  hour  he  returned, 
and  found  his  parishioners  with  one  Toice  refusing  his  terms. 
He  coolly  took  up  his  paper,  dellTcred  to  them  another,  and 
walked  out  for  halfannour  again.  This  paper,  t  believe, 
contained  two-ninths.  On  his  return,  he  found  some  wise 
enough  to  accept  these  terms,  though  they  bad  rejected  easier, 
merely  because  they  were  apprehensive  of  still  worse  if  they 
refused  thMC.  But  the  greater  part  of  them  refused  both.  Mr. 
G.,  therefore^  took  up  the  second  paper,  said  those  who  hid 
acceded  to  the  terms  of  it  should  have  them,  and  for  the  rest  he 
had  another  paper.  And  be  obliged  the  rest  to  pay  ooe-thlrd, 
though  they  had  refused  two-sixths.**— From  WbiUker's  MS. 
Tonkin,  Vol.  II.  p.  78. 
*  It  Is  melancholy  to  consider,  that  Whitaker  was  now  en- 
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LETTER  III. 
The  8AM<  to  the  bams. 

Wedneiday  afternoon. 

Db&e  Sir, 

I  send  yoR,  as  I  prpmised,  'some  more  instroctioos 
for  the  Assises.  1  coald  have  sent  yon  all,  as  I  hare  at  last 
completed  tbeib  %  hvX  I  have  detunid  the  two  last  sheets  of 
instractioBs  for  Mr.  Loke's  action  of  assault  against  ne  and 
Anne  Peters.  I  want  to  shew  the  questions  Intended  to  be 
asked  to  the  witness  of  whom  they  will  be  asked.  By  read* 
in^  them  over  to  him  carefnlly,  some  vetions  may  be  revived 
inms  memory,  and  he  may  speak  to«ome  main  points  more 
dedsively*  The  eollateral  circomstances  often  help  out  the 
main  facts* 

The  Instrnetroas  for  Mr.  Lnke^s  action  are  yery  large. 
They  are  made  so,  la  a  greiit  measure,  by  the  cross-examioa- 
lions,  and  by  drawing  into  the  questions  so  many  partteulars^ 
But  this  leems  to  me  to  be  quite  necessary.  The  counsel  can 
have  no  notron  of  the  many  little  points  that  are  reqidsite  to 
Im  dwelt  npon  in  a  cause  -  like  this,  and  that  appear  so  to  a 
man  actually  engaged  in  the  quarrel ;  and  it  is  better  to 
overdo  than  underdo  in  questions. 

But,  after  all,  i  cannot  think  Mr.  Luke  is  such  an  ideot  is 
to  try  either  of  these  actions  for  assault.  His  conduct  is  so 
plainly  malicious  and  cowardly  in  both,  that  he  must  be  an 
ideot  indeed  to  have  a  tithe  of  his  conduct  exposed.  Bat 
what  is  the  latest  day  for  giving  notice  of  trials  I  thought 
the  time  was  thnee  weeks  vefore  the  Assizes;  yoor  clerk 
flunks  it  is  eight  days:  and  what  is  thereat  time  ? 

Mr.  Lake,  as  far  as  I  can  hear,  is  making  no  preparatioa 

for  trial  at  all.    He  is  examining  no  ndtnetees,  and  Mr.  li* 

has  never  been  yet  to  view  the  rmd. 

.  -^What  hare  you  done  about  the  J^twi  Protf    If  Mr.  Luke 

did  iiot£lea<ieclaratlon  against  Mrs.  W.  apd  Mary  Bennyi 

teriag  on  {he  arena  of  a  eontest  with  Ms  parishioners ;  a  eon- 
test  which  was,  doubtless,  unavoidable.  Of  all  his  prosecu- 
tions he  was  himsetf  the  conductor :  his  attorney  was,  in  s 
manner^  his  clerk.  The  foUowinff  are  selected  from  a  bundle 
of  sixty  Dr  serenty  letters,  all  written  with  breathless  anxiety. 
They  are  addressed  to  Mr.  Clutterbuek,  his  attorney,  of  Tmro, 
A  gentleman  of  sense  and  honour,  and  high  classleal  attain* 
meats.  Mr.  €.  would  have  gladly  corresponded  with  his  friend 
Whllaker  on  any  other  than  professional  sul^ects. 
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before  the  last  dajr  of  last  tepm,.ai  I  nnderatood  fVom  yon* 
yoa  miff ht  have  a  Non  Pros,  agjainat  him*,  and  lo-  make  bia 
pay  a  tevr  shillings  to  ns. 

I  write  by  the  bearer  to  Mhr.  Mitchell^  and  desire  him  to 
come  orer  hither  on  Friday  or  Monday,  and  plan  the  road 
with  ite  mccompAniments  \  and  on  Thursday  I  mean  to  cobm 
orer  to  Truro  myself,  and  bring  the  rest  of  the  Instractiona 
for  Mr.  Lake's  action.  I  shall  then  send  for  a  yoang  fellon^ 
ID  Tniro,  who  was  present  at  the  second  skirmish,  and  tee 
whether  his  testimony  will  be  of  any  moment.  And  I  begf 
to  hear  by  the  bearer,  if  you  do  not  think  that  the  evidence 
for  the  road,  as  sent  you  last  week,  very  strong  and  power* 
ful. 

But  I  wish  one  argument  and  one  address  to  be  sngsested 
la  the  brief  concerning  it.  Mr.  Luke's  witnesses  can  be  bnl 
negative ;  he  therefore  fights  to  great  disadvantage.  He  can 
oDly  prove  that  persons  have  gone  through  and  not  been 
stopped ;  but  fifty  such  witnesses  cannot  stand  against  one 
positive  witness  of  people  asking^  leave,  or  of  oeople  being 
I  topped.    And  this  may  be  strikingly  exemplified  oy  a  fact. 

In  towns  it  is  not  very  uncommon  for  ways  through  en- 
triea  or  courtM  to  be  open,  and  for  people  to  pass  through 
them  without  asking  leave,  on  every  day  in  the  year  except 
one.  Upon  one  day  the  passai^e  is  shut  up,  in  order  to  assert 
the  private  nature  of  it  \  and  this  does  assert  it.  Here,  there- 
fore, is  the  testimony  of  364  days  superseded  by  the  evidence 
of  onef  because  that  is  negative  evidence, and  thii  is  positive* 

The  address  which  I  mentioned  is  to  tlie  jurv,  farmers,  &c. 
upon  tlie  loss  that  ivould  ensue  to  them,  in  having  their  farm- 
yards made  into  public  roads,  their  poultry-courts  to  be  run 
uver  with  carts  and  horses,  their  gates  left  open  for  strange 
piga  and  other  animals  to  come  and  trespass  upon  them,  and 
at  last,  perhaps,  th«ir  very  right  to  etraw  their  farm-yards 
contestM  and  denied. 

Since  1  wrote  the  above,  I  find  that  Mr.  Lnke'a  hind, 
Francis  Dungay,  has  been  saving  on  Sunday  and  Monday,  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  St.  Coiumb,  that  Mr,  Luke  hat  given 
up  the  action  fbr  the  assault^  and  that  /  have  given  upAlarjf 
Benny*9,  Tnis  comes  from  such  a  man  as  must  know  bis 
master's  mind ;  and  it  comes  to  me  by  Mary  Benny  herself, 
who  has  been  equally  in  the  neighhourhooa  of  St.  Columb» 
and  is  just  returned.  I  have,  therefore,  kept  back  all  the  in* 
•tractions  for  the  assaults,  and  I  hope  to  hear  from  you  that 
thia  is  true.  If  I  do  not,  I  shall  bring  them  all  with  me  on 
Thnrsday  next. 

I  reoMin,  dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  servant,       J,  W. 
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The  d^^QGe  fron  hove  to  Bodmin  Is  about  17  miles  to  maivy» 
4nil  about  22  to  some,  or  about  20  generally.  The  witnesses 
in  all  the  causes  reached  Bodmin  about  six  on  Monday  eTcn- 
ing.  The  actlojn  for  the  road  was  heard  by  three  on  Tuesday 
ftfternoon,  and  alt  the  witnesses  on  that  point  might  then  have 
fnnahorae.  Some  of  Mr.  Lake's,  R.  Stephens  aad  C.  WiU 
Hams,  and  all  of  Mr.  Whltaktr's  actoally  did. 
'  Mr.  Lake's  action  for  Mie  mssauit  was  tried  about  nine  on 
Tuesday  night*. 

Mary  Benny *s  action  for  the  assaalt  was  tried  about  elerea 
on  Tuesday  night. 

.  I,  John  Whitaker,  Bachelor  of  Dirinity,  and  Rector  of  Ruaa 
Lanyhorne,  Cornwall,  do  depose,  &c.  that  my  maid-servant, 
Mary  Benny,  barings  been  ill  used  by  John  Luke,  Esq.  I  did 
furnish  her  with  money  and  credit  for  bringing  an  action  against 
the  said  John  Luke.  That  she  having  subpanad  myself,  Mrs. 
Jane  Whitaker  my  wife,  Anne  Peters  one  of  my  maid*serTants, 
and  Richard  Philips  a  earpenter  employed  by  me,  to  appear  at 
Bodmin  as  iier  witnesses,  1  did  hire  a  double  horae  for  carrying 
the  said  Richard  Philips  and  Anne  Peters  to  the  said  town  of 
Bodmin,  at  the  rate  of  9s.  6d»  the  ftrst  day,  9s«  6d«  the  last  day, 
and  Is.  the  intermediate  day  or  days,  and  did  supply  them  with 
money  for  their  expenees  to  and  irom  and  at  Bodmin.  That  I 
myself  and  Mrs.  Jane  Whitaker  did  also  go  to  the  said  town  of 
Bodmin,  attended  (as  usual)  by  one  man-servant,  upon  my  own 
horses.  Timt  we  all  reached  Bodmin  on  Monday  evening,  and 
the  said  cause  was  not  decided  tiil  about  eleven  o'clock  on 
Tuesday  night.  That  I  paid  for  the  said  double  horse,  being* 
out  three  days,  six  shillings.  That  the  said  Anne  Peters  and 
Richard  Philips  cost  me  at  least  fifteen  shillings  each  hi  thes» 
three  days.  That  for  my  own  horse  and  Mrs.  Whitaker*s,  I 
think  I  may  justly  charge  eight  shillii^s,  &o.  &c«  &c. 


LETTER  IV, 

Mr.  Whitaker  to  R.  P. 

Dear  Sir^ 

I  iiavea  thousand  apoloj^ies  to  make  yoafornotattendincr 

to  your  two  favours  before  the  present  moment,  fiutcircum* 

stances  I  trust  will  absolve  me  completely  with  you.  When  your 

first  favour  reached  my  hands,  I  was  in  tlie  midst  of  my  bar- 

•  Thii  action  was  tried  by  a  tpecial  jury  ;bat  the  Judge  declared  in  Court, 
that  Mr.  Lake  ihould  pay  for  the  jury,  as  he,  tbe  Judge,  would  not  eertity 
it  was  requisite. 
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resty  pashinz  on  in  instant  expectation  of  my  brother  and  his 
family,  on  a  long  visit  to  me  from  Manchester.  W^hen  yonr 
second  came  they  were  actaally  with  me.  I  was  then  so  fully 
engaged  with  them,  after  a  separation  of  10  or  11  years  from 
them  ;  and  my  friends  around  me  came  in  so  politely  to  wel- 
come them  into  the  neighbournood ;  that  I  was  not  able  to 
command  a  moment's  leisure  for  any  thine  important.  I  was 
therefore  constrained  to  defer  all  reply  to  Doth,  to  the  depar« 
tare  of  my  friends  and  the  moments  of  my  returninir  stu- 
dioasness.  These  did  not  return  with  their  departure.  The 
spirit  of  dissipation,  which  this  whirl  of  Tisits  had  raised, 
was  not  soon  allayed.  I  fancied,  indeed,  that  your  letters 
would  require  a  deeper  consideration  than  I  now  belieye  to 
be  reauisite.  I,  therefore,  still  deferred  what  I  wished  to 
consider  fully.  And  at  last  I  sit  down  to  the  work,  resolved 
to  confine  myself  strictly  to  your  questions,  and  seeing  little 
difficulty  in  giving  you  my  replies  to  them. 

To  your  Prospectus  I  know  not  what  to  say.  I  cannot 
pretend  to  jildge  of  your  plan  so  comprehensively  as  either 
to  applaud  or  to  condemn  in  the  whole,  to  approve  or  to  cor- 
fpct  in  part.  And  I  can  only  say,  that  in  the  historical  mf 
of  it  (for  with  the  physical  1  have  no  acquaintance,)  if  you 
can  point  out  any  special  points  on  whicn  you  think  I  can 
assist  you,  you  may  command  me  to  the  fullest  latitude. 

You  accordingly  point  out  some  in  your  second  letter^ 
And  I  now  address  myself  to  the  work  of  answering  it,  hoping 
1  mav  be  able,  not  to  compromise  the  difference  between  Sir 
O.  Vonge  and  yon,  in  the  idle  way  of  the  world's  half-rea* 
soners,  who  think  nothing  more  requisite  in  such  a  case  than 
to  take  the  middle  point  betwixt  two  opposite  opinions,  but 
to  decide  it  effectually.  My  own  opinion  is  a  aecided  one ; 
and  which  way  it  decidedly  goes,  will  soon  appear. 

When  the  Phoenicians  traaed  here,  who  were  the  inhabit- 
ants ?  I  answer,  the  Belj^se,  who  came  hither  from  Gaul 
about  350  years  before  Christ ;  and  the  Aborigines,  who  came 
bicher  from  the  same  country  about  1,000  years  before  Christ. 
As  to  the  Saxon  Chronicle  and  fiede,  they  are  wholly  incom- 
petent to  decide  upon  the  point.  They  know  nothing  of  those 
4'arly  times  but  what  the  Romans  and  Greeks  transmitted  to 
them.  I'o  these,  therefore,  we  must  appeal.  Cesar  is  our 
earliest  author,  and  is  himself  also  our  best.  **Brltanni8fc 
*'  pars  interior  ab  lis  incolitur,  ^uos  natos  in  insula  ipsE  me- 
**  moria  proditum  dicunt;  maritima  pars  ab  lis,  qui,  prseda»' 
«*  ac  belli  intulendi  causa,  ex  Belgis  transierant,— et  bello 
**  illato  ibi  remanserunt,  atque  agros  colere  ca»perunt."  These 

o2 
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lines  fonu  tlie  grand  diilinetion  of  onr  iiUnd  fathers.  fThen 
the  Bellas  and  the  ai>0rigine8  came  saccessively,  Csesar  does 
not  inform  us.  He  only  says  in  another  place,  *^  Plurosqae 
**  Belgat**  of  Gaul  **  esse  ortos  a  Germanis,  Uhenumque  an- 
^*tigmtui  transductos,  propter  loci  fertilitatem  ibi  conse- 
**  disse,  Gallosque  quiea  loca  incolerent  expulisse.*'  This 
incident  is  evidently  too  nearly  connected  with  that  above,  to 
leave  any  doubt  upon  our  minds ;  but  it  was  nearly  cotcm- 
porary  with  it.  T|>e  fielgn  of  Germany  invaded  Gaul,  seized 
all  the  north-east  of  it  to  the  Marne  and  the  Seine,  [Csesar, 
«*  Gallos— a  Belgis  Matrona  et  Seqoana  dividit,**]  and  then 
progressively  passed  over  into  Britain.  As  posteriour  colo- 
nists, they  inhabited  the  line  of  the  coast ;  having  dislodged 
the  prior  colony  from  it,  and  confined  them  to  the  interioars 
of  the  island.  And  when  either  of  these  colonies  came  hither 
is  pointed  out  to  us  very  liappily,  and  with  a  fall  con- 
formity to  collateral  history,  bv  that  little  commentarv  of 
Richard  of  Cirencester  in  the  14th  century,  which  bad  oee n 
strangely  smuggled  out  of  Britain  into  Denmark  and  which 
returned  back  to  its  native  country  about  30  jears  ago. 
**  A.M.  MMM.  circa  haec  tempora  cultum  et  hahitatnm  pri- 
**  mum  Brittanniam  arbitrantur  nonnulli ;"  where  we  observe 
his  actual  reference  to  some  ancient  author  or  authors,  and 
their  dubiousness  concerning  the  precise  year  of  so  remote  an 
event.  But  concerning  the  second  colon}[,  as  coming  in  a 
period  much  nearer  to  the  line  of  Roman  historv,  he  speaks 
from  his  authors  thus  positively :  **  A.M.  MMMDCL.  has 
'*  terras  intrarunt  Belgn." 

Having  thus  settled  the  points  by  historical  documents,  I 
come  now  to  consider  your  moral  probabilities. 

If  the  Britons  came  in  the  course  of  progressiTe  mign- 
tions  from  east  to  west,  from  Asia  into  Europe,  and  nom 
Qaul  into  Britain ;  you  think  they  would  have  lost  the  cha- 
racter of  their  original  country  in  the  long  interral  of  succes- 
sive movements;  and  yet  they  did  not,  you  apprehend ;  as 
their  religion,  dress,  and  language  bore  a  very  near  resem- 
blance to  those  of  the .  Asiaticks.  —  I  know  of  no  such 
resemblance.  There  is  only  a  resemblance  that  was  sure  to 
arise  where  the  origin  was  common,  and  that  exists  between 
all  the  nations  of  the  globe,  in  consequence  of  their  cooamon 
origin — '*  qualem  decet  esse  sororum."  Tlie  moat  striking 
part  dl  this  reseniblaiice  between  the  Asiaticks  and  the  Britons, 
IS  the  use  of  military  cars.  Yet  the  use  was  equally  common 
to  the  Egyptians,  to  the  Gauls,  and  to  the  Britons.  And, 
in  these  argnm<;nts.  from  resemblance,  we  deceive  onnelves 
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(1  tUnk)  by  tMag  general  •imilarities  for  particular,  bj 
eomndenng  haman  cbaFMtera  Hf  I  may  ao  expms  myselQ 
as  natioQaicbaracteriatict, and  oy  ao  proTing an  origin  to  be 
analoffieally  tnie  whieb  is  bbtoncally  fiilse. 

**  Tbe  Dmids,*'  yon  sav  howerer,  **  in  many  particulars 


M 


resembled  tbe  Mi^i."    ^bat  is,  they  botb  pretended  to 
amk.    And  so  did  tbe  priests  of  Vitiilipatiii,  I  believe. 


fcc.  Sic.  **  Oar  Dmids,*'  yon  add,  **  according  to  Ctesar, 
**  were  senior  to  the  Dniids  of  Gaol ;  and  the  latter  used  to 
**  eoDsalt  the  former  on  important  occasions.*'  Cesar  says 
only,  **  HxiMtimmiur  reperta."  This  was  pUunly  derived 
only  from  tbe  socoeeding  fact :  **  Et  nanc,  qui  mligentias 
**  eam  rem  oognoscere  rolant,  pleramqne  illo  discendi  cansa 
**  profisciscontar,'*  This  is  always  the  case  in  islands,  as  op- 
posed to  continents.  Secluded  from  innovations,  they  retain 
tb^  primitire  principles  more  firmly.  Jifena  was  to  Britain 
what  Britain  was  to  Gaul — the  repository  of  their  original 
theology.  And  then  those  who  bad  no  light  of  history  to 
\ead  them,  be^[an  to  conclude  what  was  accidentally  tbe  repo- 
sitory, was  onginally  the  fountain  of  it. 

When  mankind  dispersed  from  the  plains  of  Shinar,  they 
marched  along  the  fare  of  the  hxft  continent  of  Asia  by 
morements  gradual  and  progressive.  Nothing  was  done 
**  par  saltnm.'*  In  their  migrations  towards  tlie  west,  they 
would  find  themselves  at  length  obstructed  in  their  advance, 
by  those  waters  that  divide  this  continental  isle  of  Europe 
from  Asia  and  Africa.  This  would  check  the  forward  steps 
of  civilisation ;  and  Egypt,  by  means  of  that  little  function 
of  land  which  connects  the  continental  isle  of  Afnca,  was 
probably  peopled  before  any  part  of  Europe.  Navigation 
at  first  must  nave  consisted  solely  in  occasional  exertions  for 
crossing  small  arms  of  tbe  sea.  A  voyage  from  Asia  to  Bri- 
tun,  even  so  low  down  as  tbe  voyages  of  tbe  Pbenicians, 
would  have  been  a  moat  miraculous  effort  of  the  human 
mind :  it  would  have  been  as  unnatural  aa  miraculous.  Tbe 
land  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choose 

**  Their  place  of  rest,  and  Providence  their  guide." 

Why  then  should  they  attempt  long  voyages,  to  go  tbey 
knew  not  whither,  ana  to  seeic  nnfrultful  regions  near  the 
pole,  when  tbey  had  all  tbe  soft  climes  of  Asia,  &c.  before 
than,  equally  uninhabited,  and  directly  inviting  them  f  Nor 
could  they,  if  tbey  would,  have  taken  such  Toyaffes.  Tbe 
Phsnician  vo]rages  are  no  proof  to  the  contranr.  They  were 
in  a  much  lat«r  age,  whatever  Richard  has  saia  (p.  M,)  who 
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maket  the  **  Grvci  Phctmeesqae  mf rcatore s**  to  bave  come 
hither  aboat  the  original  plantation  of  the  island;  as  the 
Phaniciani  came  hither  only  a  little  before  Herodotus  ;  he 
mentioning  the  Cassiterides  and  their  tin,  bat  not  knowing 
where  those  i»lands  lar;  and  as  tlie  Graecians  came  lon^ 
afterwards.  Bat  we  deceire  ourselves  on  these  points,  by 
using  the  words  Grtfctaat  and  Phanietamt  at  large*  The 
men  who  came  trading  to  oar  Cassiterides  were  not  proper 
Phosnicians  or  proper  Greeks :  they  did  not  come  from  Tvre 
and  the  Morea.  xhe  Greeks  were  the  Phoenicians  of  Mar* 
tei7/tf«,  and  the  Phcnicians  were  the  Tynans  of  Carthage 
settled  at  Cadiz.  And,  thas  considered  asCadiiiansandAlsir- 
seillois;  these  bold  voyagers  can  lend  not  a  shadow  of  a  pre* 
text  to  a  voyage  from  Asia  to  Britain ;  mach  less  of  a 
toloniai  voyage. 

Bat  let  mc  farther  observe,  concerning  these  voyages.  It 
Is  a  common  opinion,  which  I  see  you  have  adopted,  that 
those  mis-called  Phoenicians  came  to  the  toutk-^wesierm  P^ri$ 
ofthia  very  ieiand  Britain.  They  came  only  to  the  Vasti- 
ietideif  to  islands,  which  Strabo  shews  us  were  ten  in  nnmber. 
And  the  Idea  that  Cornwall,  and  perhaps  Devonshire,  were 
considered  as  islands,  is  all  a  dream  of  romantick  antiqaa- 
nanism.  When  Devonshire  and  Cornwall  were  so  well 
kno\vn  to  the  Romans  as  Kent  or  Somersetshire,  they  still 
distingaished  the  little  islands  of  the  Cassiterides  from  the 
great  isle  of  Britain. 

As  to  **  tlie  sonthem**  bein|(  **  the  first  inhabited  part  of  all 
**  the  island,"  I  cannot  conceive  wlience  yon  derived  the  idea. 
On  yoar  own  Stukeleian  and  Irieh  plan  of  a  voyage  of  tlie 
first*inhabitants  from  Asia  to  Britain,  the  Cassiterides  would 
be  the  first.  Then,  as  they  either  entered  St.  George*s  or 
the  British  Channel,  Cornwall  would  certainly  be  the  next,  and 
either  the  north  or  the  south  of  Devon  would  be  the  thirH. 
This  is  said  on  the  snpposition  they  purtned  that  progrcssire 
motion  which  yoa  reject  in  the  first  instance.  IT  thev  did 
net  porsue  it,  then  Ireland  or  the  Scathains,  the  tste  of  \Vight 
or  Landy,  Cumberland  or  Kent,  Cathnesa  or  the  North  Pule, 
might  be  the  next.  When  these  Neptones  take  such  atridesk. 
I  would  say  with  Longinus,  the  earth  would  hardly  be  su^i- 
cient  for  a  stride  more. 

As  to  etymons  of  local  names,  my  dear  Sir,  remember  tbry 
must /b//oao  history.  Etymology  is  a  saucy  gipsev.  She  i*» 
merely  a  menial,  and  yet  would  act  the  mistress.  But,  pray, 
keep  her  down.  And  Armington  is  only  Arman-ton  or 
Arme*8  house,  the  im^  or  an  so  placed  being  only  the  marks 
of  the  possessive  case. 
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I  hare  thai  gtren  too  mjr  seotimentSt  dear  Sir,  with  g^reat 
frankness  ^o  you  ana  a  special  regard  for  you.  I  considirr 
yoa  as  a  man  of  parts  brilliant  and  strong,  spirited,  enter- 
prising, and  biborioas.  Yoa  baTe  therefore  all  the  elements 
of  a  ^reat  local  historian  in^on.  And  I  most  heartily  and 
cordially  ivish  yoa  all  imaginable  success. 

As  you  ha?e  never  seen  (I  believe)  a  work  which  I  for- 
merly published  on  the  history  of  the  Britons,  and  against 
Macplierson ;  I  bare  looked  for  a  copy,  and  beg  yoar  ac« 
ceptance  of  it.  It  will  be  more  fall  than  I  can  now  be  upon 
tbu  subject.  And  I  shall  send  it,  with  your  Proijpeetui  in« 
closed  in  it,  to  Mr.  Buckland's,  bookseller,  in  Truro,  in 
hopes  he  may  transmit  it  soon  to  you  for  Exeter.  This  I 
consider  as  a  Terv  trifling  acknowlegment,  for  the  compli- 
ments which  you  na?e  paid  me  in  your  additional  sonnet. 

When  you  come  into  Cornwall,  I  heff  I  may  see  yon  liere, 
and  I  beseech  you  to  bring  Mrs.  P.  with  you.  I  shall  thus 
see  yoa  with  double  pleasure.  So  will  Mrs.  W,  You  have 
done  so  much  honour  to  wedded  lives,  that  we  both  honour 
yoa  and  Mrs.  P.  for  it.  And  I  shall  think  myself  rery  happy 
if  I  can  lend  yon  any  assistance  in  your  present  enterprise, 
Yoa  are  in  a  road  as  to  the  historical  part  of  your  enter- 
prise, over  which  I  ha?e  walked  **  with  painful  steps  and 
slow"  rery  much  formerly :  e?en  yet  I  have  not  done  with 
it.  I  mean,  as  soon  as  ever  I  have  published  the  2d  edition 
of  Qaeen  Mary,  which  is  all  read  v  for  publication ;  and 
finished  what  is  nearly  finished,  an  nistorical  account  of  the 
Origin  of  Arianism,  which  I  mean  to  publish  before  Mid- 
summer next ;  and  transcribed  a  large  aissertation  whieh  I 
have  completed,  on  the  Course  of  Hannibal  over  the  Alps  | 
then  to  complete  a  military  history  of  the  Romans  in  Britain, 
and  to  invohre  in  it,  of  course,  all  the  points  of  history  here 
noticed. 

Your  friend, 

J.W. 
R.  Lanyhorne^  JVov.  19, 1789. 


LETTER  V. 

Mr.  W.  to  R.  P. 

DiimSin,  Kuan  Lanyhome^  May  ^^  1790. 

Yoar  first  step  towards  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  Roman 
Britain,  is  to  make  yourself  well  acquainted  with  Richard. 
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ThU  alone  will  make  you  **  wiser  than  the  ared.'**  And  1 
atiiure  yoa  there  is  a  mine  of  valuable  ore  in  him.  I  found 
the  treasure,  like  the  treasures  of  the  ancient  Gauls,  all  open 


together  with  Gildas  and  Nennius,  and  selling  at  times  in 
London  for  five  or  six  shillings.  1  have  been  intending 
these  14  years  to  i^eprint  it.  I  wish  you  was  nearer  to  me, 
and  I  would  lend  it  to  you. 

I  have  at  length  Induced  **  my  good  neighbour,'*  as  yon  may 
Justly  call  him,  Mr.  Trist  to  apply  his  lively  and  brilliant 
talents  to  something  beyond  tne  entertainment  of  an  hoar. 
He  has  written  a  pamphlet,  and  has  sent  it  to  London.  It  is 
to  be  anonymous.  And  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  announce  its 
title.    But  you  will  be  pleased  when  yon  know  it. 

I  have  lately  been  revising  your  version  of  the  Hymn  of 
Orpheus.  1  nad  been  struck  with  it,  when  I  read  It  as  poe- 
try. Mr.  Trist  recalled  it  to  my  memory,  when  1  was  read* 
ing  the  original  as  theology.  It  is  so  fine,  that  you  suppose 
it  derived  from  the  Scriptures.  But  it  is  finer  In  my  opinion, 
in  its  own  real  condition^  as  not  derived  from  the  Scriptures, 
which  were  then  in  an  unknown  language;  but  as  aerived 
from  .that  great  source  of  religion  to  all  mankind,  without  the 
Patriarchal  or  Jewish  pale,  the  first  unwritteti  revelations. 

The  hymn  all  refers  evidently,  I  think,  to  the  great  Redeem* 
tr  who  had  been  promised  to  all  ages.  But  it  is  a  glorious 
proof  of  the  Heathen  belief  in  the  Divinity  of  that  Redeemer.  I 
shall  publish  a  translation  of  it,  but  literal  and  in  blank  verse. 
Yours  will  shine  at  my  expence  in  splendour  of  poetry ;  but 
mine  will  beat  yourl  in  accuracy  and  fidelity. 

Yours,  &c.  &c,  J;  W. 


LETTER  VI. 

W.  to  R.  P. 

Aug.  19. 1790. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  was  exceedingly  hurt  at  the  receipt  of  yonr  laat  fiivonr, 
to  find  you  had  been  so  near  to  me,  and  I  bad  not  seen  yoa. 
1  should  have  been  very  glad  to  have  talked  over  the  sub* 
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lect  of  our  letten*  pertonaily  with  yott  uncler  thU  roof.  And 
1  can  only  regret  m^  lots,  in  your  departure  without  it,  fiat 
1  catch  at  the  promise  which  you  make  me,  though  you  say 
not  when,  of  coming  with  Mrs.  P.  to  see  us.  And  let  me 
bope  it  will  not  he  long,  hefore  you  come. 
^  With  regard  to  your  noticed  plan,  of  a  collection  of  Fugi* 
tive  Poetry  for  Devonshire  and  Cornwall ;  I  am  quite  sur- 
prized at  your  calling  on  the  heavy  Historian  of  Manchester, 
for  effusions  of  poetrv.  His  taste  lay,  as  his  work  shews,  in 
qaite  another  hemisphere,  and  not  a  ray  from  the  Mose's  sua 
could  penetrate  to  him,  through  the  thick  cloud  of  Historieal 
l>isqnisi(ion,  in  which  he  had  wrapped  himself  roaad«  i 
have  however,  a  few  morsels  of  poetry  by  me,  composed  by  a 
friend  of  his,  and  which  1  am  at  liberty  to  conmanicale* 
These  I  «hall  be  ready  to  communicate  if  lean  find  a  mooMAI 
for  the  revisal  of  them,  if  I  shall  find  any  worthy  of  trans- 
cription, and  4f  I  can  procure  time  for  transeribingi.  I  shallt 
be  at  liberty,  I  suppose,  in  a  month  more ;  and  you  shall  hear 
then  from  me  on  tne  subject. 

Mr.  Thomas,*  the  Vicar  of  St.  Merrin,  near  Padstow,  was 
with  me  a  day  or  two  after  I  received  your  letter.  I  therefore 
communicated  the  plan  of  a  collection  to  him.  I  considered 
him  as  a  very  likely  contributor.  And  I  knew  that,  as  inch, 
he  would  be  a  very  useful  one.  He  is  an  excellent  poet  Yoa 
know  well  his  C!ountry  Curate,  I  presume.  It  is  |t  noa» 
fall  of  spirit  and  sense.  And  he  is  a  sound  scholar,  a  lively 
converser,  and  a  man  of  elegant  manners,  t  am  Tcry  !nti» 
mate  with  him,  and  am  using  my  influence  to  make  htm  sit 
down  in  stndiousness.  This  alone  is  wanting  to  fender  him 
a  bright  and  substantial  scholar.  And  he  has  promised  me 
to  rerise  a  poem  which  I  bad  seen,  ind  to  throw  it  into  tho 
Bath  Treasury.  But  like  me,  I  believe  he  wants  ioisun^ 
though  from  oiSerent  causes ;  I  from  over-much  business,  he 
from  overmuch  company.  He  is  now  going  or  gone,  I  Un^ 
to  meet  the  Marquis  of  Bath  and  Lord  Weymouth  in  Here- 
fordshire, ov  a  shooting  party.  4f  belt,  his  poetry  will 
▼anlsh  with  his  shot,  and'be  left  with  theparttidges  in  Here* 
fordshlre. 

1  am mnch  Mattered liy  vour and  Dr.  Dowiman^spraiMe 
of  my  remarks  upon  my  old  friend  Gibbon  in  the  English 
Review.  I  originally  intended  to  have  put  my  name  to  the 
concluding  part  of  them.  But  a  project  which  Lord  Lan»* 
^owne  suggested  to  me,  of  re-publishing  the  remarks  in  « 

"*  The  late  Arehdeacon  T4iomas» 
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DtnD)^lf1ef,  ptevented  this.    And  I  liiTe  neyer  been  ab*-* 
find  time  for  reviling^,  in  otder  to  execute  tfie  oflier.     'W  h: 
reoei?ed  for  the  rrmarks  from  the  proprietor  of  the  P 
was  so  much  as  indnccd  me  to  tUnk  of  purehasittg  a  ^ 
plate  with  it    I  dwelt  long  enoii|^  upon  the  idea  to 
mine  npon  a  cap,  and  to  meditate  this  inaeription  for  it : — 

This  vase  I  owe  to  Gibboh's  genins  bold, 
Extraeted  siWer  froai  his  sparioas  gold. 

And  then  I  abandoned  the  project,  and  hongfac  boola    v; 

Tiiist  Bowetcr,  with  the  «fflith  rolnme  of  the  Ar^arol  - 
wia»  b  idl  that  erer  I  re? iewe£     I  hare  not  leisnre  cno*^ 
mm  osy  own  worlca  to  renew  the  worlca  of  otiiefa.    I  r^ 
tnmed  some  months  ago  soTeial  volomes,  that  had  been  wer : 
nw  for  renewing.    And  I  hate  now  had  two  qoartoa  hy  m. 
Ifasae  dfflit  or  nine  WBeks.  waiting  for  my^msal-;  bat  1  s2i^  . 
nol  be  2nle  to  look  at  them  till  I  hate  anat  off  my  OrigiB  :: 
Arianism  to  the  press.     This  will  tplead  my  excnae  sa^- 
eiently^wtth  yon*  for  dediniu^  to  reyiew  yonr  Discourse^, 
and  yoor  English  Orator,  book  4th.     I  never  yet  revicw^eu 
nn^  work  hot  at  the  re<}nest  of  the  proprietor. 

i  am  very  mneh  obliged  to  yon,  howeTei^  for  the  nrctn:: 
of  yoor  Oratob  and  your  Disconraea.  I  had  read  boUi  witn 
great  pkasnre.  Only  yonr  Disoonrses  appeared  to  me  to 
want  what  I  shonld  never  expect  to  be  wantug  In  a  poet — 
a  little  more  of  the  afibctionate.  Popnlar  adwesaes  ahould 
always  he  directed  at  the  close,  to  the  moat  active  part  of  us 
all,  onr  passions. 

I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  yoorDelineation  of  Roman  aod 
•British  M onomenta  in  Devoaslure.  I  will  then  give  yoa  my 
foil  sentiments  npon  them. 

TheHijor  Drawe  whom  yon  mention  waa  of  oar  College, 
I  upr^end,  and  the  yonnger  brother. 

Dr.andMca.  and  liasler  William  Cardew  are  coming  here 
on  JIf  ondajTs  to  spend,  alas !  only  three  days  with  na. 

On  revising  wnat  I  havesaid  about  the  poetry,  I  add  with- 
out affectation,  that  jon  may  depend  npon  receiving  some 
^tty  pieces  ^  mine  ui  fimr  or  five  weeks. 

Yonrs,  &c.  J.  W. 

P.  S.*^The  following  were  the  passages  in  yoor  E.  Orator, 
ffhich  strode  ma  most  forcibly  :«> 

In  those  avenoes  that  erst 
0*er*arch*d  a  Bjlgot  (prond  to  embower  saeh  worth<— 
9aeh  virtues  in  their  venerable  shade :) 
^^ere,  musing  ofl  on  future  scenes,  he  formed 
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The  proipeet  of  Idnl  good-^to  flow 
Prom  hit  impttflon'd  pretchlnr.    Nor  iinmftrk*d 
Ills  dooent  fane,  nor  unre? iew*d  hit  chtrge ; 
That  not  at  dittance  from  hit  natal  tpot, 
Beyond  the  woody  Tamar«  Faney  trac*d$ 
And.  at  the  tpread  the  globing  tint,  it  teem*d 
No  fairy  picture  t  For  young  Hope  relief 'd 
With  golden  rayt,  each  figure  Fanoy  drew. 
*Twai  then,  with  honett  independence  flnth'd, 
Oft  would  he  cry,—*  Ye  tltlont,  tho'  to  fair, 

*  Perhapt  ve  promlte  vainly  I    For  the  matk 

*  Of  dark  deceit,  too  often  worn  for  you, 

*  Shall  ne? or  hide  one  generout  feeling  1    Far 

*  From  thlt  untainted  botom  be  the  lure 

'  That  leadi  through  Flattery *t  maue  the  orlnging  crew* 

*  If  my  tlneerer  almt  be  fruttrate  all ; 

*  Whfltt  the  corrupt,  the  tertatlle  ateend 

*  To  rich  preferment  through  the  path  whote  dutt 

*  I  would  dltdaln  to  tread,  or,  treading,  thake 

*  Indlffnant  from  my  feet;  If  etery  with. 

*  Urg\l  by  no  mean  ambition,  thould  arlte 

*  Unianction'd  ;  then,  not  torrowlng,  would  1  hall-— 
'  Then  would  1  hall  thy  bowert,  paternal  teat ! 

*  Where  I  might  yet  retire,  and  **  eat  my  bread 

*  In  prlfacy  and  praee.**    There  might  I  rett ; 

*  My  ilnmb'rlngnopet  of  honour  andUttorb'd 

*  By  thote  who,  prono  to  adulation,  pour 

*  With  a  deceitful  tmlle  the  cold  asplauae  ;— 

*  Happy  (the  hollow  tycophant  unknown 

*  To  inote  pure  thadet)  at  there,  where  dawning  age 

*  Flrtt  weafM  Itt  wayward  fanclet,  I  reflew, 

*  Through  the  dim  tale  of  yeart,  each  mellow  trace 

*  Of  chtldlthioy  and  youthful  bllti  terene. 

*  There,  where  the  Tcteraa  umbrage  of  the  beech 

*  0*erhangt  the  cretted  brook  that  gurgling  laf  oa 

*  lie  wreathed  roott,or  Ike  long  wa? Ing  llmet 

*  IU?e  darkeo*d  their  broad  thadowt,  may  I  oft 

*  Attune  the  pattoral  tong ;  or,  pondering  o'er 

'  The  mthleit  timet  when  CromwelPt  hottt  oppreiiM 

*  My  loyal  fatbert,  hall  In  many  a  tone, 
'  Pentlfc  and  deep,  the  flslonary  formt 
'  Of  aneettry«  that  with  majetilo  air 

*  Bwim  by  the  moon*bearo,  through  the  glimmering  treat.*' 

Haeh  Ilia  fond  thought  t  and  may  hit  heart  retain 
Itt  yoiUhfal  Area  J    But  tho'  tho  willing  Mute 
Hittaered  labour* may  relieve,  and  chufi 
With  a  benign  ccrenityi  the  gloom 
\Vhioh  tettleton  the  melancholy  brow; 
Never  may  Indoleneo  Intplre  the  dream 
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That,  6rst,  in  a  delloloat  langoorereept 
Tbrotigb  thodissolf  ing  fiamc,  yet  gives  it  o*er 
To  qualmt  and  ceaseless  heart-alces !  Then  return. 
Ye  Hopes,  fair  promising^  that  only  wing 
The  soul  to  f  igoroos  action !  Then  return 
The  preacher**  energetk  tolls  t  And  come, 
Digress Ive  Muse,  to  note  them  as  they  rise.** 

**  Then  deem  not  (as  m^  prcTlous  strains  have  tanght) 
HeHyian  a  cold  metaphysio  form. 
Musing  o*er  moral  problems,  and  eonfln'd 
To  1Vi8dom*B  eyes  alone— Behold,  she  sits. 
While  Faiik  unveils  her  to  the  vulgar  ga/e. 
Streaming  cherubic  eiBuencc  o*er  her  heaven 
Of  spotless  azure  1  To  the  daszling  light. 
Her  everlasting  robe  the  asbestos  floata 
III  vivid  folds.    Around  her  emerald  throne 
The  Passions  tremble  at  h(*r  awful  becii — 
*'  lier  ministers  as  flaming  Are,**  to  waft 
Into  the  mortal  bosom  the  pure  spark 
Ethereal,  that  refines  our  thought  I     Ilenee  fly 
The  mords  that  burn  ;  while  her  impulsive  power 
Imparts  an  oratory  only  less 
Than  whatlnsplr*d  the  Apostles,  when  of  old 
They  spalce  til  tongues,  and  saw  Confusioo*s  reign, 
Tba  curse  of  Jarring  Bblnar,  disappear.** 


LETTER  VII. 
Mr.  W.  to  Sir  Christopubr  Hawsins. 

Dear  Sir, 

Amidst  your  attentions  to  Parliamentary  objects,  1 
liope  yon  will  have  leisure  to  peruse  a  new  disaertafion  from 
me,  in  favour  of  my  former  heroine  Queen  Mary.  You  w  ii. 
aee  what  baa  given  occasion  to  it — a  present  from  a  ffentlf- 
man  whom  I  Knew  only  from  this  act.  He  has  done  EimM  li 
the  honour  of  bestowing  his  original  miniature  upon  one  c! 
Marv*s  vindicators;  and  he  has  done  me  the  honour  of  makiitir 
me  tnat  one.  I  am  very  proud  of  the  compliment,  and  very 
happy  in  the  miniatare.  Ine  contemplation  of  it  has  sagg'estr': 
the  remarlcs  which  1  have  here  drawn  up,  and  whidi  torm  • 
little  kind  of  new  vindication  of  her.  But  my  prinripal  ain 
1  own,  has  been,  to  dwell  on  the  circnmstanres  of  her  mnr 
dcr;  to  throw  in  new  circumstances,  additional  to  the  nel  - 
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Icnofrn ;  and  to  point  from  all  the  riiing^  indignation  of  thu 
ptiblick  affatn«l  Elizabeth.  And  I  now  inclose  the  whole  to 
jou,  for  the  peraoal  of  yon,  Mr.  John  Hawkini,  Mr.  Lumis- 
den,  and  Mr.  Chalmera. 

The  donor  of  thit  original  miniature,  in  hit  letter  to  me, 
has  with  irrrat  delicacy  hinted  to  me,  that  he  had  refuted 
conitderable  oflferi  for  it.  Even  one  of  the  best  modellera 
in  this  or  perhaps  any  other  country,  he  says,  gave  him  a 
bust  of  Cardinal  M'olsey  made  from  the  famous  picture  of 
the  Cardinal  at  Oxford,  merely  for  being  allowed  to  see  the 
ujiniature.  These  are  two  particulars  which  enhance  the 
value  of  it  highly. 

Mr.  Lumisden,  I  fancy,  will  be  particularly  glad  to  pern»e 
the  account  of  it  inclosed.  1  have  therefore  acltiressed  a  few 
lines  to  him,  in  your  cover ;  as  I  have  addressed  a  letter  to 
Mr.  Chalmers,  on  thut  aud  other  subjects.  When  you  have 
latisfied  your  curiosttv,  yun  may  transmit  the  Dissertation 
to  them.  And,  when  they  and  Mr.  John  Hawkins  are  satis- 
fied, yovL  may  then  send  it  to  the  quarter  for  which  it  is  ad- 
dressed— Mr.  Nichols,  printer.  Red  Lion  Court,  Fleet-street ; 
who  is  the  manager  of  the  Gentleman**  Magazine,  It  will 
make  me  happy  to  hear  that  yon  have  been  pleased  with  it ; 
heintr,  dear  Sir,  with  great  regard,  and  with  my  complioMnta 
to  iir,  John  Hawkins, 

Your  most  obedient 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 
Ruan  Lanyhorne,  Feb,  21,  1791* 


LETTER  VIII. 
Sir  Chbibtofmbb  Hawkins  to  Mr.  Wuitakir. 

My  Dear  Sir, 

I  think  yon  have  completely  elucidated  the  dress 
of  your  Queen  as  well  as  vindicated  her  character.  You 
have  veilM  her  remains  from  the  indecent  curiosity  of  the 
vulgar,  and  the  savage  ferocity  of  the  servants  of  Eflizabeth. 
And  yon  liave  made  your  Queen  die  with  the  becomiRg  dig- 
nify suited  to  the  greatness  of  her  mind  as  well  as  of  her 
family. 

You  have  described  what  was  not  seen :  had  yon  unlaced 
and  unbuttoned  what  you  have  so  well  described,  it  might 
lie  said  you  had  taken  liberties.    Unlike  the  modern  beaux 
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etign  to  placo  Uieir  siistreBS  in  cuerpo,  and  notavalVrnf? 
vourself  of  the  liberty  allonr ed  pictoribus  atque  poetii,  you 
nave  exhibited  her  beauty  by  clothing  her,  and  proved  tbe 
dignity  of  her  mind  by  the  propriety  of  hm  dreu. 

Yours,  &c.  C«  H/ 


LBTTBR  IX. 
Mr.  W,  lo  SiE  Chriatophsr  Hawsims. 

DmAtL  Sir, 

A  few  daye  ago,  I  did*  myself  the  pleasnreof  trans- 
fiiittiag  to  yott  a  little  dissertation  on  an  original  portrait  of 
Queen  Maty,  now  in  my  possession,  fiat  I  mast  beg  the 
favour  of  yon  at  present,  not  to  send  it  as  I  had  originallv 
liestined  it  to  go,  to  the  Gentleman* t  Magaxine^  Mr»  ChaU 
fuers,  bv  this  morning's  post,  has  made  me  think  better  of  it 
than  I  aid,  and  induced  me  to  think  of  having  it  printed  as 
•ometliing  accidentally  additional  to  my  Vindication.  1 
therefore  OMan  to  put  a  new  head  and  tail  piece  to  it,  and  to 
enlarge  itbe  body  of  it  with  some  new  matter.  And  I  reouesi 
you  to  return  it  to  me,  as  soon  as  Mr.  Lumisden  has  ooae 
with  it ;  rcmaifiing,  in  great  haste» 

year  Sir, 

Yours  aB^tionately, 

J,  WHITAKER. 
$unday  Noon^  March  13,.lZdl. 


LETTER  X. 
J,  Whitakbr  to  R,  P. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  have  just  received  your  favour,  and  reply  to  it 
instantly. 

I  am  sorry  to  hear  from  you  (for  I  never  heard  of  ih^ 
fact  before)  that  you  have  oeen  wantonly  and  malignant!\ 
attacked  in  tlie  supplement  to  the  Gent,  magazine.  1  frt-> 
jfor  you.  Mc^ch  depends,  in  a  work  like  yojors,  upon  the  repa< 

*  This  Is  an  elegant  letter* 
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(atiOfi  that  yoa  keep  up  in  the  coanty.  Yua  have  also  a  large 
purtitfD  of  envy  to  encoanter,  from  the  h^noar  done  yoa  in 
vinglin^  yoa  oat,  to  young;  in  years  and  so  much  a  stranger, 
fur  writing;  the  County  History :  Everv  man  has ; — who  steps 
out  of  his  rank  in  society,  and  leaves  his  equals  and  contem- 
poraries behind  him.  1  feel  it  even  now  myself,  at  this  ad- 
vanced staff e  of  my  authorship.  More  probably  your  anta- 
gonist is  Mr.  i  ■,  who  has  been  lonn^  attempting  mis- 
chief against  you,  was  silenced  by  your  bold  attack  in  May 
last,  bat  has  now  begun  to  spit  his  venom  against  you  again. 

fVhoever  he  is,  I  will  grapple  with  him  for  your  sake,  and 
am  glad  yoa  have  invited  me  to  do  sa« 

1  am  jast  now  in  the  right  humour  for  panegyrizing  yon. 
I  have  been  reviewing  your  Poems  and  Discourses.  I  finished 
the  reriew  of  the  latter  only  yesterday.  When  they  will  be 
pabiiabed,  I  do  not  know.  1  am  now  publishing  a  Review 
of  the  Archaeologia,  Vol.  IXth,  and  of  fierington's  History  of 
Henry  II.  I  shall  send,  when  these  are  puhlished  completely, 
a  Review  o(  Lodge's  Illustrations  of  British  Sinography,  &c. 
in  3  vol.  quarto.  And  your  works  will  come  next,  I  sup- 
pose, or  perhaps  with  Lodge.  I  have  written  so  much  more 
upon  the  Archaeologia  than  the  Review  can  take,  that  I  be- 
lieve I  shall  print  the  whole  in  a  pamphlet  without  a  name. 

I  am  almost  sorry  to  hear  that  our  posmb  are   ready  for 

fublication.  I  have  been  repeatedly  vexed  with  mysel/,  that 
did  not  withdraiv  my  share  of  them  last;  Visitation.  1  was 
inclined  to  do  so,  but  did  not  act  decisively..  To  go  in  com- 
pany with  you  as  an  antiquary,  might  not  disgrace  me;  but, 
as  a  poet,  you  will  be  ashamed  of  your  partner.  This,  how** 
ev«r,  I  aay  very  unaffectedly;  and  so  leave  the  peer  aod  the 
prdlar  to  move  on  together. 

Jo  my  review  of  youp  Discourses- and.  Poems,  i  have  taken 
care  to  do  the  full  duty  of  a  friend  ;.  and  not,  with  extorted 
praises  and  cordial  censures,  stab  the  man  that  I  was  pre- 
tending to  caress.  I  have,  however,  used  the  pradent  policy 
of  blaming  vou  in  some  petty  and  incidental  points.  1  thus 
throw  a  slight  shade  over  tliegkre  of  my  panegyrical  colours. 
And  I  conclude  in  a  fall  radiation  of  praise. 

In  this  and  in  every  other  point,  I  shall  always  be  happy 
to  slievr  yoo,  how  much  I  esteem  you.  Perhaps  I  am  tne 
more  ready  to  sa)»  soi  beoause  I  Know  experimentally  the 
envy  that  musl  beset  yoa  in  every  movement,  and  would 
r<'joice  to  strangle  your  rising  lamp  of  day  with  darkness.  1 
Imve  accordingly-  taken  the  Rberty  of  giving  a  Scotch  hint 
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thron||[1i  the  prMt  to  my  Lord  of  Eiater,  tbat  he  oaglit  to 
prefer  you. 

And  I  reittidn,  with  great  regard,  dear  Sir, 

Your  moat  obedient  friend  and  aerrant, 

J.  WHITAKBIL 
fWMby,  Fe«.  7, 1792. 

Mra.  W,  Joinf  me  in  Icindeit  complimenta  to  Mra,  F. 

N«  B.-— A  gentleman  in  thie  neighbourhood,  who  hat 
lately  been  in  Oxford,  wrote  me  word  on  hie  nrriTal, 
that  my  Arianlim  met  with  *^  great  applanie**  there.  1 
replied,  that  he  dattered  me  very  agreeably  by  the  Intelli- 

£noe.  This,  I  suppose,  made  mm  alter  hia  note.  A  fctr 
ye  afterward,  lie  called,  auppreued  entirely  the  **  great 
applause,"  and  mentioned  only  what  was  an  implied  ana  ge* 
neral  censure.  I  saw  the  meaning  of  all  this.  And  the  saDoe 
gentleman  has  now  assured  me,  tliat  the  great  applaus*  was 
true,  and  that  the  censure  was  only  to  one  single  point,  to 
the  manner  too,  and  not  to  the  matter— to  the  manner  id 
which  I  expose  Mahomet's^  paradise. — But  I  have  enrono« 
tered  more  envy  lust  at  this  moment,  I  believe,  from  a  atorr 
that  la  In  circulation  here,  and  that  1  hear  from  the  Imlar— oi 
a  nobleman  in  administration  speaking  very  handsomely  ct 
ny  writing,  and  saying  The  King  must  do  somethinir  for 
ne.  Thie,  you  will  think,  is  enough  to  setup  all  the  litUe 
Boula  about  me,  in  open  sedition  againat  me«  But  **  some- 
thing too  much  of  this.*' 


LETTER  XI. 
J.  Wbitakib  to  R«  P. 

I  threw  uide  all  my  own  studiea,  and  set  to  work 
upon  answering  D.  H.  I  was  busy  at  it,  when  the  Blehop 
of  Derry  In  Ireland,  Earl  of  Bristol  in  England,  came  ami 
jpent  aday  with  me.  I  thus  lost  the  only  post  lefk  me,  of 
mring  mv  Vindication  even  noticed  in  February  M agaiinr. 
•ad  promised  for  March.    I  sent  it,  however,  by  thefolloir- 

*  The  pleture  of  Mahomet*s  Paradise  is  certainly  gloving  to 
a 'degree  of  voluptoousaesa. 
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ioff  pott,  tnd  beliare  it  will  be  iosirted  in  the  next.  1  wrot« 
it  liattily  under  all  these  circumstancea  of  delay,  put  the  ini- 
tials  of  my  oirn  name  to  it,  and  faare  apoken  aa  warmly  ia 
your  favour  aa  frlendthip  itself  would  dictate. 

Mr*  JVichols  seems,  by  your  account,  to  hare  ratber  taken 
part  with  von  than  against  you.  He  will  also  dojrou  the 
justice,  I  doubt  not,  of  inserting  my  Vindication,  llie  inte* 
rest  of  his  Ma^asine,  which  is,  of  coarse,  the  pole-star  of  hia 
movementa,  will  put  him  upon  this  conduct.  A  reciprooa* 
tton  of  attacks  and  defences,  if  not  protracted  tp  te4ioaancss, 
will  lend  a  new  life  to  his  miscellany. 
I  remain,  in  great  haite. 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  affectionate  friend, 
J.  WHITAKEA. 
Friday  Evening,  March  9, 1792. 


LETTEH  XII. 

J.  Wbitaxbe  to  R.  P. 

Monday  Evenings  May  7$  1799* 
Mr  DiAR  Sib, 

I  have  received  the  two  yolnmes  of  poems.  I  did 
not  mean  to  open  them  immediately }  bat  the  impatience  of 
my  girls  opened  them  unawares  to  me,  while  they  were  on 
the  qnHt  ot  pictures.  I  then  looked  at  the  preface,  and  thank 
you  for  the  very  friendly  manner  in  which  you  have  men- 
tioned me. 

You  ask  nie,  in  which  of  the  English  Reviews  I  shall  have 
any  of  my  criticisms.  I  answer,  that  son^  are  now  in  publi* 
cation  tliere ;  and  that  you,  wbo  know  my  style  so  well, 
ought  to  have  known  me  there.  The  critieiBmis  on  Bering* 
ton's  History  of  Henry  the  Second,  and  those  on  the  Archn- 
ologia.  Vol.  IXthi  wUch  hare  now  continued  lor  three  or 
four  months  past,  were  writte^i  beneath  the  shade  of  this  a^ 
demick  bower.  The  criticisms  on  Lodge's  1  lluitrations  of 
British  History*  Biography,  and  Manners,  in  3  vols,  quarto, 
which  were  published  (I  believe)  for  the  first  time  on  the 
J  St  of  tbif  month,  and  will  be  continued  for  two  or  three 
moptbs;  aire  equally  shots  from  the  demi-calverin  of  R.  L. 
But,  in  laying  this,  I  say  what  few  know  and  none  must  tell. 
When  these  SaA  remi^lu  vpon  your  Or«tor  ajad  your  J>ii- 
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eAurtes  are  flnlthed,  I  tball  not  bare  any  thing  mort  till  next 
winter. 

I  embrace  yoar  propotal  witb  pleaiare,  of  excbanginj^ 
workt  for  works.  I  inall  write  to  one  of  my  bookaetlera  in 
three  or  four  weeks,  with  some  more  of  my  remarks  upon 
Lodge.  I  sliall  then  order  down  a  set  of  my  works.  And  1 
ahallwait  with  impatience  for  your  History  of  De?  ooshirc 
Only  yon  shall  send  me  in  tlie  mean  time,  if  you  please,  the 
libt  edition  of  your  Theocritus, 

As  to  the  Parochial  History  of  Cornwall,  I  certainly  shall 
not  undertake  it,  I  never  intended  to  do  so.  I  was  only 
prompted,  in  a  paroxysm  of  local  antiquarianism,  to  put  a 
few  notices  together  ttmt  related  to  general  history  and  thut 
of  my  own  parish ;  and  to  superadd  a  few  detached  observa- 
tions, that  Chance  presented  to  my  Imnd.  All  these  I  still 
reserve  for  you,  when  Devonshire  shall  have  received  itx 
history  from  a  Cornishman,  and  when  the  fugitive  tliall 
return  to  his  native  land.  If  I  should  ever  leave  thia  county 
before  you  return  into  it,  I  shall  be  happy  to  deposit  my 
papers  in  your  hands,  as  a  pledge  of  my  regard,  a  leffucy  Jf 
antiquarianism,  and  an  incitement  to  undertake  the  history. 

Your  health,  indeed,  I  npprehend  from  your  account,  is  ut 
times  precarious.  You  should  attend  to  this,  my  dear  ^>ir. 
Yon  are  yet  younff,  and  have  probably  a  long  race  of  use- 
fulness to  run.  You  should  not  abridge  this,  oy  too  great 
sedentariness.  Your  poetical  nerves  will  not  bear  the  conti- 
nued application  that  we  prose-men  can  undergo.  '*  The 
Nemean  lion^s  hardy  nerve"  can  do  feats  of  energy  and 
strength,  that  the  fine-formed  antelone  cannot  pretend  to  do. 
In  other  words,  strain  not  your  healtn  too  much.  Remember 
that,  next  to  Religion,  the  prime  blessing  of  life  is  Health. 

I  am  going  on,  thank  Ood,  perfectly  in  health,  yet  won* 
derfully  sedentary.  My  Private  Life  of  Queen  Mary,  which 
I  meant  only  to  transcribe,  I  have  been  greatlv  enlarginj^. 
One  volume  I  finished  last  week,  and  the  other  f  shall  becm 
in  a  dav  or  two.  1  would  gladly  send  it  up  to  London  beforr 
Michaelmas.  But,  though  three-fourths  1  consider  as  already 
written,  yet  I  believe  I  must  not  think  of  pushing  on  so  r;!- 
pidlv.    1  love  to  write  rapidly,  and  to  revise  leisurely. 

We  have  had  a  singular  character  with  us — the  Bishop  of 
Derry.  He  is  ingenious,  lively,  and  a  man  of  great  taste  in 
sculpture,  painting,  and  architecture.  He  came  and  took  a 
bed  nere,  then  went  to  Plymouth  Dock,  returned  two  or  three 
weeks  afterward,  and  came  professedly  to  spend  two  davi  in 
talking  Greek  witb  me.    **  1  have  been  devouring  Pulybius 
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'*dieM  three  days,"  he  said  in  his  premoBitory  letter,  *«aii4 
^  want  to  chew  the  cad  of  it  with  yoo."  H«  came  accords 
^R^J}  ^®  talked  over  Polvhias;  aod  I  hare  written  to  him 
sinoe.    He  is  not  connncedi»  and  I  am  not  converted. 

Bear  Sir, 

Tonr  obe^ent  friend  and  servant, 

Jf.  WHITAKER. 


LETTER  Xin. 

Mr.  WaiTAKSE  to  R.  P. 

8ep$.  20, 17M. 
Mr  Dbae  Sir» 

A  man  who  has  been  an  author  so  lonf  as  y^n  have 
been,  mnst  have  experienced  a  reciprocation  of  praises  and 
censures,  and  be  seasoned  to  them  both.  A  circomnavigfator 
of  the  globe  should  smile  at  the  ealo,  that  may  jostly  alarm 
a  fireslHvater  sailor  in  the  channel.  And  sorely  any  blasts 
that  can  blow  from  either  of  those  qnarters,  are  not  tornadoes 
to  sink,  or  hurricanes  to  sweep  away  the  vessel ;  are  not 
even  the  equinoctial  storms  of  the  moment  of  my  writing ;  are 
merely  the  scented  winds  of  Cotton's  Eolns.  Do  you  think 
the  impertineflce  of  soch  a  man  ever  moves  me  ?  No,  trni  v  1 
And  snail  it  move  YOU?  Not  if  you  are  just  to  yonrself, 
just  to  your  friends,  just  to  the  dignity  of  literature.  The 
man  is  too  *' impudent"  not  to  be  noticed,  but  too  insignifi- 
cant to  be  noticed  with  vesatbn  by  either  you  or  me^  As 
to  the  other  writer,  I  have  always  supposed  him  to  be  that 
peppy  P.,  and  could  have  given  him  a  hearty  kick  npon 
the  breech,  had  he  been  present  when  I  read  his  remarks. 
This  man  has  been  also  npon  me,  repeatedly  npon  me,  and 
in  his  native  manner  of  vulgar  coarseness  upon  me.  But  do 
I  fear  him?  Sooner  than  I  would  do  so,  I  would  cry  out 
with  one  of  the  heroes  of  Homer, 

Open,  thou  earth,  and  hide  a  warriour's  shane. 

And  shall  you  fear  a  man  who  is  a  blackguard  by  education 
and  a  scoundrel  In  life,  an  infidel,  and  a  blasphemer  ? 
•  •••••• 

For  12  years  was  I  engaged  in  lawosnits  abont  tithes,  had  all 
the  laity  against  me  of  course,  had  all  the  clergy  deserting  me, 
both  clergy  and  laitv  depressing  my  character  9  the  clergy, 
to  bomble  a  man  who  presomed  to  speak,  to  write,  and  to 
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print,  M  if  he  was  faperioor  to  tbem ;  tlie  Uutf*  to  Wal4 
a  bold  atterter  of  clerical  rights  agaiotl  their  aswftfi 
eren  the  verjr  Bishop  tarning  aeainet  me,  aad  imte  die 
proclaiming  I  ihoald  be  degraSed^  ttie  clergy  exr  ^^ 
should  be  openly  admonUhed  by  the  Bishop  as  tl 
tion.  In  this  situation,  Mrs*  W,  trembling  for  the 
quenoe,  and  therefore  (tlioogh  under  another  pretence^ 
solving  to  go  with  me,  I  set  out  for  the  Visitation,  was  tiw 
from  my  horse,  taken  up  senseless,  and  carried  back  c*  mr 
boose.  Mr.  -— ^—  was  sent  for,  to  carry  my  apology  €Jr 
non-attendance  to  the  Bishop.  HFs  look  convinced  aae  be 
thongbt  my  hurt  onlv  a  pretence  to  avoid  an  atteodaac*. 
This  cured  me  instantly.  I  had  a  plaister  applied  to  kt 
liead,  re-mounted  my  horse,  went  to  the  Visitation,  bad  imore 
talk  than  anv  other  man  at  the  table  with  the  Bishop,  mod 
returned  to  tne  ffrief  (I  fear^  of  some  of  my  brethren,  to  the 
amasequent  of  ail  the  laity,  in  good  health  and  in  high  spiHi*. 
I  mention  all  this,  to  shew  you  how  I  liave  weathered  arack 
rreater  difficulties  than  any  which  yon  can  have  to  weatber. 
Kfligton,  indeed,  was  my  support.  **£t  me  qui  siderm  fn)' 
**cit*'  was  my  maxim.  And  at  last  I  triumphed  over  all  op- 
position, over-awed  the  Bishop,  subdued  my  pari^hionen, 
and  now  have  my  parish  in  a  better  state  of  sunjectioii  aad 
amity  towards  me,  than  an  v  of  the  parishes  of  my  neigb- 
booni  are  to  them.  '*  60  ana  do  you  likewise.'*  Tntst  in 
God,  exert  yourself  with  vigonr-,  and  you  will  succeed  fioaffj. 

I  have  thus  written  a  long  letter  to  jrou,  in  the  midst  of 
some  domestic  afflictions.  My  second  girl  and  Mrs.  IT.  Ikrere 
ill  for  weeks  in  the  winter,  of  a  putrid  fever ;  and,  about 
three  weeks  ago,   Mrs.  W^,  was  obliged  to  fetch  atvay   from 
school  at  Falmouth  the  oldest  an^  the  youngest,  both  ill  of 
the  same  disorder.    They  have  been  ever  since  in  bed.    The 
physician  says  that  the  crisis  is  past  with  the  youngest ;  and 
It  seems,  since  he  was  here,  to  be  equally  past  with  tne  eldett. 
Yet  they  are  both  very  weak  in  body,  and  very  lofv  in  spi- 
rits.   And  1  fear  for  Mrs.  VT.  so  much  about  tbem  as  she  is 
and  so  often  called  up  to  them  in  the  night.    **  If  1  am  be* 
reared  of  Aer,  I  am  bereaved  indeed,** 

I  beg  my  respects  to  Mrs.  P.  Mrs.  IV.  begs  hers  to  yoa 
and  her.  I  may  perhaps  be  permitted  by  that  sickness,  ta 
take  some  rides,  and  travel  into  your  neighbourhood.  If 
I  do,  I  will  certainly  wait  upon  Mrs.  P.  and  yon.  and  pro- 
fess in  person  how  much  I  am. 

My  dear  Sir, 

Your  friend  and  servant, 

J.  WHITAKER, 
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LETTER  XIV. 

J.  Whitakbr  to  R.  P. 

Nov.  14,  1794. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  believe  I  neyer  told  yoa  that  General  Melvill, 
vtho  did  keep  a  plentifal  table  in  brewer-street,  London,  and 
bad  (I  believe)  Finkerton  on  a  Sunday  to  eat  bis  good  dinner 
and  hear  hit  frivolous  talk ;  referred  me  to  Magazines  and 
Revietvs,  to  ibew  it  was  a  drawn  battle  between  us.  This 
slieivei  me  what  he  expected  from  his  countrvman  Finkerton 
when  he  had  not  strucK  one  stroke ;  and  tlie  outtle  was  there- 
fore all  noon  one  side.  Yetauch  was  his  fear  of  me,  I  believe, 
that  he  left  London  after  my  hearing  /rom  him,  and  retired 
into  Scotland,  with  a  resolution  of  visiting  London  no  more. 
Yet  one  countryman  of  his,  to  whom  I  sent  a  copy  of  my 
Hannibal,  has  just  written  to  tell  me,  that  he  has  now  in  the 
press,  and  shall  publish  this  month  or  the  next,  a  pamphlet 
upon  my  work,  agMeing  with  me  and  applauding  me  in 

feneral,  only  differtng  from  me  in  one  or  two  particulars. 
*he  author  of  this  is  one  who  has  been  much  applauded  for 
one  publication,  but  has  so  much  of  simple  modesty  about 
him  aa  not  to  nrefix  his  name  to  this  work  or  to  that. 

Mr.  Pownall  also,  1  hear,  is  fretting  and  fuming  at  what 
1  have  said  concerning  him,  I  know  him  nersonally,  and 
know  him  to  be  a  man  of  genius.  He  has  oeen  some  time 
menacing  to  publish  against  me ;  but  this  week  I  have  heard 
that  be  is  to  publish  in  one  of  the  magaiines.  If  he  pnb- 
lisbes  in  any  but  the  Oentleipan's,  I  shall  not  see  him;  and 
if  hi;  publishes  in  the  Gentleman's,  1  suppose  I  shall  not 
answer  him. 

1  preached  at  the  Visitation  a  sermon,  upon  the  origin  of 
government.  The  idea  is  not  novel,  but  founded  upon  the 
everlasting  pillars  of  the  Scriptures,  and  subversive  of  all 
the  common  theories  at  once.  1  concluded  this  with  aa 
pointed  a  description  of  the  present  state  of  France  as  my 
pen  and  my  xeal  could  compose;  and  1  am  now  going  to 
publish  all,  as  a  pamphlet ;  in  opposition  to  French  anarchy 
■nd  French  Atheism.  I  fear  no  censures,  no  contradiction,  no 
malice.  Even  the  guillotine  is  nothing  to  him  who  would 
be  prond  to  die  a  martyr  for  the  religion  of  the  Gospel. 

The  dreadful  wetness  of  the  weatner  precluded  me  from 
all  excursions  in  the  month  of  October.  1  should  otherwise 
have  called  upon  you,  bad  I  gone  west. 

Yours,  &c.  J.  W. 


LETTER  XV. 

IfK  WVfTAKBE  to  R.  P« 
Mf  DiAR  SiRt 

I  tan  glad  to  find  **  you  are  preparing  vonr  MS. 
**«f  your  ilrat  volame  for  the  prett/*  Yoa  ibonld  pnnoe 
this  work,  I  think,  as  fast  as  your  health  and  avocations  wiU 
admit.  Other  auhjects«  especially  poetical,  I  apprehend, 
should  be  superseded  by  that.  When  these  are  completed, 
•ad  your  engagements  with  the  publick  performed,  then  yon 
will  certainly  he  at  fall  liberty  to  turn  to  any  other.  Nor 
will  the  stream  of  poetry  in  your  soul,  I  suppose,  be  de« 
•troyed  by  the  delays  It  will  only  rise  and  swell  the  more 
firom  the  obstruction,  and  burst  out  afterwards  in  a  fuller 
lomnt.  This  is  apparent  to  me  from  the  tery  return  which 
your  letter  shews  you  had  been  making  at  tlie  moment,  to 
your  historical  poem  on  Sir  Francis  Drake.  I  shall  be  very 
nappy  to  see  this,  and  to  mark  your  new  machinery  for  it— 
n  machinery  rising  to  my  mind  at  this  moment,  that  seems  at 
once  Christian,  philosopnical,  and  poeUcali  But  I  would 
imther  attend  to  your  <^  Roman  and  SaxoH  papers"  at  present, 
and  am  glad  to  near  you  have  finished  the  tormer.  At  the 
same  time  I  must  add,  that  you  are  right  surely  to  dispel  the 

floom  of  a  moment,  and  to  irradiate  your  mina  by  indulging 
om  flinoyy  when  antiquarian  studies  will  not  do  the  business. 
The  Furrjf'da^  at  Helston  I  have  had  formerly  described 
to  me,  and  have  made  some  remarks  upon  it  whidi  1  cannot 
now  find.  But  your  account  is  more  Aill  than  my  former, 
as  ftir  as  my  memory  can  tell  me.  I  particularly  remember 
Aolhing  of  the  Faiyi  Danee,  but  thank  you  for  your  whole 
account.    I  have  been  just  transcribing  it  into  my  collection 

^  The  following  songs  were  written  in  1796  for  the  Forry  of 
Heiston,  which  (in  spite  of  poritanisro,  hypocrisy  and  eaot)  is 
still  celebrated  on  the  8th  of  May,  by  the  innocent  gaiety  ef 
the  young  and  undesigning. 

April. 
No  longer  the  goddess  of  florets  shall  seem 

To  rekindle  the  blooms  of  the  year ; 
Then  scatter  around  us  the  wreck  of  a  dream, 

And  resign  us  to  Winter  austere. 
To  Its  promise  yon  delicate  child  of  the  shade^* 

The  primrose— is  never  untrue ! 
.Mor  the  lilac  unfolds,  the  next  moment  to  fade ; 
Its  dusters  of  beantiful  blue* 


t>f  Goraisk  notices.  I  em  tbesf fqce  exinlsuii,  e?«ry  pcipi-  but 
one,  wbicb  it  io  the  firnt  line  of  tlie  6tti  i^tania,  '*  Aunt  Maiy 
**  MoMf  ;*'  a  reading  9q  ^tra^ge,  that  I  Wrongly  luipect  it  to 
be  a  Tidom  one.  When  1  hjsar  from  you  #hetber  this  it 
tbe  true  reading,  i  will  hope  to  tell  vou  my  explanation  of 
all.  In  tlie  mean  tkne,  1  will  juvt  acld^  that  when  in  your 
BeYonabire  Viewa  you  derive  Furr^  from  Fer  (Coruiah^  .a 
Fair,  and  now  suppose  tbe  Fair^  of  the  song  to  confirm 
yoar  epnjecture ;  itnoroughly  concur  with  you,  and  see  by 
my  notes  wbicb  I  have  this  moment  found,  that  I  derived  the 
name  from  the  same  source.    Only  I  never  considered  Fer 


(Irish«)  and  so  ibrming  Fair^o  or  Furry  in  pronunciation^ 


Tho*  weak  be  its  verdare,  ere  long  shall  the  thorn 
The  pride  of  its  blossom  display. 

Where  Flora,  amid  the  mild  splendor  of  morn, 
Unbosoms  the  fragranee  of  May. 
Tbb  fiioHTH  OF  Mat. 
Sefl  as  tbe  sigh  of  zephyr  heaves 
The  verdare  of  Us  lueid  leaves. 
Yon  lily's  bell,  of  vestal  whUe, 
Moist  from  the  dew  drop,  drinks  the  light. 
Ko  more  in  feeble  colors  cold, 
The  tulip,  for  each  glowing  fold, 
So  richly  waved  with  vermeil  dyes, 
Steals  the  pure  blnsh  of  orient  skies. 
The  hyacinth,  whose  pallid  hue 
Shrank  from  the  blast  that  Euras  blew. 
Now  trusts  to  May's  delicious  ealm 
Its  tender  tint,  its  nmsky  balm. 
And  hark  I  the  plvmed  warblers  pour 
Their  notes,  to  greet  the  genial  hoor, 
As  whispering  love,  this  arborous  shade 
Sports  with  the  annbeam  down  the  glade. 
Then  say,  ye  nymphs  I  and  truly  tell, 
If  ever  with  the  lily's  bell. 
Or  with  the  tulip's  radiant  dye 
Yonag  poets  give  your  cheeks  to  vie  \ 
Or  to  the  hyaeinth  compare 
The  clustering  softness  of  your  hair ; 
If  e'er  they  bid  your  vocal  strain 
In  silence  hush  the  feather'd  train  ;->- 
Beat  not  your  hearts  with  more  delight 
At  every  **  rural  sound  and  sight," 
Than  at  such  flattery,  to  the  ear 
Tho'  syren-sweet,  yet  insincere  t 
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Dttt  let  me  tsk  yoa,  in  retnrn,  an  heraldrical  qpesfiaB. 
The  present  arms  of  tbe  tee  of  Exeter  are,  a  ifrord  in  paie, 
and  tiro  keys  in  saltier.  Yet  I  saspect  the  sirord  to  liaTe 
been,  aboat  250  years  ago,  not  in  pale,  bat  in  saltier  with  tlie 
key«,  or  (to  speak  in  more  technical  language)  a  sirord  and 
two  keys  endorsed  in  saltier.  Have  von  seen  an?  monument 
confirming  this  ?  I  wish  yon  would  consider  tbe*  paint  for 
me. 

This  question  refers  to  my  Historieal  SurTey  of  St.  Qtf- 

Tbb  Fads. 
White-yestur'd,  ye  maidens  of  BUa»  draw  ticar. 

And  honoor  the  rlte^  of  the  day  : 
Tis  the  fairest  that  shines  in  the  round  of  the  year  | 

Then  hail  the  bright  goddess  of  May. 
O  come,  let  as  rifle  the  hedges,  and  crown 

Oor  beads  with  gay  garlands  of  sweets : 
And  when  we  retarn  to  the  shoots  of  the  town. 

Let  ns  wea? 0  the  light  dance  thro*  the  IVreeti. 
Flinging  open  eaeh  door,  let  as  enter  and  frisk, 

Tho*  the  master  be  all  iu  a  pother— 
For,  away  from  one  house  as  we  merrily  whisk. 

We  will/oie  it,  qniolc  thro'  another. 
The  nymph  who  despises  the  furryday*danee. 

Is  a  fine,  or  9l  finical  lady  <-- 
Then  let  us  with  hearts  fall  of  pleasure,  ad?  anne,  ' 

And  mix,  one  and  all,  in  the  FadtV* 

The  Solitary  Fair. 
Perhaps,  fair  maid  I  thy  musing  mind. 
Little  to  festlf  e  scenes  inclin*d. 
Scorns  not  the  daoeer*«  merry  mood. 
But  only  longs  for  Soiitude. 
Thy  heart,  allTe  to  nature's  power. 
Flutters  within  the  roseate  bower. 
Thrills  with  new  warmth,  it  knows  not  why. 
And  steals  delirium  from  a  sigh. 
Alas  I  tho*  so  a? erse  from  glee. 
This  genial  hoar  is  felt  by  thee : 
The  tumults  of  thy  bosom  prove, 
That  May  is  but  the  nurse  of-«-*loTe ! 

BiWARB  OP  THR  MoNTII  OP  MaY. 

Then,  gentle  maid,  whoe'er  thou  art. 

Who  bid'st  the  shades  embowering,  fell 
The  sorrows  of  a  lofesick  heart. 

And  listen  to  thy  pensive  tale  ; 
Sweet  girl !  insidious  May  beware ; 

And  heed  thy  poet's  warning  songi 
Lo  !  May  and  Venus  spread  the  snare 

For  those  who  fly  tbe  festal  throng  I 
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'•  Ghnrchi  which  I  have  transcribed,  fair,  bat  with  to 
many  correotiona  that  I  mutt  hn^ve  it  tranaeribed  again,  I 
hope  partionlarly  to  lighten  np  the  dark  history  of  con- 
roeotioff  ^briatiamty  in.  thia  angle  of  the  island;  covered  at 
ii  is  witha.thick  Ibgraiaed  by  that  Druidical  wizard  Borlase, 
^d  appearing  whenevenit  does  appear  in  a  form  totally  dis- 
similar from  itself.  I  have  been  very  fortunate,  1  flatter 
myself  in  breaking  np  acme  new  springs  of  intelligence,  that 
We  long  been  baried  and  ehoaked  up  under  the  rubbish  of 
time.  Bat  I  shall  not  publish  till  next  winter  twelvemonth, 
as  I  mast  make  some  excursions  to  the  Lizard,  &g.  &c.  be- 
fore, and  as  I. must  procure  good  drawings  to  be  taken  of  the 
church  of  St.  Germans,  &c.  Mr.  Bonner,  I  fear,  is  too  dis- 
tant for  my  purpose. 

But  we  will  talk  of  theae  things  when  I  see  yon^.  This  I 
hope  to  do  very  soon.  1  hope  to  pay  my  respects  to  y on  and 
Mrs.  Polwhele  on  Monday  aevennigfit,  to  be  with  you  by  two, 
and  to  spend  the  rest  of  the  day  with  yoo.  The  next  morn- 
ing I  shall  leave  you  for  the  Lizard,  Helston,  &c.  But  i 
despair  of  bringing. Mrs.  W.  with  me:  she  will  have  her 
three  girls  at  home  with  her,  andconld  not  be  wrenched  from 
them,  I  believcj.bv  Archimedes's  screw  itself. 

I  remain,  my  dear  Sir^ 

Your  affectionate  friend  and  servant, 

J.  WHITAKER. 
Tuesday,  May  19,  1795. 
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LETTER  XVI. 

Mr.  W.  to  Sift  CHRiftTOPHBft  Hawkins. 

Djbar  Sir, 

Hoping  to  find  you  at  leisure  from  electioneering 
basinessy 

Find  you  nn-cirded  by  the  venal  tribe. 
Smile  without  art,  and  win  without  a  bribe ; 

I  write  to  thank  you  for  vour  attention  to  my  literary  wants, 
in  consulting  General  Melville  upon  my  objects.  That  at- 
tention was  peculiarly  kind  in  you,  and  has  gained  me  the 
very  intelligence  which  1  wanteu. 

General  Melville's  inquiries  concerning  me  do  me  great 
honour,  yet  do  himself  greater.  His  is  a  mind  truly  digni- 
fied. And  his  remittance  of  my  inquiries  to  a  proper  answerer, 
is  a  proof  of  great  kindness. 


I  I 


But  I>  did  not  know  befwe,  hlid  am  very  iiafj^y  to'  kiMKr 
by  expet\enot  notr,  that  Mt.  Laondlaiiie,  iSm  wortb«,  the 
ftmdly  Mr.  Lnmsdaiiie,  is  socomoreb^Mirelylnmea,  His 
««C4Hnit  of  the  clMsIck  reffiaitiB  at  Kotne  mast  prov«  a  rich 
fond  of  d«|if|;ht  to  the  vlasaSdc  aiiti(^iiary»  whenever  it  eoawt 
ont^  I  am  only  sorry  to  find  that  it  is  not  likely  to  eome 
sbon. 

In  bit  fa\\  and  satisfactory  answors^  to  my  q^nestkitta,  be 
ttktM  ma  to  **  Amn^Ut  Ba^f aa»  see  that  articis  m  the  Eney- 
*'  c^^edi^  Metbodiqae,  Dictiotiaire  des  Antiqnit^b,  MythoJo- 
**tS<e,  Dif^mfttione,  des  Chartres,  et  Cbronologie,  par  M. 
**  U6ng»r,  Vol.  1.  pag«  128/'  Bat  is  this  a  reference  to 
one  be«k  or  Ifro  }  I  Mippese  it  t&  be  only  to  one,  Bncycle- 
pedie  Methodiqne,  and  to  a  particular  set  of  rolamea  in  that 
otae.  And' this  I  b^g'to  bernov^  ftiom  yon^  reuNnniiig,  dear 
$iri  ii4tb  graac  reg^ard, 

Yo«r  most  obedient, 

JOifS  WHiTAEXR. 
Twidaif  Jfftfrnin^. 


•  \  I  liiii 


LBTTBR  yjnw 

Mr.  W.  to  Sir  Christopher  Hawkins. 

Dear  Sir, 

Amidst  a  thousand  reports  concerning^  yonr  elec- 
tionary  business  at  Tregonsy,  which  ^nerally  prove  false  in 
the  erent,  one  is,  that  yonr  brother  is.  arrived  from  his  second 
coarse  of  travels,  and  is  coming  with  you  to  Tregoney.  This, 
I  hope,  will  not  prove  eventnally  false.  Tet  I  am  Tery 
doubtful  of  the  truth.  I  therefore  send  over  to  inqaire,  whe- 
ther he  is  returned  or  not  If  he  is,  I  beg  my  respects  to  him, 
and'sfilill  %e  happry  to  pay  them  in  persew  to  blni  aftd  jou.  at 
this  house.    I  long  to  hear  his  account  of  the  Tom*  of 

*  In  1796,  the  famoos  eoatroversy  be^ran  retpeetin^  the  very 
eaiitenceofTroy,  and  of  the  Trojan  War,  whioh  had  beea 
opened  by  the  learned  and  evcellent  Jacob  Brycmi  in  two 
quarto  tracts.  One  of  these  was  entitled  "  Observations  opoo 
a  TreatUe  entitled,  *  A  Description  of  the  Plain  of  Troy,  by 
M.  Le  Chevalier  :***  the  other,  '*  a  Dissertation  eoneeming 
th«  War  of  1^roy,aQdtbe  Ezpedftion  of  the  Greeks,  av  descfrlb- 
ed  by  Hertrer;  Showiiig  that  n6  saeh  EvpedHton  was  ever 
undortakeiK  and  that  he  sneb  City  of  Pbrs^jfla  ever  extsted.** 


■tMOIAS  OP  WBITAXKR.  101 

Ackilfes,  Mid  his  proof  of  Chevalier's  mediate  or  immediate 
forjrerv  «onoerning^  it.  At  present,  I  range  on  the  side  of 
Ciieva)ier,  and  knoir  nothinsf  yet  to  impeach  his  honour ; 
thoQirh  1  hear,  bat  do  not  believe,  the  Dake  de  Choiseul 
Goiiffier  has  published  a  caution  to  believers  in  -his  work. 

This  most  ingeoions  man,  who  had  been  long  employing  his 
very  uneomroon  learniog  and  talents  to  support  an  ideu  his* 
torj  of  his  own  creHtion.  by  the  most  fanciial  and  impossible 
etymologies,  now  undertook  to  obliterate  all  the  traoes  of  ge- 
nuine history  which  had  always  been  supposed  to  exist  in  the 
writings  jof  an  ancient  bard,  who  had  been  appealed  to  in  all 
ages,  as  the  most  undeniable  evidence  of  facts  that  formed 
the  groand-work  of  his  poems.  Ttiis  attempt  occasioned 
an  immediate  alarm  in  the  learned  world  :  and  several  able 
opponents  quickly  started  up  to  dispute  the  positions  of 
the  Teteran  Etonian.  Nor  was  he  at  all  overlooked  in  the 
Britiah  Critie. 

It  was  not  possible  that  Dr.  Vincent  should  be  inattentivo 
to  this  contest,  or  indifferent  to  the  subject  of  it ;  but,  at  the 
time  when  it  eommenoed,  he  was  too  much  occupied  by  his 
own  objects  to  take  up  the  pen.  The  Review  had  then 
its  most  learned  contributor  in  Whitakbr  ;  who  furnished  two 
powerful  articles  on  BryanCi  first  Dissertation.*  It  was 
not  till  ilfr.  MorrUVt  able  VMHtaUtm  of  Homer  appeared  in 
1798,  that  Dr.  Vincent  began  to  take  an  active  part  in  the 
controversy.  He  then  entered  the  field  with  spirit  against  the 
venerable,  but  paradoxical  mythologist ;  and  though  assailed 
by  rather  unfair  weapons,  never  afterwards  receded  from  his 
ground.  He  fought  with  vigour,  but  with  a  strict  regard  to 
the  laws  of  literary  chivalry.  His  first  critique,  upon  the 
subject' of  Homer  and  Troy,  appeared  in  the  Bsitw  Cflt.  Vol. 
XII.  p.  639,  ia  a  Review  of  Afr.  MorrUt**  work,  whieh  he 
there  describes  as  ^^  common  sense  employed  against  » mass 
of  eruditf on  ;  and  a  collection  of  evidence  from  the  most  ap- 
proved authors,  placed  in  opposiUon  to  the  capricious  judgment 
of  the  few  and  the  most  obscure— forty— forty-three  authors 
(and  the  number  might  be  greatly  increased)  in  opposition  to 
three  names  quoted  at  second  hand,  to  three  writers  tfi  propria 
pmrmma^  to  an  epigram,  and  to  Mr.  Bryant  himself,  the  only 
author  who  .ever  imagined  that  the  scene  of  the  Iliad  was  in 
E^ypt.*' 

A  senlenoe  so  decided,  supported  by  strong  reasons,  was  too 
mHoh  for  the  patience  of  a  veteran  little  used  to  meet  with  vi- 
gorous opposition ;  and  called  forth  Mr.  Bryant  in  an  angry 
**  Ekpoituhtum  addrtued  to  the  BrilUh  Crt/ic,**  in  which  he 
so  far  forgot  himself  as  to  term  hi%  unknown  opponent  ^*  an 
assnasln.*' 

♦  See  Br.  Crit.  Vol.  iX.  pp.  535  sad  591. 
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lot  BfMBAMIlO*t  MIBfMSt. 

Yoa  bivefniHi  tlHIk^nMtf  inm  in  the  An  yoAiiili;  Aat 
yoH  CM  hardly  attend  to  the  aatiqae  tale  of  Trojr*  Joat  u 
yon  bad  toaohed  tha  tomb  af  AnHlacbiUi  farbapat  a  maaaage 
frdm  Treronay  wotld  call  v^o  away,  to  aieal  and  eiicoaaaer 
Captain  fillot«  tbe  a^n  of  too  old  Neator  of  St*  Oaraiani; 
and»  in  the  momenU  of  ranaackinff  the  barrow  of  AcbiUes, 
yoa  iroald  ba  irbirlad  away  mdi  tfia  intaUigaiica  of  oaa  Kke 
Achillea  being  boay  in  braaklng  the  baada  of  tost  rolera. 
Perhapa  t^i  yoar  Drolfharina]f  prefer  for  a  while  iba  boatle 
and  harry  of  electfonary  nattera,  to  all  ehaaical  cotcrna ; 
and,  initead  of  rannin|^  with  Alexander  round  tbe  loaaba  of 
the  berdei,  may  chnieto  ran  the  gauntlet  through  dn&nken 
bnrgfflseb  and  th^tr  more  drunken  wives.  I  can  only  aay, 
tbereforoi  that,  if  Mr.  Hawkins  be  come  back  from  tbe  East, 
I  congratulate  him  on  hU  return,  and  shall  be  happy  (after 
next  «eek».  in  which  my  daughters  return  to  aehooy  to  wait 
upon  him  and  you  under  this  roof;  lemainiagt  with  ^ceat 
ivapaot,  daar'Sw, 

Your  aaost  obedient  aermnft, 

JOHN  HTHITAKSR. 
Sutkrda^  MMiing^  Jan,  23, 1796. 

Tbeg  tb  bdrroirfrom  yodr  library,  that  volume  of  tho  Bo- 
cyclo^dib  Fiincoige,  which  has  the  title  Jlfi7re  in  Ik 


LETTER  XVIII. 

J.  VntViki^iR  to  Sin  OBRia^braBR  HAWnmk 

'DnitR  Sfti, 

I  thank  yon  for  sending  me  your  brothir*a  tatter, 
tt'haa  afforded  me  eaual  pleasure  and  information.  \  feel 
much  of  his  spirit  of  oistoncal  enquiry ;  but  I  love  to  Indalge 
it  in  a  leas  hardy  and  adventurous  way.  I  mount  my  Aipa  in 
my  atudy.    Yet,  while  I  follow  this  way,  I  admiia  tho  o&Mr. 

Uattdaio  ingwittai  Miav 

Parva  tene 
'h  ttryiinaof  practiee;  yet  surely  a  very  bumble  oM  ibr  him. 
'And  I  begTOtt  will  present  my  beat  complimenta  of  aatosm 
and  admiration,  when  you  write. 

t  was  busily  employed  most  of  last  week,  In  aometlitvg  st- 
mllar  to  his  operations ;  fixing  the  site,  and  asoertdning  tbe 
form  of  the  fomoua  temple  «t  EpheMs..   What  inddoed  me  to 


mtmotm  09  •  wbitacmin  .  if  8^ 

%a3m  m0A  m  •Mani(Hi«  yoia  will  womim ;  ih^mUmt  HuiBiUal 
nor  St.  CtefiBaa  could  haro  Aor  potaiUe  ooMMtiom  with  it. 
But  1  lo^  U  from  a  pronriM  waioh  I  nuMie  aonM  nontht  ago^ 
and  <•  the  ptrComianee  af  which  I  waa  not  able  to  •!(  down 
before  last  weelc ;  of  raTiewkifc  the  aleveath  rolame  of  the 
Afohttologia.  Tbit  however  ia  a  Mfcret*  which  I  eoafide  with 
yea*  Bat  iAm  fint  artiole  ia  that  Toltune  ia*  a  diaeeitatioii  on 
dw  laaipla  of  Bphemii,  by  Mr.  Faleonert  of  ChafCeri  which  I 
iMaottft  afplaad  before!  becan^aal  knew  hbn  to  be  a  aMo 
of  fraat  tMMila»  bat  whiob  I  baTe  been  forced  to  oppoae*  aad 
bali6««  I  hsre  refuted  from  end  to  end.  Uy  piper  I  finiehed 
lata  on  Satotday  ereninfft  and  hope  it  will  cane  10  time  for 
tka  nfcXI  pablicalieB  af  Ihe  Britiih  Critiok.  11  there  poa  lee 
it*  yon  w)ll  have  previanaljr  kaown  llid  auftorK  Bat  you: 
matt  keep,  my  secret. 

Y«nr  bmihei'a  travtlliiiffcoaipanian,  Dr.Sibthaiyi.  I'lmew^ 
wall*  andam  aorry  io  find  ae  baa  nflonied  in  to  poor  a  slate 
of  kieakh.  He  wmnereraman  of  roboet  and  vigoaroas 
health.  His  design  to  winter  an  CornwaYl,  I  siippose  with 
yon«  haa  been  altered  from  the  naeomomn  auldaem  of  the 
weather.  I  ahoakl  otherwise  liHra  been  fery  happy  to  ace 
him  hare. 

I  thank  you  for  year  pmnted  ansfmr  to  Mr.  Barvell'a 
printed  paper.  My  altadbmeots  are  aU  personally  to  ^oa«  in 
the  contest  between  him  and  yon.  i  have  no  acqaamtaoee 
with  blm»  and  yon  am  both  miaiaterial  oaen.  I  liave  there- 
fcMW  aald  repeatedly  to  Mr.  Hariogton,  who  is  almost  the 
only  .gmitleman  of  Tiqgoney  whom  I  see,  that,  was  I  a  Bnr- 
gcak,  t  ahonld  certainly  vote  for  yoa.  And  the  predoodnatiflg 
aaritioMnt  of  mv  heart  for  yon  has  been  thia»  that  the  coatmt 
coald  be  closea,  or  at  least  that  yon  and  he  shoald  afrrce  to 
gtrenaasasemoileyi  Those  leeches  of  Trmraoay  will  sack 
yoa  both,  while  thm  ia.one  drop  of  blood  bemad. 

I  have  been  lately  thrown  into  a  very  awkward  pradiai- 
mamtwkh  Lord  Bliot  in  September  Isat  I  wrote  to  tell* 
luna,  how  nearly  completed  my  Historical  Sorvey  of  St.  Gsr» 
flBna*a  chnrch  was,  .with  how  many  vbiXM  and  in  what  form  I 
moant  toi^nbliab  it.  To.  this  kUerVB  did  not  reply.  I  there- 
fore  aboat  a  month  afterwards,  being  upon  a  visit  a  few  milea 
from  llimff  never  went  tear  him  or  his  chnrch..  He  heard  of 
my  visit,  and  wondered  at  my  alisence.  I  acconnted  for  it  to 
my  correspondent,,  from  his  omission  of  writlqg  to  ma.  My 
aonaapondent  aasored  me,  that  the  omission,  was  occasioned: 
merely  bv  his  lownem  of  spirits,  at  the  present  postare  of  mu 
tloBal  auuDB.   Yet  asitber  the  good  news  fromtbe  Cape  of 


Good  Hope,  nor  tfie  tncoMi  obtiiMidfetTrtiieoiiialee,liaTey 
•ny  inflMDoe  upon  bis  spirits  siooe.  TIm  g last  his  not  rim, 
nnd  the  answer  Iim  not  been  sent.  In  this  low  state  of  tlie 
If lass»  be  objected  to  a  Mr.  Bentley  whom  I  was  enffsfiog  to 
take  some  drawin^rs  of  the  church  and  abbey»  beaoube 
meant  to  entertain  Mm  in  bis  boase,  and  be  waa  a  drinkinc 
man.  I  was  tbns  sbnt  ont  from  the  onlv  dmnghtamsn  in  \U 
neiffhboarliood,  bat  with  a  promise  of  adrawinf^madebfHiii 
Bhot  formerif,  and  of  procaringoM  a  dranghtaown  fron  {\) 
mouth.  Of  the  drawing  I  bare  nerer  bnurd  sinee,  ud  He 
lieve  I  shall  hear  no  more.  Bat  lacldly  n  gontlsiiau  inso 
forward,  to  offer  me  three  drawings  taken  by  hiflseeU  of 
chnreb.  They  are  very  line  ones,  I  nnderataad,  and  1  ibil 
make  them  serve,  I  belicTe,  withont  troabling^  my  Lord  e 


I'retam  yon  the  two  rolomes  of  the  **  Enoyelopedie  V^ 
thodiqne.**  I  found  them  much  more  replete  with  iatelu 
genee,  than  I  expected.  I 'particularly  found  that  very  nitn 
which  I  wanted.  But  this  Is  like  the  air-dmwn  da^n^  t 
Macbeth ;  and  wlien  I  say  **coae,  let  me  elatch  thee,"  iu 
nishes  from  my  hand  like  bis !  However,  It  **  marshalled  i 
to  my  purpose  ;*'  which  was,  to  prove  mitres  of  the  pmn 
form  much  older  by  a^es  than  Montfaucon  haa  said.  .^: 
for  theeame  ^^purpoee**  I  beg  to  borrow  the  3  vclunts^  &- 
taining  «*  Anne,  and  Corbie,*'  and  '•  Theodulphe.** 

I  thank  you  for  your  information  concerninK  Mr.  Gibbv* 
INMthumous  works*  Have  you 'got  in  the  country  hissken 
of  Hannibal's  course  ?  For  a  sketch,  1  see  from  yoe,  it  skp: 
Is.  Prom  Mr.  Temple's  letter  to  me  somomontnaagft,  i « 
led  to  expect  some  notice  of  m^  reviewof  his  history.  Be 
fluppose  you  hear  nothing  of  this. 

If  you  do  not  return  to  London  soon,  I  shall  be  happt 
see  you  at  this  house.  I  dare  not  call  upon  you,  lent  I  sL 
be  surrounded  with  burgesses  and  the  wives  of  burgee 
«*  Procul,  O.procnl,  este  prolini  I"  With  Mrs«  W*a.  cor 
ments,  however,  I  remaini 

Dear  Sir,nrour  most  obedient  servant* 

JOHN  WHITAKER 
Mimdayi  F$b.  8, 1796. 
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LETTER  XIX. 
Mr,  VuTAXvi  to  R;  P. 

ITt  Dbar  Sis, 

Your  letter  andiiveient  found  me  lodeepljr  ^a« 
fifBfU  tfaftt  I  cottld  but  jnti  gratify  mv  eager  cnriesiljr  by 
rrimmg  the  ene  eed  dipping  into  the  otbeA.  I  then  laid  tM 
latter  «i  the  ehel^  cloee  to  m^^  ore,,  and  nftdy  for  my  pera* 
sal,  nrhea  the  hoar  of  Tioation  inoold  epeedilv  eonuw  Bol 
the  term  proved  longer  than  I  ezpeeted*  moch  tonger  indeed  | 
and  ibe  tneation  waa  oonae^oently  throwto  to  a  great  distance* 
It  oaaM  noc till  thie  morning.  I  then  eat  down  to  yonrpoemk 
p^galarly,  having  alittuiy  read  it  over  by  piecemeals  at  inter- 
▼nb;  and  read  it  With  aatiilaetion.  I  wonld  then  bane,  gladly 
diepenaed  with  initiiig  remarks  npon  it  for  the  Btitisk  VriHe  i. 
na»  to  any  tmlh,  I  am  jnst  now  tired  of  reviewing,  having 
been  emplojred  in  the  work,  with  some  interroptione,  for  te» 
or  twelvn  weeke  past.  Bat  I  saw  yoavsqaestcd  me  Co  do  iH. 
andl  wna  snwilliiig  to  refnse  yoRu  I  tfaemfore  took  a  sheet 
of  |Miatr,aad  have  jast  filled  something  mom  than  half  of 
it  witaoxtracls. 

Having  done  this,  I  go  back  with  tbefnll  bent  ofmv  sonl 
to  ny  Hislofieal  Survey  of  St.  German's  Cbarch.  This  £ 
hegia  tonnomw  to  tranacribe  fair  for  the  pmas.  My  last 
copy  was  so  intended,  bat  has  received  adiitioas  solarge^ 
and  correriUens  so  mimerone,  as  to  be  nnfit  for  a  compositor's 
e^.  I  have  partisakurly  discovered  in  the  very  act  of  rc^. 
viesving,  and  by  means  of  it,  that  achnivh  boHt  by  tfae.Ro«. 
mano  in  this  island  about  the  year  312,  and  menliooed  by 
Bedo  as  eclating  in  his  time,  is  still  in  great  part  exiatiog 
at  tkie  day*  A  very  reeent  history  has  bMO  pubUahed  of  it, 
which  enabled  me  to  see  what  the  anihor  saw  not,  the  genecal 
ideality  of  his  dmreh  with  the  Reman.  1  saw  not  tbb  mvseM 
at  first,  thoagh  I  had  read  the  work  very  oarefdliy,  and  had 
even  written  remarks  anon  some  poskions  in  it*  Vet,  being 
eidled  noon  to  veview  the  aathor^  i  tnen  saw  his  v»-oo«stme* 
tioa  of  the  chareh  to  be  a  mere  reparation,  and  thrce*foortha 
•f  the  oM  to  remain  stilL  This  mscovery,  in  those  circnm* 
stanees,  delighted  me  so  macl^  tliat  I  threw  aside  my  review* 
ing  pen,  and  took  ap  mv  historical,  I  inserted  a  dissertation 
mpon  the  cfaordi  in  my  Satvey  of  St  Germans,  to  cosrectthe 
erronr  of  the  historian,  to  prove  the  antiqnity  of  tho  picmt 
bnsldiiig^  and  to  slaU  my  leaiona  at  fiili  lenglk. 
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Stimtilated  bv  this  discorery,  I  instantly  determintd  to  trt 
Ibr  another.  Of  four  churches  mentioned  by  Bede  as  buif 
by  the  Romans  and  existinff  in  his  time,  I  had  now  traced  th< 
form  of  one  that  has  been  long;  destroyed,  from  a  doscriptioi 
hardly  known  to  the  pablick ;  a  second  is  well  known  U 
exist  at  present,  bat  very  petty  in  size  and  very  plain  ii 
style;  and  a  third  I  had  now  discovered.  The  foortn  %vas  ii 
Oallowav  within.  Scotland,  in  a  region  visited  by  no  trave^ 
lert,  ana  at  a  town  that  never  bred  an  historian.  Yet  I  wished' 
and  lonffed  to  know  what  was  become  of  it.  As  a  cathedral 
of  the  Komans,  it  coald  not  be  lost  in  obscurity,  thoash  it 
night  have  been  destroyed  as  a  cathedral  by  fanatick  folly. 
I  therefore  wrote  a  long  letter  to  the  unknown  minister  of 
the  town,  and  sent  it  away.  And  about  a  fortnight  a^o- 
I  received  a  long  reply,  from  a  Dr.  J.  Davidson,  fall  of 
civility,  recognizing  me  as  the  Historian  of  Manchester,  and 
ffiving  me  all  the  information  which  he  thonght  I  wanted. 
He  even  solicited  a  correspondence  with  me,  and  begged  to 
be  instructed  by  me  in  the  history  of  his  own  town.  I 
thought  the  request  for  information  very  fair,  in  retam  for 
my^  request  of  information  from  him.  I  have  accordingly 
written  him  a  long  letter  back,  telling  him  all  that  Bade  tells 
ne,  and  asking  for  some  farther  particulars  concerning  the 
cathedral.  It  is  now  in  ruins;  but  ei^ht  arches  are  remaiti- 
ing,  some  round,  some  peaked.  And  it  is  well  remembered 
to  nave  bad  that  very  form  of  structure^  for  which  i  peealiarly 
wished  to  appeal  to  it. 

These,  indeed,  will  seem  to  von  (half  antiquarian  as-  yoa« 
are,  but  a  poet  in  tbe  better  half>the  mere  dreams  of  sleep'ing 
antiquarianism,  woven  of  such  li||[ht  stuff-  as  your  noetieal 
dreams  are,  but — ^not.half  so  ingenious,  half  so  ravishing  as 
thejr.  Yet  dreams  they  are  very  pleasing  to  us  hoavy-lu^rd 
antiquaries,  that  sometimes  **iap"  even  "us  in  Blysinm." 
Bot' these  dreams  have  been,  Lcannot  say  disturbed,  onlv  in- 
terrupted, by  the  much  less  pleasing  realities  of  the  worki.  1 
know  not  whether  yon  saw  me  noticed  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, by  Courtenay  ai^jl  by  Sheridan,  for  my  Real  Origin  of 
Government.  I  heard  of  the  fact,  but  could  not  see  it  m  my 
newspaper  for  some  time,  and  was  vexed  I  could  not.  !•  saw 
it  at  last,  and  rejoiced.  And,  at  the  instigation  of  the  Arch- 
deacon, I  drew  up  a  reply  by  way  of  note  to  my  present 
work,  treating  them  with  nigh  contempt  for  their  reprehen- 
sion. But  I  afterwards  received  certain  information,  that 
Sturt,  the  member  for  Bridport,  and  the  introdoeer  of 
Bicerea's  pamphlet  into  the  Hoasci  had  declared  openly  my 
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Munphlet  WW  tben  before  a  committea  of  the  WUf  Chib^- 

Srvkane,  Sheridan,  Sec.,  to  tee  if  they  coald  find  any  icope 

'or  procecating  the  antbor.    This  intelHgenee  so  little  affeot- 

,'ct  me  on  the  receipt,  that  a  month  afterwards,  when  1  came 

:o   aoswer  the  letter  containing  it,  it  appeared  qnite  new  to 

ne.     I  enlarffed  my  note,  however,  and  gave  a  dmanee  to  the 

V  bole  host  of  opposition.     Bat,  daring  this  .threatened  pro- 

I  ffcation  of  me,  I  sent  a  message  to  Mr.  Reeves,  enconiaging 

lim  to  stand  np  against  the  prosecation,  and  censoring  Ifr* 

Pitt  for  his  mean  desertion  of  him.    This  induced  him  to 

■v^te  to  me,  and  ask  me  to  make  a  common  cause  with  him 

jy  irriting  a  pamphlet  in  his  defence.    I  began  accordingly 

>3  project  one,-^one  that  would  have  doubly  enraged  the 

iemocrats  of  the  Commons.    But  Mrs.  W,  was  alarmed-; 

and  I  wae  very  busy  about  other  studies,  undetermined  how 

I  sboald  act,  yet  inclining  to  peace  because  of  the  desertion. 

Then  Mr.  Reeves  wrote  again  to  me,  and  said  a  brief  would 

be  of  0iore  use  than  a  pamphlet.    A  brief  required  no  kngtii 

of  tiaie  or  laboar.    I  sat  down  to  write  one,  with  the  first 

Tolame  of  the  Statute-book  before  me ;  and  in  eight  or  nine 

days  sent  him  four  or  five  sheets,  calculated  for  speaking,  and 

well  seasoned  with  cayenne.    He  has  since  desired  me  to 

enlarge  it,  which  I  declined  to  do;  and  to  let  him  pablisblt, 

to  irfaaeh  I  have  consented.    Only  he  is  to  publish  it  as  an 

io  tended  brief,  it  being  too  spirited  for  anjr  thing  else.   Last 

Friday  his  trial  came  on,  ana  he  was  acquitted.    The  publi« 

cation,  therefore,  of  this  and  other  things,  will  now  some 

triumphantly  forward,  I  suppose.    The  most  obnoxious  po« 

sition  in  this  pamphlet  of  Reeves's,  is  one  which  I  maintained 

against  Dr.  Johnson  in  the  autumn  of  176L 

Mr.  Oregor  comes  not  among  us  here.     I  have  not  seen 

him  Ibrmore  than  a  twelvemonth.  Parliament  and  themilitin 

entirely  engross  Mm.    But,  whenever  I  see  him,  I  will  en* 

deavoar  to  remember  you.    Yet,  as  seeing  him  is  all  nncer-* 

tain,  1  will  write  to  Mr.  W.  Gregor,  state  your  complaint, 

and  desire  him  to  communii*ate  it  to  his  brother. — we  ate 

involved  in  all  the  noise  of  Tregoney  election.    Mr.         ■  ■■ 

ftias  behaved  so  ill  in  it,  with  such  a  regular  sjrstem  of  perfidy, 

and  lias  so  frtainly  betrayed  all  hi8|>erfidy  in  one  of  those 

drunken  periods  which  are  very  frequent  with  him ;  that  the 

fool  has  counteracted  the  knave.    Mr.  W.  Gregor  and  myself 

do  not  speak  to  him  when  we  see  him.    Yet  I  go  not  to  the 

other  party  in  Tregoney,  though  Mr.  W.  Gregor  has  gone 

.  once,. and  though  Lord  and  Mr.  Eliot  came  liitnerto  ask  me. 

^  1  will  not  fly  in  the  face  of  my  old  friend  Sir  C.  Hawkins. 
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in»'BvaiMl  iMlmtff  Iba  oleeHoa,  I  brfi^pe^;  1»at  nnit 
'JaaUr  loM  tU  borongli*  I  mfebead.     And  -Mr.  *i 

vlU  etthtr  be  killed  bj  Sir  Ohrfstopher*!  table,  m-  b«  YniiMd 

by  Mr,  B ••  lew* 

Wben  sball  ire  tee  ipeu  end  Mn.  P.  bere  ?  Mrs.  W.  eeadt 
•ber  ceeipHiwti  and  iiepei.    And  I  anH  my  deav  Sir,   wilh 

Yonr  friend  and  venranl, 

JOHN  WHITAKBR. 

P.  S.<i— Mr.  Oref or  h  noir  at  TreiraHhenniek.  Bfr.  W. 
'O,  and  mytelf  nnife  te  advise  yon,  to  write  to  Mr.  Q.  your- 
'^If'dlieelty.  Pray,  ie  the  *«  Bishop  Bennet"  of  vonr  laat,  a 
zSiahopor  Ireland  ? 
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Mr.  WRiTAKnR  to  R.  P. 

rlfv  Dnntt  PnniNn, 

Yonr  letter,  note,  and  present  am)eeMl?e1y  reaebind  me. 

In  the  rery  heat  and  harry  of  my  personal  attendanee  upon 

my  barfost,  on  Taesday  and  Friday  in  iast  weelc.    On  Tae«- 

>daf  I  began  my  attendance,  having  excased  myself  oa  Bf  on- 

'^yln  order  to  Unish  ap  addition  to  my  Historical  Surrey, 

''Upon  which'  my  mind  was  keenly  benti  a  history  of  Tre- 

Sonev,  in  four  or  five  pages  foKo.    From  that  day  to  8nt«r- 
ay  fneladed,  1  was  in  my  wheat^field  the  whole  of  th«  day, 
'•from  nine  to  seven.    On  Satarday  evening  I  finiahed  renp- 
-Inff^  Mid  liad  all  the  work«fb1ks  Into  the  kitchen  at  ni|(ht.  to 
'  dMnk,  dance,  and  sing.    Snch  was  my  week  of  work — a 
Utile  literary,  and  the  rest  all  farming  I    I  could  therafore, 
<J«st  read  over  your*  letters,  &o„  lay  them  down,  and  re^ 
tliem  to  an  hour  of  leisare  for  consideration  and  anawer. 
That  hoar  is  now  come.    This  morning  I  began  to  tsiko  up 
mr  barley,  but  I  do  not  attend  upon  the  operation.     The 
•laDonrers  ate  too  few,  lo  require  my  oversight. 

In  this  employ  t  have  been  so  much  engaged,  that  I  1wt« 
not  yet  had  time  to  send  my  man  over  to  Truro  for  the  Bri- 
tish Uritick.    You  have  therefore  an  adrantage  over  nie»  in 
having  read  whati  have  not — my  review  of  yonr  exceU 
vientpoem.    I  am  glad,  however,  to  find  that  yon  like  IL 
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And  I  shall  alirayi  be  liappy  in  any  of  portmiity  of  sheiriiig; 
my  rej?ard  for  yoa.  I  am  proud  to  be  oonndered  by  you  U 
your  firet  frieiid. 

I  had  aot  beard  till  yon  told  me,  of  the  pabticMion  of 
Eways  by  voar  clab  at  fixeter.  \  am  f^  to  find  that  tbera 
are  some  of  yottrs  im  it  Yonr  etiay  on  Falconry  it  on  a  e«h 
riona  aabject;  and  I  loDff  to  read  it  as  soon  as  I  uave  leisure. 
Your  ossay  on  Benarolence  I  anticipate  in  fancy  (  and  your 
ode  to  the  Genius  of  Damnonium,  I  prophesy,  will  proTO 
better  than  both  to  my  taste.  That  the  tincture  of  your  an- 
tiquarian ideas  should  colour  over  the  last,  is  rery  natural ; 
and  the  ideas,  I  must  say,  are  peculiarly  calculated  for  the 
reg'ions  of  poetry.  You  ^  poets  do  best  Injletian,^*  As  toon 
as  I  can  break  the  chain  that  ties  me  up  to  St.  (German's 
shrine«  I  will  endearour  to  procure  the  work,  perhaps  to  re- 
view it, 

I  am  sorry  to  find  that  you  hare  Wen  ill  used  by  the  so- 
ciety.  But  managers  of  publications  always  consider  them- 
selves first.  Sach  is  human  nature,  from  the  superinduced 
principle  of  corruption  very  selfish  and  very  vain !  With 
Do wnman*s  writings  1  am  very  little  conversant;  but  I  have 
ahvavs  considered  liim  as  a  man  of  genius  and  taste.  Sivete 
is  a  little  crow,  walking  erect  in  a  gutter,  and  showing  his 
littleness  the  more  conspicaously  by  his  strutting,  Sach  a 
Tnan*8  essay  on  Cromiechi  must  be  frivolous  and  petty  indeed. 
I  f  I  remember  right,  you  had  written  well  upon  the  subject 
in  your  Hittoricai  View^,  And,  if  I  review  the  Essays,  I 
win  do  you  justice  upon  the  whiffler,  What  a  fop  to  **fur- 
*•*•  niah  decorations  for  adorning  his  essays !"  But  you  have 
really  been  ill  used  by  the  editor,  if  **  many  of  the  best  parts 
*•  of  your  essay"  on  Falconry  have  been  "  left  out."  To 
take  such  a  liberty  with  an  essay,  is  an  unpardonable  act  of 
presumption  in  any  editor.  It  is  worse  than  the  omission  of 
other  essays  of  yours ;  because  it  is  not  within  the  province 
of  an  editor  so  to  act,  but  to  omit,  i#.  The  publick,  however, 
IniTe  reason  to  resent  the  suppression,  if  the  suppressed  essays 
are  **  much  superionr  to  this  on  Falconry."  Yours  were  sup- 
pressed, the  publick  will  have  reason  to  say,  to  make  room 
ft>r  Sir  Vanity  and  his  decorations. 

1  liave  react  over  parts  of  the  magazine  sent  me,  and  like 
it  much.  I  find  the  author  to  be  what  you  call  him — a  friend 
to  the  Constitution.  I  heartily  wish  him,  therefore,  all  suc- 
cess ;  and  I  will  endeavour,  wncnever  I  can  throw  off  the  in-. 
.  umbrance  now  pressing  heavy  on  my  shoulders,  to  write 

K 
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•omethinff  for  him.    Bat  I  be^  be  will  not  pat  liimself  to  tbe 
trouble  of  sending  me  one  of  bis  monthly  numbers. 

I  thank  you  for  tbe  pleasure  which  yon  intend  m^,  of  g^iTini^r 
me  your  company  here.  1  shall  be  happy  to  receive  it.  But 
I  fear  the  second  Thursday  in  September  Qhe  day  of  the 
•chool-meeting)  will  be  too  close  upon  my  narvest  to  find 
me  quite  disengaged.  I  have  two  days  more  of  bard  work 
to  bear—the  two  carrying-days  for  wheat  and  for  barley  res- 
pectirely :  in  these  I  am  oasy  within  my  mowhay«  from  five 
in  the  morning  till  eight  at  ni^ht.  This  day  next  week  1 
mean  to  carry  my  wheat,  and  this  day  fortnight  to  carry  my 
barley.  The  Monday  following,  therefore,  allowing  for  any 
delay's  that  may  occasionally  intervene,  and  for  a  visit  that  ive 
expect  will  then  be  over;  even  on  Monday  tbe  19tb  of  Sep- 
tember, I  shall  see  you,  I  trust.  A  Monday  is  more  conve- 
nient than  a  Thursday ;  because  it  permits  what  I  hope  from 
you,  a  visit  of  sererajilays,  I  shall  then  be  able  to  shew 
you  wliat  I  am  now  clinscribing  for  the  press,  and  to  talk 
over  parts  of  it  at  our  leisure.  And  1  shall  therefore  depend 
upon  seeing  you  on  that  day,  unless  1  hear  to  the  contrary  ; 
r'tmaining,  with  mine  and  Mrs.  W.*s  respects  to  Mrs.  Pol- 
whele, 

My  dear  Sir,  your  friend, 

J.  WHITAKER. 
Monday,  Aug.  22, 1796. 
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^R.  Whitaker  to  R.  p. 

My  Dkaii  Sir, 

As  I  am  setting  out  with  Mrs,  W.  to-morrow  morn* 
ing,  on  a  visit  to  our  girls  at  Falmouth ;  I  take  up  my  pen  in 
haste,  to  trouble  ^ou  with  a  little  Icind  of  antiquarian  commis- 
sion in  your  peninsulated  regionofMeneage,  and  to  send  my 
letter  to  you  oy  some  of  the  marketers  of  Tuesday. 

ill  all  excursions  of  an  historical  nature,  one  is  so  aqit  to 
unite  visits  of  duty  and  of  pleasure,  that  the  latter  swallow 
up  the  former  almost  entirely.  This  was  the  case  with  m*\ 
in  my  incursion  into  your  Meneage  last  year.  My  grand  ob- 
jects stood  still,  while  I  conversed  with  Mr.  James  or  dis- 
puted with  Mr.  Sandy 8«  I  did  not  visit  the  p1ace»  tliat  1 
fully  meant  to  visit,  and  that  I  peculiarly  wishca  to  see. 
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I  beg  leave,  therefore,  to  visit  it  by  you.  Will  you  be  so 
(ibliginfr,  while  the  weather  continues  rnildand  soft,  to  take  a 
ride  to  oaint  Ruan^  a  house  or  village  pretty  near  to  Grade 
church,  and  to  observe  what  traditions  you  can  catch  con* 
cprntng  St.  Ruan*s  residence  as  a  hermit  there,  or  what  ob- 
jects vou  can  discern  as  the  remaining  memorials  of  it.  I 
woala  wish  you  to  be  as  particuJarly  tenacious  of  the  tradi- 
tions, as  if  tney  were  to  be  your  neck-verset  and  upon  your 
faithful  recital  of  them  depended  your  preservation  from  the 
j^allows.  Yet  the  remains,  if  any,  will  oe  still  more  import- 
ant. There  was  once  a  chapel  here,  the  hermitage«ch'apel  of 
the  Saint.    And  there  is  stiU,  I  believe,  a  fountain  of  water 


iplendl 

stance,  its  clearness,  its  bri^i^btness.^  For  thereon  hangs  my 
whole  etvmon  of  the  name  of  the  forest. 

Mr.  Kempe,  the  rector  of  Grade,  will  readily  assist  you  in 
your  investigations,  I  believe  ;  but  f  would  rnther  rrmni- 
tncnd  yon  to  nny  prating  ohl-rnan  or  old-wotuan.  Tluso 
never  iiiix  their  own  fancies  with  the  tr<4ditionB«or  nitherliavo 
none  to  mix  with  thrm.  But  the  Divine  may  have  just  Ifnrn- 
tng  enough,  to  mar  the  tradition  by  his  bad  celling  it.  Vim 
may,  however,  want  his  introduction  to  some  such  prater,  tlie 
genuine  and  fair- voiced  herald  of  tradition.  And,  if  you  do, 
von  may  present  my  compliments  to  him,  if  youdo  notlcnow 
mm  yourself,  I  have  been  very  busy  since  I  saw  you  here,  in 
transcribing  my  Historical  Survey,  and  in  correcting  or  enlarg- 
ing II.  On  Friday  I  inserted  an  account  of  my  own  parish,  m 
an  account  of  the  Saint  of  Mcneage.  And  y ester  afternoon  I 
Hnished  my  la^  chapter  but  one,  my  sixth.  The  seventh, 
and  a  large  appendix,  will  however  talce  me  up  till  Christmas, 
or  the  end  of  January.  That  or  this  will  be  the  earliest  pe- 
riod, at  which  1  can  send  my  MS.  to  London;  1  believe,  I 
■hall  then  print  through  the  spring  and  summer,  having  every 
sheet  down  by  the  post,  and  publish  about  this  time  next 
year.  Yon  must  go  on,  I  suppose,  in  the  same  mode  of  dila- 
tory cautiousneas.  Only  yon  nave  begun  already,  but  then 
have  more  sheets  to  print  tnan  I,  and  in  a  larger  size. 

I  have  never  yet  heard  from  the  Archdeacon.  He  is  too 
busy,  good  man  k  to  attend  to  those  among  his  clergy,  who 
are  not  weak  enough  to  be  as  idle  as  the  generality  are,  and 
who  are  setting  an  example  of  studiousness  in  private  with 
usefulness  to  the  publiek,  that  even  an  Archdeacon  may  blush 
not  to  imitate.  Whm  I  trouble  him  again  with  a  letter,  I  wilk 
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■ay  as  nraeh.  A  poor  proda  in  a  cassock,  and  a  pivdc  witc- 
oat  the  relifrioiuiiess  alUchad  to  the  character  !* 

As  you  have  nerer  rad  (I  belieTo)  my  coarse  of  Hannib:' 
and  as  I  have  one  copy  now  at  Falmouth,  1  will  lend  it  t  > 
yon,  and  perhaps  aay  send  it  with  this.  At  all  adventom,  I 
will  direct  it  to  be  transmitted  to  yon.  by  the  pcnon  or  per- 
sons to  whom  I  have  lent  it.  And  yon  may  keep  it  till  the 
spring. 

The  enijairies  conceminfr  St.  Roan's  well,  recur  npon  my 
mind,  if  yon  find  it,  pny  take  yonr  own  descriptive  pea  to 
tell  me  its  oeaaties,  ana  then  I  can  say  a^in  with  Horace, 

Fles  nobillam  ta  qaoqae  fontiom 
Ma  dicente. 

And  to  your  obligingness  in  doin^  this,  add  that  of  doing  it 
speedily.  Let  me  hear  from  yon  in  the  coarse  of  a  few  da^i, 
while  your  mind  and  mine  is  set  upon  it,  and  the  weather  in- 
vites you  to  saeh  an  excursion  for  the  morning.  I  liaveyoar 
Historical  views  now  vpon  my  table,  ready  for  oit  perusal 
now  my  chapter  is  compleated,  and  open  fur  the  aeiection  of 
some  passage  as  tliegroand  of  a  just  compliment  to  tlia  aathor. 
I  always  feel  happy*  when  I  can  either  speak  or  write  in  com- 
pltment  to  an  author,  of  whom  I  entertain  so  high  an  opinion ; 
remaining  in  hopes  of  hearing  from  yon  soon,  nay  deax  Sir, 
and  with  Mrs.  w 's,  respects,  Mrs.  Polwhele's  and  yoor 

obedient  friend  and  servant* 

JOHN  WUITAKER. 
Sundajf  Evemimg.  Oct,  23,  1796. 

I  open  my  letter  to  copy  a  note  which  I  have  joat  written 
about  you.  '*  In  this  opinion  unites  with  me  one»  with 
'*  whom  I  am  always  happy  to  be  anited,  aa  a  rery  in- 
*<  genions  writer  and  mj  particalar  friend— the   Rer.  Mr. 


*  No  one  could  have  thought  more  highly  of  Whitaker  than 
Archdeacon  Moore.  And  Whitaker  momentarily  piqaed  at  the 
Arclideaeon*s  neglect  in  not  answering  a  letter,  thus  slightinglj 
spoke  of  our  eommon  friend  ;  la  direct  opposition  to  the  pre- 
vailing tenour  of  bis  sentiments.  Not  '*  to  answer  a  letter,"  in- 
deed, is  almost  an  Insult  to  the  writer  of  it.  I  seareoly  ever 
knew  a  Oentlbman,  who,  at  any  time— under  any  pretener, 
omitted  *•*  to  answer  a  letter^  from  a  GsNTLmiAN^  But  Wliit- 
aker's  letter  (we  found  npon  enquiry)  had  beea  mislaid*  Oor 
truly  venerable  Archdeacon  ranked  high,  even  among  distia* 
gaished  characters,  as  a  finished  gentleman,  a  man  of  talents, 
taste,  and  Ivarning,  aud  a  Christian  in  heart  and  In  pra^ee. 
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**  P<^frliale,  now  Yiear  of  M anackan,  in  Cornn^all ;  in  his 
•*  Historical  Viem  of  Devonshire,  p.  91 — 92,  There  the  poet 
'^  appMurs  in  the  antiqnary  '  like  some  earth-bom  j^iant*  la- 
*"  booiinif  nndOT  the  load  of  a  mountain,  turning  from  side 
**  to  sid»  for  greater  exertions  of  his  powers,  and  shewiniif 
**  both  is  niimeroaa  fashes  of  fire  from  below.*' 


LETTER  XXII. 

Mr.  W  B  IT  A  K  ER>  to  R.  P; 

Mr  DxAR  Sir, 

As  Mrs.  Whitaker  is  goinv  to  Falmouth  to-mor- 
row* in  order  to  bring  home  her  daughters  for  Christmas ;  I 
take  this  opportunity^  of  writing  to  you  as  it  were  from  Fal- 
moath,  ana  of  replying  to  your  late  with  your  former  letter. 
Por  the  trouble  which  I  gave  yon,  and  for  the  kindness 
wliieh  yon  shewed  me,  in  searching  for  the  residence  of  Ruaa 
at  St.  Kuan,  1  thank  you.  Your  account  also  answered  my 
expectations,  and  gratified  my  wishes.  You  saw  the  very 
well  of  my  saint,  and  found  it  as  I^  supposed  it  was — clear 
and  cold.  Yon  saw  also  the  very  hermitage  of  my  saint,. 
clianged  into  a  djapel  after  his  death,  and  lately  re-built  into 
a  dwening<^ou8e.  You  thus  did  all  that  1  wanted  you  to  do. 
And  I  have  entered  your  account  into  its  proper  place  in  my 
iivork. 

With  regard  to  the  miscellaneous  production  of  your  Exeter 
club,  I  have  never  yet  opened  it.  I  have  recollected  that  I. 
had  received  it.  I  should  not,,  perhaps,  have  recollected  it 
at  all,  if  you  had  not  mentioned  it  in  your  favours.  So  much. 
uin  I  engaged  in  my  own  work !  So  absorbed  and  englutted 
am  I  in  any  stream  into  which  I  plunge!     This 

■      ■■*•  Curo  ct  rogo,  et  omnis  in  hoc  sum.'* 

I  now,  however,  promise  you^  that  as  soon  as  I  have  finished 
Che  present  cliapteri^  and  so  finished  the  work  itself,  hanng 
then  an  appendix  only,  though  a  very  large  one  (and  I  shall 
finish  it,  1  trust,  next  week;)  I  will  then  open,  peruse,  and 
review  the  work.  And  I  doubt  not  but  I  shall  with  strict 
Justice  vindicate  what  you  have  said,  and  bring  it  forward 
into  publick  approbation  or  publick  applause.  Yet  allow 
me  to  observe,  that  I  think  you  should  be  less  anxious  con- 
cerning what  reviewers  do  or  will  say  of  you.     I  think  you^ 

K  2 
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oire  Ibis  to  your  owa  cbaiMstei  md  lo  jr^r  ^iwmetm*  Ymir 
own  character  calla  upon  you  to  acl  with  dimily  ibawlwlBtt 
they  may  or  do  say,  Yoar  own  eaie  equally  reoi^rea  yoa, 
to  wait  with  a  calm  eoascioi^oeiii  foir  any  tlwg  tb^y  d»  or 
may  aay.  You  aro  a  re?iewer  yowaalf*  In  whal  «■•  tlier 
Bdperioar  to  yoonelf?  **Are  thnr  iUia  riUbed  with 
**  steel,  that  they  are  not  as  yolnerable  as  we?"  Or  rather, 
as  far  as  we  know  of  their  names^  are  they  not  inferionr  in 
erery  estimate  of  power  and  strength  ?  And  shall  we  not 
therefore  be  inclined  to  dash  onr  irongaantlet  in  their  chofia, 
rather  than  croach  or  tnimble  before  them  ?  I  would  as* 
suredly  dash  it  mach  rather*  I  hare  thai  delivered  myself 
long  since  from  that  agnisbness  about  fame,  which  would 
keep  me  continaally  in  a  hot  or  cold  fit,  and  thus  rednee  nsy 
viff  our  into  weakness. 

In  this  spirit  aiu  1  proceeding,  with  painful  steps  and  slow, 
up  the  hill,  with  my  Historical  Survey.  I  am  ever  labouring 
iu  the  advance,  vet  nM>unt  only  by  ieeht s,  I  liave  now §aLea 
February  next  far  my  goal  of  rest,  but  begin  already  to  doubt 
whether  1  shall  reposa  at  it  by  that  time*  For  my  own  part, 
I  feel  easy  about  the  event.  1  shall  be  glad  to  finish,  bearase 
to  finish  presents  a  pleasing  idea  to  the  mind.  Yet  I  ahull 
not  repose,  I  know.  As  soon  as  this  work  b  done,  1  shall 
fly  to  another.  I  shall  set  a  new  bowl  to  run  its  coarse  upon 
the  green,  and  move  with  its  Umden  bias  towards  the  jaek. 

£t  globaltts  globalnm  veint  inds  supervenit  undam. 

I  have  lately  had  an  overture  made  me,  of  writing  in  ano- 
ther Review.  The  premium  is  three  guineas  a  sheet.  I  am 
staggered  by  this,  as  at  present  I  write  in  tlie  British  gratui- 
touslv«  and  merely  to  support  it  as  an  orthodox  and  constitu- 
tional journal  of  hterature.  I  had  indeed  resolved  to  write 
in  none  but  this.  Yet  to  retrieve  a  Review  peculiiirly  ua- 
constitutional  and  unorthodox,  in  some  measure,  from  the 
hands  of  our  domesttck  enemies,  would  be  a  glory  worthy  of 
any  man  to  gain.  I  will  therefore  consider  it..  Bot,  after 
all  consideration,.  I  believe  1  shall  hardly  engage,  asi  I  have 
so  much  to  do  of  my  own,  and  h:ive  so*  strong  a  desire  to 
escape  into  higher  studies  and  Biblical  writings. 

Mr.  Trist  has  at  last,  under  the  remonstrances  of  some 
common  friends,  begun  a  kind  of  preparatorv  reconciltation, 
by  sending  me  his  Magazine  and  Review.     Mr.  .■  also 

was  the  bearer  of  them,  as  he  had  been  (I  believe)  the  in- 
Darner  of  the  quarrel.  The  latter  convinced  me,  by  a  foolish 
speech  which  he  made  at  the  moment,   tluit   neitlier   he  nor 


1  rist  did  it  with  a  good  will. 
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I  bad  a  fiilt  ftom  0r.  VITolcot  a  fevr  iirecl[8  aj[o.  He  spent 
an  evenliig  and  took  a  bed  irith  ne.  I  liked  him  mneh.  He 
hu  eertalttly  strong  talents  and  a  Tifjporons  genins.  He 
laoghed  at  me  fbr  supporting  the  fifinistrj,  yet  getting  no- 
tbing-  iffooi  tliem.  Tarn  against  them,  be  cried,  and  they 
will  pensiott  yon.  Tbey  pensioned  bim  with  JS300  a  year, 
on  tbe  bare  stipnlation  of  silence ;  then  qnarrelled  with  bim 
for  lu^  wriiing,  and  offered  bim  tbe  half  -  year  then  doe 
npoa-  the  pension.  This  be  refused  to  accept ;  and  is  now 
writhig  a  serere  satire  upon  George  Rose,  or  tlie  Treasury. 
He  read  me  sonw  strong,  bold  Hnes  in  it.  I  read  bim  one  or 
two  little  notes  in  my  St.  Germans.  And  one  of  these,  that 
wbieb  I  read  to  yon  concerning  tbe  ready  patronage  of  merit 
by  tbe  bisbops»  stmck  his  imagination  much.  It  even  has 
givesa  rise,  I  surmise  from  what  I  bear  by  the  way  of  Powey 
(to  vrhieh  town  he  went  from  this  house,)' to  a  projected  satire 
upon  bishops  from  bis  pen.  Such,  says  my  Powey  tntelli- 
gcnoe,  he  was  there  talking  of  writing ;  and  be  certainly  bad 
no  such  project  in  bis  beau  \rben  he  was  here. 

I  am  glad  that  Hannibal  has  at  last  got  into  winter-quar- 
ters with  you.  May  you  like  the  so  idler  in  the  historian ! 
When  you  are  tired  with  him,  pray  turn  him  over  to  Mr. 
James*  of  St.  Kevem,  with  my  kind  compliments.  And  he 
will  remit  him  to  yon  again. 

W  ith  Mrs.  W.'s  respects  to  Mrs.  P.  and  yourself, 
1  remain,  my  dear  Sir, 

Yours  and  hers  aff«?ctionately, 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 
Tuesday^  Dec.  20,  1796. 


LBTTER  XXIII. 

Mr.  Whitakeb  to  R.  P. 

Feb.  4,  1797. 
Dear  Sir, 

In  my  last  I  promised  you  that  I  would  in  the 
first  week  of  Jandary  sit  down  to  toe  Essays  of  the  Exeter 
Society,  and  review  them  for  the  British  Critic.  But  tbe  first 
of  January  arrived,  and  found  me  still  entangled  in  the  web  of 
St.  German's.  Yet  I  had  reason  to  hope,  that  in  a  day  or 
two  I  ehould  still  be  able  to  perform  my  promise.  In  this 
manner  my  hope  dallied  wi:h  my  pen  for  a  weelc    I  then 
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wu  ivialme  tor  muMug  from  St.  Otrmtn't  to  Bmtor. 
Bat  I  icoidontftlly  met  at  the  momont  torn*  notieot  in  M. 
Parity  that  I  bad  noyor  obiervod  boforo.  and  tbal  Uld  opon 
tome  anknown  pointt  of  eoeletlaetloal  antl^narianlem.  1 
ooald  not  bat  nonoe  the  novelty*  and  conld  not  bal  convoy 
it  into  my  repotitory.  Nor  wat  I  able  to  tnrn  over  the 
pttayt  till  latt  week.  My  danghtert  were  then  on  the  iring 
for  their  return  to  tchoofi  their  mother  wat  Aatteiinr  her 
wingi  to  ily  with  them,  and  I  wat  fluttering  in  my  apInU  at 
the  prepared*  the  aetual  departure  of  all.  My  wuovefonied, 
my  tplritt  rote,  and  on  Monday  I  tat  down  aerioualy  t« 
lath  you  with  your  anonymout  attociatet. 

The  vindication  of  the  cliaraoter  of  Pindar  I  praiee  much. 
The  remarkt  on  the  early  population  of  Bnrope  1  .condMon 
leverely.  The  more  remarkable  Brltith  monumentt  in  Devon, 
1  **  applaud  with  civil  leerT*  or  rather,  condemn  harthly  in 
one  point,  and  praite  moderately  in  the  rett.  The  iiittoHcal 
outllnetof  Falconry,  I  centare  in.  the  reatoning,  but  praise 
in  the  noticet,  A  chronological  ettay  on  Ptolemy*t  mode 
of  comoutation  I  praite.  An  et^ay  on  the  contraction  of  the 
I  rlt,  i  leave  to  other  critict.  But,,  to  leap  over  all  the  in- 
termediate, an  ettay  on  Uenevolenoe  1  praite  highly )  nnd 
tlie  ode,  called  the  tieniut  of  Danmonium,*  1  at  onee   praite 

*  Rurolnallnf  on  the  following  addrttt  Oom  that  adtnlmhie 
Clatilcal  Scholar,  IIaytmi,  I  onneeived  the  flitt  thought  of 
the  odt  to  the  Genlut  of  DanmoMlum ;  in  which  ore  various  al- 
lutloni  to  Heytifr^M  versoi. 

DilrMMONIUM. 

*'  AngiU  qaft  tola  hotnerlo  Jam  angutta  topeteit, 
Atque  unda  oeeani  refugit  lambentli  utrlnque 
ONOula.  terram  ollin  iceptro  et  ditlone  tenobant 
Infeetl  Brltonum  rvges:  hit  stngulneab  alto 
Cifiimerium  genus  Ja|Mti,neo  fabula  longas 
Mentltur  omen  ambagus.    Ibl  noote  dieque 
Per  nemort  srdebant  tanota  altaribut  Ignet, 
Pltoebttque  humtno  obieenas  hostla  quereut. 
Prieiio  ninll  metuens  iioeturno  hyemumque  proeellU 
Htramlneas  teotl  latehras  in  valllbus  Imis 
Incola  ponebat,  tiitft  ftflloior  umbrA. 
Danmonlo  hinollll  nomen.    Max  Romaferooos 
Indigenes  mansoeta  armlt  eultnqiie  tubogit. 
nine  et  mos.et  len,  qect  rellgionis  avltn 
Exult  horrendat  tmmani  earnuae  lueos. 
O  quanta  hcto  Brltonum,  fuerat  si  Roma  superstas. 
Gratia— Duis  ailter  plaoelt«— namqne  Itala  virtue 
Dllapso  taudam  Im  perio.  slgnltque  revulsls, 
Ipta  sibl  est  treplda,  et  perlturoi  llnquit  amicot* 
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and  cite.    On  the  irMe,  I  liafeeiidMTCNired  to  ad  with  im- 
pwtud  jattiot  to  every  writer.    Yet  I  with  to  know,  who 

DinoTeftt  Romana  aeiei— aon  pignorm  eara 
Asplels  at  obatantet  atamom  aUtara  Brttannoa 
Osovlave  mat  geaiitat,  lachrym»va  Dieramar  eoateni. 
Tan  deaittBiferaKenitepteia  sabjeeta  triool 
Irmlt,  et  cudatft  aretol  tutoria  orA 
Aprgreditarfacilom  bene  nota  per  sqaora  prsdam* 
Nee  8ol6in  aToUas  dcTieta  Britannia  plorat 
Arleaqae  et  jara,  et  f  inclls  sttocombit  inlqnlt. 
At  no  qold  demum  miserandK  dnloe  tnpersit 
AwtpatriflB,  aut  ana  exigal  solaminif  nrabra, 
I|»ao  etiam  exeidit  spoliate  nomine  laadis 
A  ntU|v«  et  reraai  vestl|(ta.    Bed  taaMn  bottt 
ViscoaU  IngEealamqatt  honlnam  et  eara  nomlao  f  Irtva 
Aeeep6re,et  gealoram  band  oblita  priorum  aat 
AngUa.    Tu«  qaot  mUle  Inis  perjnria«  laeadax 
GaUia,  to  tettia,  quid  posaint  f  ladice deztrft 
Aogligans,  tif e  Anglo-Britanni.    Tettla  Iberof 
Sabmisto  por  recta  pat  eat  per  littora  fasta. 
I  naa  inter  glacies  ignotas  frlgoraqoe  alta 
VoWltur  in  pr»ocns  tremefaeta  Rorysthentf  nnda, 
Bt  Georgi  autpleits  mansneselt  Samata  vletor. 
Hellieet  liis  pnf rin  pins  jnstft  parte  triumnhia 
Devonia,  O  feliz,  plnsquam  sociata  perlelis 
Dant  tibi  fata  frni !    Salve,  O  aanatUalma  nMUar* 
To  aolve,  natalia  ager,  fooeonda  vlronin, 
Ta,  aegataaiqoo  paiaoa,  ta  dlla  praieatlbaa  artea* 
Ta  aloittl  araa  aolia,  faaMa  apes  magna Britaaaa. 

Nee  te  adeo  taeitom  Moaa,  O  Polyele*  rellnqa^t 
Qni  prima  tandem  repetena  ab  origlnepandla 
Res  Danmoniacas !    Stirpls  obseara  reauitm 
BvoItIs  mooamenta;  aollttt  viscera  csca 
Tbeaaarosqae  ImA  reseras  tellore  latentes; 
Teatperlemqae  doees  ettlt,  qno  ealtn  babltaqae 
Qaoqoe  viget  regio,  renait  qold  qamqne  faratqae 
Ant  arboata,  herbarumqoa  aat  geoaaomoo  aalmantom. 
Ooraltoa  nac  ta  BMHrom  raelndora  fontaa 
Ponitali,  fea  forte  volenti  grata  Mioarva 
Oevouii  saa  saera  ferant*  aea  magoos  Apollo 
Delon  ampe  saaa  dalci  aitttaverit  Iseft, 
Qnlppo  et  Devonim  prolem  mifatar  Boam 
Asia,  et  ArmenUa  teeam  Jam  naeta  rooaptoa 
Agooselt  nostro  ezultim  sabsiderenatoa. 
Hloe  gandat  dnee  te  Ipse  sal,  Ignarnsqae  saomm* 
Noo  rarava  proprios  patrift  velot  hosnet  In  Ipsft, 
laeola  perlostrat  flnea,  et  Jura  penatilm. 
To  aolvo  praaor,  O  auflto  dileete  caauaali^ 
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it  the  coafasad  contradictory  reinarkeron  Europe's  earlf 
population;  and  on  the  mythology  and  worship  of  tlie  Ser- 
pent? He  it  one  man  obviously,  the  most  learned  fool,  with 
the  semblance  of  wisdom,  whom  I  ever  met  before.  Sbakt • 
peare*8  fooU  are  all  wits  t  but  this  is  a  fine  scholar,  giant-like 
rearin^i^  his  head  to  the  skies,  and  scarcely  deigning  to  reit 
his  tip-too  on  tde  earth.  Had  1  not  been  unwilling  for  your 
lake,  to  tell  him  who  1  was,  I  ihoold  have  cut  hlni  for  the 
ftimples  with  a  gashing  knife,  on  account  of  what  ho  lays 
about  me. 

I  have  thus  thrown  off  a  load  that  had  lain  heavy  upon 
my  mind  for  some  months  past.  1  love  reviewing  when  I 
have  got  into  it,  but  1  love  not  to  get  into  it.  My  own 
studies  so  engross  mn,  that  I  hate  to  relinquish  them.  Yet 
surely  this  is  wrong  in  one  ivho  has  been  a  profeaaad  He- 
viewer  so  long,  and  is  likely  to  be  one,  longer.  1  have  lately 
liud  a  solicitation  to  engage  in  another  Review,  but  deelined 
to  engage  because  of  my 'connections  with  the  British.  Yet 
the  British  has  no  other  claim  upon  me,  but  that  of  conge- 
niality of  sentiments  and  views.  I  will  therefore  consider 
this  offer  more  Roherly  timn  I  have  done,  and  muv  perhHns 
be  flourishing  wlicro  you  would  least  expect  me.  ffie  otfer 
would  have  tempted  a  Johnson,  who  avowed,  you  know,  he 
h;id  no  other  temptation  to  writing.  Yet  1  do  not  believe 
him.  1  profess,  at  least,  to  act  upon  very  different  prin- 
ciples; to  review  for  profit,  and  for  consequence ;  but  to 
write  in  my  own  name  for  consequence  and  praise.  If  1 
can  buy  th«  books  that  I  wont  for  the  year,  at  the  expencti 
of  reviewing  for  a  few  weeks,  1  obtain  alt  that  I  want,  ex- 
cept the  pleasure  of  praising  the  meritorious,  and  of  scourg- 
ing the  coxcomb  or  the  fool. 

when  I  was  last  at  Falmouth,  I  met  there  Dr.  -—  ;  but 
so,  I  recollect,  I  told  you  in  my  last.  Have  jou  read,  let 
roe  therefore  ask,  Burlce's  pamphlet  on  a  Regicide  Peace? 
I  have  read  it  twice,  with  wonderful  pleasure.  It  has  all 
the  fervour,  all  the  fancy,  of  his  best  of  days.  It  has  m  rapid 
sale ;  mine  is  the  •Uvm^h  edition.  Ana  it  will  therefW 
have  an  electrical  effect  upon  the  spirits  of  the  nation.  May 
it  have  all  the  efibct  there,  that  it  has  had  upon  me ;  pre- 

Ttt  salve  I    Nee  te  tristis  malatwdia  euro, 
Ineomnlsqae  labor,  nee  tiluii  im dslli  miic acis 
TiRRiAT  iirviniA!  tibi  oircum  tempore  laarl 
Vis  teget  Intaotos  fanis  crescentls  honores. 

J,  IIaytii,  170k 
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Tioiuly  tfaiokiiie  with  lum  in  general,  yet  wiWnfr  to  Mievtf 
that  the  King's  Mioistera  were  better  radges  than  myself,  and 
no  17  convinced  they  hambled  their  King  and  their  Goontry 
too  ntinch  in  stooping  to  sue  for  peace. 

Your  fhend  and  serrant, 

JOHNWUITAKBR. 


LETTER  XXIV. 

J.  W.  to  R.  P. 

fFednetday,  July  26,  17^7. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  received  y oar  present  of  the  Sketches  on  Thursday 
last,  and  your  letter  on  the  Snnday  following.  For  both  I ' 
thank  you,  but  especially  for  the  former.  The  poetry  and 
the  prose  I  admire,  yet  the  prose,  I  think  better  than  the 
poetry.  Sach  is  the  efiect,  that  a  habit  of  reasoninr  has  upon 
the  oiind !  I  hud  he^  some  indistinct  hum  from  Uiose  who 
are  ready  to  pull  down  authors,  because  they  cannot  become 
authors  themselves ;  of  your  essay  on  spirits.  Yet  they 
could  not  tell  me,  and  I  could  not  gness  hv  myself,  in  what 
form  or  manner  yon  had  written  about  spirits.  Some  how- 
ever laughed,  who  could  not  reason  ;  and  I  was  obliged  to 
suspend  mv  opinion,  till  1  could  hear  further.  Your  present 
has  enablea  me  to  do  more  than  hear,  to  read,  to  a[)prove,  and 
to  applaud.  What  you  have  written  is  in  my  opinion  at  once 
scriptural  and  rational. 

I  had  however  seen  the  British  Critic,  before  I  received 
your  present.  TIiIk  had  informed  me  in  general,  of  the  con- 
tents of  your  elegant  volume.  It  had  particularly  announced 
to  me,  your  sonnet  addressed  to  me;  and  announced  it  with  an 
pulogiom,  that  startled  me.  But,  till  I  received  the  Sketches, 
1  siippoi«ed  your  compliment  was  padd  in  the  usual  manner  to 
my  head.  I  was  ag^reeably  undeceived  on  the  receipt,  to  find 
it  Was  paid  to  a  much  better  part.  I  did  not  however  under- 
stand your  allusion  at  firNt,  even  till  my  wife's  soberer  ge- 
nius reminded  mc  of  a  fact.  For  your  compliment  on  that 
f.tcr,  for  your  general  compliment  to  my  heart,  and  for  your 
conrltiding  wish  so  honourable  to  me;  1  feel  myself  much  in- 
dehtetJ  to  you.  May  our  friendship  be  as  lasting,  as  it  is 
\\  '\rm  ! 

J  um  glad  youVikcd  the  review  of  thi*  Exeter  Essays.    By 
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the  British  Grltfft  of  kit  maftth  yoa  hurt  already  karat,  that 
tha  ^tiayiat  on  tiie  population  of  Enropa  has  written  hm  miff  rj 
ktter  to  tlie  revieirer,  and  Ihait  llio  rerkwer  has  anavared  it 
with  spirit.  The  essayist  is  not  Dr.  Downnan,  I  hope»  as 
(amid  mneh  ffsnins  and  nuMh  eradition)  he  k  weak  in  mind 
and  confased  in  Judgment.  Bot,  what  is  more  aatoniahinjc 
than  all  the  rest»  he  pkinly  points  at  yon  as  the  rertewer ; 
thottf^h  many  compliments  wore  paid  Aim,  and  though  one  of 
^ur  pieoes  was  slightly  blamed.  Conscious  that  he  had  of- 
fended yon,  whoever  he  k,  he  thoa|{ht  you  was  now  retaliat- 
\n^  upon  him.  I  therefore  saw  myself  ubliffed,  to  free  you 
in  as  peremptory  a  tone  as  I  coold  use  under  the  exktin^  cir- 
cumstances, from  all  suspicion  of  being  the  writer. 

In  my  last,  sliort  and  nasty  as  it  was*  I  belleTe  I  hinted  to 
you  my  writing  the  two  articles  on  Bryant's  Plain  of  Ttotf^ 
not  that  on  Bryant's  denkl  of  Troy's  existence.  1  waa  par- 
ticularly desired  to  revianr  thaU  and  to  make  a  strong  article 
of  it.  \  sat  to  work  tl|pefore  with  eagerness,  soon  canght 
fire  with  my  own  movements,  and  at  last  found  myself  inclin* 
ed  to  blaze  away  in  hfHtwkpkleU  What  1  had  written,  I  could 
easily  luve  dilated  with  some  remarks  that  I  had  in  reserve, 
into  such  apublioatioa  with  my  name  to  it.  I  should  Oius 
have  gotten  more  money  and  some  fame.  I  should  have  ap- 
peared in  a  new  walk  or  litevature,  and  have  acquired  an  ail- 
oition  of  credit  as  an  author.  These  reasons  stagirered  me  for 
a  moment.  But  honour  set  me  steady  again,  liist  honour, 
which  cannot  **se{  a  kg,*'  set  me  firm  upon  my  legs.  I  iiad 
engaged  to  revkw  the  work,  and  I  coula  not  retract  with  ho- 
nour. I  therefore  sent  my  paper  to  the  British  Critic,  and 
only  mentioned  the  temptation  as  I  proved  I  had  overcome 
it.  I  had  been  much  delighted  in  writing  the  articles,  but  I  was 
more  on  the  acknowledgment  of  their  receipt  in  London.  Tlte 
aclcnowkdgment  was  very  complimentary  indeed.  And  to 
tkeir  sense  of  my  honourable  conduct  do  I  attribute  in  aome 
measure,  MtfiV  compliment  to  me,  in  reviewing  vour  sketches, 
perhaps  MetV  speed  in  reviewing  them  so  qaickly. 

Last  winter  an  offer  was  made  me,  of  ivritine  fi>r  a  rival 
Hevimv.  I  instantly  replied,  that  I  was  engaged  to  the  B.  C 
The  offer,  however,  was  a  handsome  one,  a  third  higher  in 
rate  than  what  I  used  to  reauire  from  the  English.  This 
therefore  put  Mrs.  W.,  who  Knows  tlie  value  of  money  in  a 
family  of  children,  upon  advising  me,  not  indeed  to  uetMirt 
the  B.  Critic,  but  to  require  as  good  terms  from  tlie  latter  as 
the  former  had  offered  nic.  1  thought  the  suggestion  very 
reasonable,  and  followed  it.     Hitherto  I  had  written  for  the 
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B.  C.  witfaoat  one  farthing'  of  a  fee;  and  with  only  the  deten- 
tion of  the  books  sent,  when  books  were  sent^  as  freqaently 
tbey  were  not.  I  had  thns  acted  for  four  years,  and  therefore 
tboag^ht  I  had  contributed  my  full  share  of  assistance  to  the 
support  of  the  Review.  The  answer  returned  was  exceed* 
ingfy  complimentary,  beggiuff  I  would  not  leave  them,  apo- 
lo^sing  for  not  otfering  oe&re  to  pay  me,  and  offering  to 
jrive  me  even  one  fourth  more  than  what  the  other  Review 
had  offered.  They  even  laid  open  to  me  all  the  secrets  of 
their  management,  their  expenditure,  sale,  and  profits.  I 
found  therefore,  th^t  they  could  very  well  afford  to  pay  me ; 
aftd  I  replied,  that  I  would  not  leave  them,  yet  they  snould 
pay  me  only  what  the  other  Review  had  offered.  I  have  ac- 
cordinglj  reviewed,  and  shall  review,  several  books  for  them. 
I  am  waiting  only  at  present,  to  finish  my  own  work  about 
St.  German  s;  before  1  resume  my  reviewing  pen. 

That  work  I  am  now  revising  awBcond  Hme^  finally  for 
the  press.  I  have  been  particulany  un-burdening  a  cum- 
bersome appendix,  of  a  part  of  its  load.  I  have  thrown  out 
a  dissertation  upon  St.  Neot.  I  have  also  cut  off  the  aiitient 
yalars  for  benefices  in  Qomwall.  These  I  design  for  two 
separate  publications  hereafter.  The  latter  has  many  notes 
and  some  dissertations;  while  the  former  is  a  regular  history, 
or  rather  a  regularly  historical  disquisition.  With  both  these 
abscissions,  however,  the  survey  of  St.  German's  will  be  more 
than  500  folio  pages  in  my  writing.  In  that  extent  I  mean 
it  to  set  out  on  its  travels  to  London,  by  the  middle  or  end  of 
September.  When  it  has  passed  through  the  press,  I  will 
take  care  to  send  you  an  early  copy. 

1  am  expecting  Dr.  Wolcot  down  at  my  house,  for  a  week 
this  long  vacation.  We  correspond  a  little,  and  shall  more. 
— I  beg  to  hear  from  you  soon,  and  in  a  letter  not  half  a  sheet 
ID  size,  but  a  whole  and  a  large  sheet.  And  let  me  receive 
yoar  letter  to-morrow  fortnight  at  Falmouth,  as  1  shall  be 
there  in  Mr.  Gwennap*s  house  for  a  few  days  that  week. 
To-morrow  1  shall  put  this  letter  into  some  market-liand  at 
Falmouth,  for  you;  as  I  am  then  going  with  my  daughters  to 
>choolt  and  return  the  same  day.  Mrs.  W.  is  so  ill  with  the 
remains  of  an  erysipelas,  as  not  to  be  able  to  go.  My  eldest 
4lau|;hter  is  now  freed  from  school.  With  Mrs.  W.'s  respects 
lo  Mrs.  P. 

I  remain.  Dear  Sir, 

Hers  and  yours  affectionately, 

JOHN  WHITAKERI 
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LBTTER  XXV. 

J.  Writakbr  to  R.  P. 

Sept.  30, 1797. 
Mt  Dear  Sir» 

Till  thit  mooMnt  I  have  not  had  leisure  or  inclination,  aiu^ 
inclination  frequently  creates  leisure,  to  read  over  with  cait- 
your  obliging  communications  in  your  last.  1  have  had 
cares  and  anxieties,  and  terrors,  that  you  un-fanning  divine 
can  hardly  conceive.  I  have  been  out  early  and  late,  urging 
on  the  tedious  work  of  the  harvest.  I  have  been  beat<M. 
out  of  my  fields  and  beaten  out  of  my  new  hajr,  by  the  dt  • 
soending  rains.  I  have  twice  despaired  of  saving  my  corn  ; 
yet  I  have  saved  it,  thank  God,  very  happily.  My  hopv 
alone  have  suffered,  and  are  suffering  now ;  bat  they  foti. 
only  an  inconsiderable  object  in  my  plan  of  farming. 

1  have  been  just  perusing  your  poetical  essay  on  the 
origin  of  the  Blank-verse  Sonnet,  for  the  second  time ;  n. y 
first  was  a  hasty  one, upon  its  first  arrival.  I  like  it  mm).. 
and  advise  yon  to  follow  up  your  intention  of  publishii .: 
it  Your  **  Sonnet  in  Blank«verse,**  1  pariioularly  admire . 
it  is  a  choice  piece  of  poetical  landscape-painting,  ahort  in 
itself,  bat  vividly  picturesque,  and  happily  moralizing  at 
the  close.  Your  Jeu  d'Esprii  also  gave  me  great  iHe^- 
Aiire  of  a  lower  kind,  indeed,  yet  great  in  ridicule.  ]Vlai ) 
touches  1  lose  of  course,  by  my  ignorance  of  characters  ai  1 
names. 

But  now  to  business. — It  will  always  give  me  particular 
pleasure  if  I  can  serve  you.  1  have  therefore  wished  eve  r 
since  1  received  yours,  for  leisure  to  write  to  the  mana<;f  r 
of  the  British  Critic  upon  vour  offer.  I  ivould  not  write  u> 
the  rival  Review,  because  I  would  not  have  you,  willing!}  . 
nii^ainst  u^^.  But  1  will  write  by  this  post  to  London,  ail. 
urge  your  offer  upon  the  British  Critic.  No  urgency,  in- 
deed, will  he  requisite,  unless  a  writer  in  that  depaftn^ii.t 
is  already  engaged  by  the  manager.  But  I  apprehend  fn-n. 
all  my  experience  with  tlio  Review,  that  no  one  person  In 
••nga^r^'d  regularly  and  invariablv  for  any  one  department. 
I  shall  speak  of  vou  as  a  Critic  lor  poetry  and  for  essays. 
Yet  they,  and  all  the  literary  world,  know  your  g-enrr. 
abilitif'v  as  well  as  1  do.  1  need,  therefore,  to  mention  on  y 
your  jlfer,  and  I  think  it  will  he  accepted  with  readiness. 

Your  friend, 

J.  W. 
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LETTER  XXVI. 

Mr.  Whitaker  to  J.  H.  Esq.* 

Sept.  1797. 
Dear  Sir« 

**  I  was  not  able  to  re^  OT«r  your  work  on  Predeatina*- 
t ion  before  this  day.  1  then  sat  down  to  it,  turned  down 
I«>aves  in  abundance  as  I  read,  and  meant  to  have  refuted  it 
from  end  to  end ;  but  1  find  my  time  too  short  for  a  course 
so  lone ;  I  therefore  throw  aside  what  I  had  be^un  to  write, 
and  shall  only  make  two  or  three  observations  in  g:eneral 
upon  it.  The  doctrine  of  eternal  election  and  reprobation, 
conies  with  such  a  sound  to  the  ears  of  even  uneducated 
reason,  that  the  mind  receives  it  with  aversion,  and  dwells 
upon  it  with  increasing  disgust.  The  doctrine  indeed,  is  so 
pregnant  with  consequences  both  to  Ood  and  to  man,  that 
nothing  in  the  whole  circle  of  demonstrations  could  pos* 
siblv  prove  it.  Not  an  anjrel  speaking  it  from  Heaven 
couTd  possibly  reconcile  the  mtellect  of  man  to  the  belief  of 
it.  If  a  decree  has  been  made  for  the  absolute  salvation  or 
damnation  of  any  man,  then  all  other  modes  and  means  are 
utterly  useless,  the  Redemption  itself  is  a  nullity,  and  the 
Bible  a  mere  mockery. 

«•  Nor  is  the  case  mended,  even  if  we  take  the  only  no- 
vt>Uy  that  occurs  in  this  book,  and  extend  the  decree  of 
salvation  into  a  decree  also  of  religiousness.  The  same  ob- 
jection still  remains  in  full  force.  The  religiousness  that  is 
decreed.,  cannot  possibly  be  religiousness  at  all.  Hut  sin 
miist  also  be  decreed  upon  the  same  principle,  in  order 
to  carry  the  decree  of  damnation  into  effect.  And  as  a  rule 
of  action  given  from  Heaven  is  an  errant  superfluity  in  it- 
!«elf,  if  a  decree  determines  at  once  the  religiousness  or  sin- 
fulness of  the  party;  so  all  the  calls  of  (iod,  frequent  as 
they  are  in  Scripture,  to  repent  and  be  saved,  are  adding  in* 
bult  to  injury  on  the  heads  of  the  already  reprobated. 

**  The  doctrine,  indeed,  is  so  horrible  in  itself,  so  bias* 
phemotts  to  God,  and  so  noxious  to  man,  tliat  the  Lutherans 
nave  juntly  reproached  the  Calvinists  with  turning  God 
into  a  devil  by  tt. 

*  Aboat  this  time,  Whitaker  was  engaged  in  a  correspond- 
ence   with   J.   Harington,  Esq.  (son  of  Dr.  Hariogton,    of 
Bath)  on  various  literary   aod  theological  subjects.    With 
respect  to  theology,  Mr.  Harington  had  the  goodness  to  com«- 
municate  to  me  the  above  curious  letter. 
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**  What  then,  yoa  will  tsk,  is  to  be  done  with  the  pas- 
sages 10  Scripture,  that  seem  to  annonnce  such  a  doctrine? 
The  same,  1  answer,  that  has  been  always  done  by  tbem 
amonff  the  great  body  of  Christians  ;  by  interprttisff  them 
with  falitade,  by  understanding  them  to  mean  any  imns  (i 
had  almost  saiJl)  rather  than  this,  and  bv  keeping  toeir 
meaning  at  least  within  such  bounds,  as  shall* not  render  Che 
very  book  in  which  they  are  found,  a  mere  cipher. 

**  This  may  seem  to  give  too  free  a  rein  to  interpretations 
merely  human.  I  will  therefore  exemplify  the  proner«  the 
necessary  use  of  it.  <  All  things  shall  work  togetoer  for 
good  to  them  that  love  God.'  *  All  things.'  would  a  rea- 
der, reasoning  like  a  Oalvinist,  repeat,  and  therefore  .Sin 
itself.  He  would  thus  turn  a  single  sentence  of  the  Scrip- 
tures against  all  the  rest,  and  annihilate  every  promise, 
every  threat,  every  exhortation  against  sin. 

**  Thia  sliews  you,  as  in  a  mirror,  the  necessity  of  re- 
curring to  such  interpretations  of  single  passages,  as  re- 
concile tliem  with  the  whole,  and  carry  on  one  regalar 
systematic  plan  with  all,  for  tlie  rescue  of  a  fallen  world 
from  sin  ana  destruction. 


4t 


And  I  subscribe  myself  in  haste,  dear  Sir,  yours, 

J.  WHITAKER." 


LETTER  XXVIl. 

J.  W.  to  R.  P. 

Monday,  Get.  16,  1797. 
Dear  Sir, 

Some  days  before  I  received  your  last  from  the 
post-office  of  Penr^n,  I  had  sent  you  what  was  a  full  answer 
bv  anticipation  to  it,  and  was  to  go  by  the  marketers  of 
Manaccan  from  Falmouth.  In  if  I  inclosed  also  your 
papers,  and  I  informed  you,  that  I  had  written  to  the  ma- 
nager of  the  B.  C.  upon  the  subject  which  you  had  men- 
tioned. I  am  now  to  inform  you,  that  i  have  received  the 
following  answer.  **  With  the  highest  respect  for  the  cha- 
racter of  Mr.  P.,*'  says  the  manager  to  me,  **  I  cannot  hot 
^*  fear,  that  it  is  wholly  out  of  our  power  to  find  him  anv 
**  emj^loyment  that  may  be  worthy  of  his  acceptance.  With 
*'  critics  competent  and  willing  to  give  a  verv  good  account 
**  of  poetry,  or  any  thing  connected  with  belles  lettres,  we 
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are  amply  stoeked.    If  there  are  any  matters  of  more 

peculiar  and  difficalt  reiearch,  which  he  is  competent  and 
**  willing  to  undertake ;  we  might  indeed  be  able  to  employ 
"  him.  But  otherwise  I  do  not  8ee»  how  each  a  i^n  conld 
^  be  BMule  to  answer  to  either  party.  I  am  mmch  obliged, 
**  however*  to  you  for  the  proposal,  and  should  certainly 
**  pay  e? ery  attention  to  any  suggestion  from  you,  witu 
**  wmeh  it  was  practicable  for  me  to  comply." 

I  am  afraid  I  hurt  my  own  application  for  yon,  by  spe- 
cifying your  critical  excellency  m  Poetry  and  in  Essays. 
Yet  I  specified  these  as  the  strongholds  of  your  character. 
Bot  in  these,  it  seems,  the  Review  is  **  amply  stocked."  The 
manager  however,  asks  in  effect,  if  **  there  are  any  matters 
*^  of  more  peculiar  and  difficalt  research,"  which  you  would 
undertake  to  review.  You  must  suggest  to  me,  what  I 
shall  say  in  reply*  But  suggest  it  by  the  post,  as  all  trans* 
mission  privately  from  Falmouth  is  unoertsun  and  tedious. 

From  the  manner,  in  which  the  B.  O.  turned  offyont 
compliment  to  Nares,  in  your  sonnet  below  your  text ;  I 
suspect  Nares  himself  to  be  the  reviewer  of  poetry. 

1  write  in  haste,  as  1  am  preparing  to  embark  for  Fal* 
mouth,  and  shall  take  this  note  or  letter  with  me.  There  I 
hope  to  hear  from  you,  and  to  add  a  few  lines  to  this. 

It  will  give  me  a  very  sensible  pleasure,  to  be  capable  of 
serving  you.  Let  me,  therefore,  suggest  one  thing  to  you. 
A  late  report,  which  was  false,  impressed  it  strongly  upon 
my  mind.  Mr.  Pye  of  Truro  was  reported  to  be  dead.  The 
living  is  in  the  gift  of  Lord  Mount  Edffecumbe  and  Lord 
Mount  Edgecumbe  i»  your  relation.  Tne  idea  prevailing 
h(*re  is  this,  that  Charles  Kashleigh,  as  agent  for  my  Lord's 
boroughs,  will  have  the  bestowal  of  this  living.  Yet,  as 
ray  Lord  makes  no  pretensions  to  the  borough,  this  assent 
i  an  have  no  claim  to  the  patronage.  Think  of  this,  Dear 
Sir.  It  would  bring  you  into  my  neifrhbourhood  ;  a  cir- 
ciiriistance,  for  which  1  wish  much,  as  bemg  with  Mrs.  W.'s 
ffsjjccls  to  Mrs.  P. 

Dear  Sir,  your  friend  and  servant. 
J.  WHITAKER. 

Nov.  1,  171*7. 
P.  S. — My  letter  was  mislaid.  I  now  open  it,  to  say, 
that  yesterday  1  received  u  letter  from  Mr.  Swete  of**  Oxfon 
House,  near  Exeter,**  remonstrating  with  me  on  my  sup- 
posed review  of  his  essay  in  the  essays  by  a  society  of  gentle- 
men  at  Exeter.    ••  By  mere  accident,"  he  says,  **  it   was 

T     *> 
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dliooforMl  tt  the  BUhop*i  Uble«  m  wMk  or  two  •incc/' 

that  i  wai  the  revitwer.    Conjootare  had  preirioutly  ^^^A 

upon  0101  he  remarkt,  bat  now  the  orlme  is  too  plain.    "  The 

**  opinion  I  had  entertained  of  Mr.  W.  from  m  repeated 

**  peruial  of  hla  pabllcatioMi  gare  me  much  higher  oon- 

*«oeptions  of  hli  eraditlon*  oandottr«  and  urbanity,  than 

*■  teemed  to  be  potietied  bv  the  author  of  the  critique,  and 

•*  it  wai  with  the  utmost  refoctanoe,  that  at  length  1  suffered 

•*  myself  to  be  persuaded  that  It  absolutely  originated  in 

**  him.**    Does  not  the  gentleman  make  a  fine  bow,  before 

he  advances  to  close  combat  ?    fiat  he  makes  a  still  finer 

just  afterwards.    **  For  I  will  ingenuously  owi^  to  you,  that 

**  your  whole  character,  as  a  man  of  letters)  a  gentleman, 

**  and  a  christian,  had  placed  you  so  high  In  my  estimation, 

■*  that  I  was  loth  to  have  the  cliarm  burst,  and  to  find  that 

**  a  part  at  least  of  thia  appreciation,'*  a  choice  word  thii ! 

**  was  ideal.*'    He  then  draws  on  his  white  gloree,  and 

pulls  out  his  maiden  sword,  for  a  bloodlea  encounter.    Yet 

ne  flourishes  with  his  sword,    and  seems  to  admire  th<! 

glitter  of  it  for  the  feint.    At  tlie  close  he  makea  this  des^ 

perate  lunge  at  me.    **  fiut  1  have  done,  and  1  beg  leave  to 

**  assure  you,  that  what  I  have  thus  done,  hae  been  morp 

'*  to  express  to  you  the  regret  I  have  felt,  in  vour  having 

**  so  much  descended  from  the  exalted    heignt   of  yotir 

**  literary  character,"  (did  ever  feather  strike  more  softly  ?), 

**  as  to  censure  a  club  of  fiisayists,  and  to  endeavour  by 

**  your  thunderbolts  of  criticism  to  annihilate  It,  than  to 

^*  allow  you  that  1  have  been  hurt  bv  your  stricturen." 

Poor  man !    He  has  not  been  hurt  at  All,  at  all  i  though  h« 

wriggles  so,  lilie  an  eel  under  the  murdering  knife,    fint 

he  takes  more  courage  at  last  \    speaking  of  **  those  who, 

thougli  their  brows  have  been  wreatlied  by  Fame"  ■  qunsitani 

ineritiB,'  **  yet   have  prostituted  their  genius  and  learninir 

**  to  satire  and  anonymous  criticism.*'    There  is  a  dasli  ot 

boldness  for  you.    fiut  Ite    glees  me  another  instantly. 

**  it  would  have  given  me  considerable  pleasure,"  he  flnallv 

says,  **  if  (what  wiih  iincerity  1  could  lately  have  donr) 

'* '(  now  could  subscribe  myself  with  respect,  your  obedient 

**  servant,  John  Swete." 


sorry  too  mtich  vinegar 
but  your  hand  dashed  it  in. 
in  sober  sadness,  l  am  sorry  he  is  hurt.    His  feellni^s 
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are  too  acute,  and  my  lancet  was  too  rough*  I  f«el  for  him, 
becaaae  I  tee  hu  feefa  for  himielfi  But  1  ahall  not  antnrer 
hU  letter,  for  that  very  reaion. 

The  intelligence,  nowerer,  will  be  nuts  and  almonds  to 
you.  He  waa  one  of  yonr  principal  adveraarles  in  the  club, 
I  think.    And  I  have  revenged  yonr  cause  by  my  pen. 


LETTER  XXVllI. 

J.  W.  to  R.  P. 
Dbar  Sir, 

Yonr  letter  found  me  in  the  midst  of  enibarrais- 
ments,  that  claimed  all  my  attention  at  this  moment,  and 
left  me  unfit  for  correspondence  at  the  end.  I  liave  been 
obliged  to  put  my  only  brother,  an  attorney,  into  chancery ; 
and  noMT  find  m^yself  compelled  to  refute  his  answer  there. 
by  examining  his  own  letters  to  me.  In  this  inveiti^ation 
I  have  been  successful  enough,  however  distressing  it  ivas 
to  me,  and  however  I  feel  the  painful  sensation  from  it  still 
hanging  upon  my  nerves. 

Before  tiiis  time,  'lowever,  I  suppose  the  parcel  from  Mr. 
Nares  has  reached  your  hands.  To  have  had  it  conveyed 
with  ooe  to  me,  ana  then  transmitted  by  me  to  you  by  our 
market  people,  as  you  propose,  would  have  been  imprac- 
ticable in  itself.  The  parcel  had  most  probably  set  off, 
before  yon  wrote.  Even  had  it  not,  I  did  not  know  ivhen 
I  might  desire  to  have  a  parcel  for  myself.  Even  had  I 
known,  1  could  not  have  sent  you  your  part  of  it  by  any 
certain  conveyance  from  hence.  W^e  have  no  mark^  people 
going  to  Falmouth.  We  send  only  by  a  boat,  that  may 
chance  to  go,  or  by  our  servant  man,  that  we  may  chance  to 
send.  To-morrow  fortnight  we  thus  propose  to  go  our- 
»elves,  and  that  day  fortnight  we  thus  intend  to  send. 

1  sent  aivay  my  manuscript  of  St.  German's  four  months 
ago,  yet  have  not  received  a  line  from  the  bookseller  about 
it.  I  imprudently  took  a  recommendation,  diverted  from 
the  man  that  I  meant  to  select,  and  went  to  one  who  is  too 
bufy  to  do  Luiineu,  He  promised  my  recommender,  a 
month  ago,  to  write  by  that  post ;  and  has  never  written  yet. 
But  I  hop's  this  week  to  rectify  my  mistake,  and  to  recover 
my  proper  path. 

1  nave  had  a  fresh  application,  and  from  another  Review, 
to  engage  in  writing.  This  was  a  Review,  from  which  I 
less  expected  such  an  application  than  from  the  former. 
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The  Review  hai  been  partleularly  oppoied  to  my  prineiplei 
and  me.  And  I  wu  lollelted  expreeily  to  write,  as  an 
Antiquary  and  Hiitorian. 

Do  you  know  the  exaet  fate  of  the  Bnglish  Re? lew?  If 
not,  I  ean  perfaapa  tell  you.  Dr.  Tmunaon  formed  an 
onion  between  hit  and  the  Analytical  Review.  He  writes 
the  Political  Reflectiont  at  the  end,  aa  he  used  to  write 
before.  And  the  two  bookiellert  of  the  En|(lith  are  tacked 
to  the  bookieller  of  the  Analytical.  1  think  that  Thomion 
•hottld  have  carried  yon  with  him  into  the  latter.  Bat 
perhaps  yon  would  not  go. 

I  have  Jnit  planned  a  new  work,  a  small  one,  under  no 
very  promising  title,  and  calculated  for  the  bonhommei 
of  Cornwall ;  **  The  Talors  of  Cornwall  with  notes  and 
**  dissertations."  I  mean  it  to  embrace  all  that  I  haye 
written  or  shall  write,  of  matters  merely  local ;  with  many 
openings,  however,  to  the  general  history  of  the  island.  For 
such  a  work  I  have  ample  materials  provided,  I  think ;  and 
hope  I  shall  be  able  to  shape  them  into  form,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  months.  And  then  I  long  to  begin  my  milirarv 
History  of  the  Romans  in  Britain,  with  all  my  powers  col- 
lected to  A  point* 

I  have  lately  bern  re-perusing  yonr  last  puhtication,  the 
Sketches,  witn  new  pleasure.  I  then  saw  allnsions  and 
felt  strokes,  that  I  neither  felt  nor  saw  before.  Yonr  T.  T. 
and  your  V.  I  now  recognize  with  much  satiMfaction.  You 
think  and  you  write  welT  in  both  those  chaructern ;  and  ynu 
wished  veVv  reasonably,  I  believe,  to  make  those  Bhririk 
under  your  lancet  who  hud  behaved  with  impertiiienn'to  you. 

But  I  am  wasting  your  time  and  my  own.  I  therdorr 
hasten  to  send  Mrs.  W.*s  compliments  to  Mrs.  P.,  and  (o 
subscribe  myself, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  friend  ami  nrrvunr, 
JOHN  WHITAKKU. 
Monday,  March  12,  1798. 


LETTER  XXhX. 
J.  W.  to  R.  P. 


Mr  Dear  Sir, 

I  could  not  possibly  answer  your  l.itr  fdvour,  »' 
desired^  "by  the  return  of  the  post,"  I'von  it* my  nw». 


you 
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basinets  iron  Id  have  permitted  ine«  to  lay  ic  all  aside  for  so 

sadden  a  call.    But  tbe  weather  was  too  bad  to  allow  my  hu- 

maoity  to  send  a  servant  throaffh  such  snows  three  miles  to 

the  office.    And  I  knew  what  i  hinted  in  my  last,  that  we 

meant  to  be  at  Falmoath  ourselves  next  week.    This  meaning" 

has  indeed  been  altered,  in  consequence  of  that  weather,  ana 

in  consequence  of  the  relapse  of  my  youngest  daughter.    We 

fetched   her  home  last  November,  through  turbulent  seas ; 

we  bad  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  recover,  under  our  domestic 

management ;  but  we  have  the  mortification  at  present,  to 

find  Mr  falling  back  again.    Her  we  meant  to  have  taken  to 

school,  next  week ;  and  are  now  obliged  to  defer  her  return, 

for  a  few  weeks,  even  till  the  weather  becomes  much  warmer. 

We  therefore  send  our  man  to-morrow,  to  carry  some  provi- 

Hions  to  our  second  daughter  there,  to  bring  home  two  an* 

kers  of  brandy  that  have  been  some  time  purchased  for  us 

at  the  Custom-house,  and  to  take  this  letter  for  one  of  your 

market-women. 

•  ••••• 

Yoa  have  so  often  entered  the  lists,  so  often  ran  over  the 
course  and  so  often  borne  away  the  prize ;  that  1  cannot  but 
think  you  degrade  yourself,  by  carrying  the  flutters  of  boy- 
hood into  the  experience  of  manhood.  At  least  1  can  safely 
say  for  myself,  that,  whatever  I  felt  at  my  first  publication,  I 
feel  no  longer  the  solicitudes  that  you  seem  to  feel  so  exqui- 
sitely. I  have  no  apathy  indeed,  out  I  have  a  concern  mode- 
rated and  subdued.  My  pride  buoys  me  up  above  fear,  above 
acknowledged  fear  at  least.  And  I  refused  when  my  book- 
seller advised,  to  ask  Mr.  Trist  to  review  my  Arianism  in 
the  English.  1  even  pretended  not  to  understand  him,  when 
he  offered  himself ;  and,  in  consequence  of  both,  he  mixed 
some  pert  censures  with  his  praises.  Yet  I  would  rather  have 
encountered  more  of  his  censures,  than  have  asked  or  pennit- 
Ud  him  to  do,  what  I  did  not  want  and  he  could  not  perform. 

Yonr  account  of  not  having  yet  received  either  a  letter  or 
a  parcel  from  Mr.  Nares  surprises  me  much.  After  his  ex- 
press promise,  I  had  no  idea  of  his  receding.  ^  And  1  should 
rather  suspect  the  promise  to  have  slipped  his  memory,  as 
lately  slipped  one  to  me,  about  making  an  extract  from  a 
manoscript  in  the  B.  Museum.  Yet  such  a  slip  as  vours  is 
rather  of  a  magnitude  greater  than  mine.  Bnt  he  nas  now 
delayed  for  three  weeks  past,  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 
a  large  packet  from  me.  I  begin  to  be  anxious  about  the 
fate  of  this,  as  I  have  no  copy  of  ic,  and  it  covered  several 
pages  in  folio.    But  he  is  engaged  very  busily,  I  suppose^  in 
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makiog  theextnot  tb«t  bad  been  negleeted  beforehand  in  pre- 
paring tbii  moBtb'i  complement  for  tbe  press. 

The  packet,  wbich  I  sent  Mr.  N.  lately,  was  a  reriew  of 
PInkerton's  History  of  Scotland  2  vols,  quarto.  This,  my  old 
antagonist,  I  hare  treated  with  great  generosity.  I  bare 
blamed  him,  where  he  merited  blame ;  and  I  have  praised 
him,  whenever  I  conld.  But,  upon  the  whole,  1  have  praised 
him  much ;  though  I  have  reason  to  believe,  that  he  is  not 
now  at  least  what  I  used  to  think  him,  the  historical  writer  in 
the  Critical  Review.  This  work,  and  Bryant*s  Philo  Jndseus 
are  the  only  pieces  that  I  have  reviewed  lately.  Bat  1  mean  to 
review  several  soon ;  as,  like  yon,  I  have  from  pride  or  pa- 
triotism, or  both,  declined  to  reduce  the  snm^  of  my  triple  as- 
sessment, by  an  appeal  upon  the  ground  of  income.  I  hop« 
indeed  to  settle  soon  my  differences  with  my  brother,  and  so 
recover  possession  of  my  own  estate  {  remaining  in  that  hope, 
my  dear  Sir,  and  with  Mrs.  W.'s  respects  as  well  as  my  own 
to  Mrs.  P.  your  affectionate 

Friend  and  servant, 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 
Tkursday,  Mureh  22, 1798. 


LBTTBR  XXX. 

J.  W.  to  R.  P. 
Dbab  Sir, 

1  wrote  to  you  a  few  davs  ago,  by  nr.v  man  going 
to  Falmouth.  I  then  told  you,  tnat  I  expected  to  hear  from 
Mr.  Nares  the  next  morning.  I  did  not  hear,  however,  till 
yesterday  morning.  Mr.  Nares  then  confirmed  what  1  sn^r- 
gested  in  my  last,  that  his  delay  in  sending  the  parcel  to 
yon  was  merely  the  result  of  his  being  over-busy.  '*  I  have 
**  not  yet  been  able,*'  he  says  concerning  you,  ''*  to  set  apart 
**  any  Dooks  for  his  revision ;  but  1  expect  ere  long  to  re- 
**  cefve  a  fresh  supply,  when  1  will  endeavour  to  make  due 
**  provision  for  him  and  for  you.*' 

He  also  adds,  what  anticipates  any  application  from  me 
about  reviewing  your  new  puolications.  **  I  have  received 
**  from  Mr.  Polwhele,"  he  writes,  **  a  thin  volume  contain- 
"  ing  a  part  of  his  History  of  Devonshire :— if  he  wishes 
**  this  to  be  reviewed  Defore  the  rest  of  the  volume  appears, 
**  (which  will  not  be  quite  regular,  according  to  our  general 
*' practice)  you  perhaps  will  oe  kind  enough  to  undertake 
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*'  it "    I  shall  wnto  to  luin  ini  lew  days,  ind  agvee  to.  tbu ; 
renmning  in  great  haste  and  with  best  wishes. 

My  dear  Sir, 

Your  friend  and  serrant, 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 
Saturday,  March  31, 1798. 


LETTER  XXXI. 
J.  W.  to  R.  P. 

Dbar  Sir, 

I  was  glad  to  see  yoar  letter,  and  1  shall  be  glad  to 
seo  vour  person.  On  Thursday  the  1st  of  November  i  trust 
to  oe  at  norne  with  all  my  family.  1  mean  however  to  set 
oat  this  morning  for  Falmouth  by  land,  together  with  Mrs. 
\V.  We  meant  to  have  gone  by  water;  but  the  rough  winds 
tliat  still  prevail  prevent  us.  We  are  goinff  to  fetch  home  our 
two  youngest  daughters  from  school  finally,  and  our  eldest 
from  a  visit.  But  for  this  purpose  we  must  have  a  boat,  and 
when  the  weather  will  permit  a  boat,  we  cannot  say.  As 
I  propose  to  send  you  this  from  Falmouth,  your  receipt  of  it 
will  assure  you  of  our  arrival  there.  And  this  rooming,  in 
the  next  week,  1  intend  to  send  you  a  letter,  by  a  private 
liand ;  to  announce  to  you  our  safe  return,  and  to  tell  you 
how  happy  we  shall  all  be  to  see  you;  especially. 

Dear  Sir, 
Your  Friend  and  Servant, 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 

Mrs.  W.  sends  her  respects  to  Mrs.  P.  and  you. 

i  shall  direct  my  letter  on   Monday  next,  to  you  at  your 
niother*ii. 
Monday  Morninf,  Oat.  22,  l7i>H. 


LETTER  XXXII. 

J.  W.  to  R.  P. 
Deab  Sftt, 

1  sc*nt  you  a  letter  from  Falmouth  last  week,  to 
tt'll  you  1  WU9  then  there,  but  hoped  to  be  at  home  before 
tiiift  'day  *  and  to  assure  you,  if  1  reached  home,  you  should 
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faeur  from  me  again  by  a  letter  addresaed  to  you  at  ]^our 
moth«r*s.  This  promise  1  now  fulfil,  having  been  detained 
at  Falmouth  by  the  weather  till  yesterday ;  but  Iwvtog  then 
returned  with  all  my  family  by  water.  And  I  just  proceed 
to  tell  you,  that  I  snail  be  nappy  to  see  yon  here  on  Than- 
day  next  for  the  whole  day,  and  that  I  shall  take  care  to 
keep  up  the  day  in  store  for  you  alone;  remaining  with  the 
respects  of  Mrs.  W.  and  all  my  three  daughters  to  Mrs. 
Polwhele, 

Dear  Sir,  her  and  your 
Friend  and  servant, 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 
Sunday  Evening,  Oct.  28,  1798. 


LETTER  XXXIII. 
J.  W.  to  R,  P. 

Dkar  Sir, 

1  have  at  last  found  leisure  from  bnsinees  of  a  cii«< 
agreeable  pature,  that  yet  demanded  all  my  attention,  asbeiiiL' 
a  suit  in  chancery  with  my  only  brother,  and  him  a  lawyt- r 
too;  to  read  over  your  papers  manuscript  or  printed.  And  1 
thank  you  for  the' perusal  of  all. 

Your  **  Letter  to  a  College  Friend**  already  printed,  aiMl 
3*our  postscript  to  it  in  manuscript,  I  have  read  with  parti- 
cular attention,  because  of  the  dispute  with  the  Doctors 
Dowoman  and  Parr.  The  Archdeacon  (you  told  me)  div 
Huaded  you  from  publishing  either ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
The  Archdeacon  is  undoubtedly  a  very  prudent  man,  and 
could  not  well  with  such  a  character  give  any  other  advia'. 
IJe  is  also  connected  with  the  very  persons  attacked,  by  o<- 
casional  nicctingi,  occasional  conversations,  and  occasional 
friendlincsbes.  And  lie  (as  I  hnvc  always  suspected)  ».>•« 
the  person  that  informed  Mr.  Swete  at  the  Bisnop's  cal'^', 
of  mv  writing  tlie  review  of  the  Exeter  Essays  in  the  Britt.-n 
Critic.  The  Archdeacon  himself  inferred  this,  1  suppoN<, 
from  my  conversation  once  at  Dr.  Cardew*s,  or  perhaps  u^^ 
told  so  by  the  Doctor  privately,  from  my  own  acknowled^<- 
ment  to  the  Doctor.  Bur,  from  Mr.  Swete's  manner  «>: 
nu'Dtionin^  the  information,  I  fancy  that  the  Archdeac^^i. 
made  the  information  in  an  invidious  manner.     But^  whelliir 
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^  did  80  or  sot»  or  whether  he  fare  the  iaformstion  or  not, 
1  care  little.  Only,  if  he  did,  he  woald  he  sure  to  advise  the 
sappretsioii.  And,  with  a  spirit  j  ait  opposite  to  his,  I  ad* 
Tise  you  to  pahlish  hoth.  You  will  find  too,  I  saspect,  thai 
Mr.  Swete,  in  his  timidity  at  chastisement  received  end 
fearedf  hat  told  what  is  not  true;  and  he  will  thus  he  pro* 
perly  .exposed  hy  your  publication.  Publish,  and  I  will  re- 
view; ready  to  acknowledge  my  part,  and  williog  to  confront 

them  allr 

•  •  «  •  •  •    ' 

Your  poem,  <«  The  Unsexed  Females,'Ms  written  much  in  the 
style  of  the  author  to  whom  it  is  addressed ;  the  poetry  a  peg 
for  the  prose.  But  the  poetry  is  good,  and  the  prose  is  ne- 
cessary. The  design  of  both,  however,  demands  praise  of  a 
higher  quality  than  what  the  execution  can  claim.  It  is  oC 
an  exalted  nature,  calculated  for  the  best  interests  of  society, 
and  sure  to  promote  tlie  best  of  causes — religion.  I  like  all 
yery  much;  and  would  liave  urged  the  puolication,  if  yon 
had  not  already  begun  to  print,  and  had  not  inserted  a  com- 
plimoBt  to  me  in  the  manuscript. 

Doth  these  manuscripts,  with  the  printed  page  of  one,  I 
retsrn  yo«  h^  mv  man,  who  is  going  to  Falmouth,  and  will 
leave  it  all  with  Mr.  Gwennap  for  one  of  your  parishioners 
on  Saturday. 

I  have  read  also  vonr  discourse  on  two  melancholy  events, 
and  like  it  well.  But  I  am  most  agreeably  surprixea  at  your 
«*  Old  English  Gentleman.**  This  is  in  a  style  of  composition 
new  to  you,  comick  and  humourous.  Tlie  man  of  obser- 
Yation,  the  keen  characterizer,  the  antiquary,  and  the  poet, 
are.  happily  blended  together.  Some  m  your  antiquarian 
touches,  the  ArUh  note,  the  Geese^danc^  note,  I  shall  contest 
with  you.  But  many  strokes  of  humourous  portraiture^  I 
suspect,  are  taken  from  real  life,  fron^  existing,  characters 
in  your  ancestors  or  your  cotemporaries,  Soine  you  ex- 
pressly attribute  to  the  latter ;  and  others  have  so  much  of 
particularity  in  them,  as  to  shew  they  are  derived  from  the 
aame  sonrce. 

On  the  whole  I  stand  surprized  at  the  rersatilitv  of  yonr 
talents,  and  the  range  of  your  publications.  But  snould  not 
yoa  give  the  name  of  Mr.  H.  at  full  length,  like  that  of 
Downman,  Parr,  and  Swete  ?  1  think  you  should ;  as  even 
I  do  not  know  who  is  meant  by  that  initial  letter  except 
Mr.  Hole.  The  orators  in  your  society,  indeed,  had  best 
be  kept  as  you  have  given  tnem,  under  general  descriptions 
4>r  allasir^  names ;  as  their  speeches  are  only  flourisoes  of 


J 
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llie  mime.    Btrt  in  sll  real  wHidiis,  I  tliiiik,  ml  nanie*'  AoqU 

Since  f  hAd  t!i0  pleastite  o?  sediig^  y<m*  Hetlt,  I*  favtl  Iieard 
liroih  Mr.  Nihres.  Bnt  his  letter  tras  wri^tfen  only  to  tHl  m<r, 
timt  ttro  publications,  irbieh  I  had  Verr  lately  ofRred-  to 
rerlfir,  Da11away*8  accdnnt  of  Gonstantinoole  and  Ifbrrit's 
tniirer  to  Bryant  on  Hie  Troade,  had  been  weady  rer^wed : 
tlie  former  eren'tirere  printed  a  fb'ir  months  ago,  tli6  latter 
in  M.  S.  now  ready  for  printiiup.  He  seems  afimid  of  my 
ffoing  off  to  a  riVal  review.  Bn  pastanU  what  makes  yoa 
ImBK  Dr.  Pirrr  writes  in  the  Critical  ?  I  was  offered  ti  pare 
kk  %  but  detlin^d  to  take  it.  Dr.  Thothson  now  wMtes  in 
the  Analytfcal ;  writes  at  least  ^he  Epilogue  on  PoHtieks,  and 
tssni«dly  many  articles.  He  h  a  believer,  wliateyer  the  sub- 
ordinates niay  be. 

I  beg  to  hear,  that  yon  have  received  yonr  ibafmeripts 
iSfe;  and  with  every  crood  wiA  for  your  bappinein,  and 
Mn.  W.*s  respects  to  Mrs.  P.,  reinnin 

YoOT  assnr^Priefed, 
JOHN  WmTAKER. 


LETTER  XXXIV. 

J'.  Whitaker  to  R.  P. 

Feb.  14, 179>. 

When  I  had  the  pleiasnrelo  see  yoit  at  tHis  hovse,  from 
the  shbrtness'of  yonr  «tay  and  the  company  of  other  visitors  i 
fofrgot  to  tell  yott,  that  I  had  n^olved,  in  consequence  of 
your  reonest  so  V^peatedly  otiade,  to  reView  ybnr  •«  First 
Part"  for  the  ••British  Critib,"  and  had  agreed  with  the 
Usana^'to  take  only  the  historical  half,  leaving  the  physi- 
cal to  some  other  i^erson. 

1  have  now  executed  the  plan ;  but  I  found  some  difficulty 
in  doihgthns.  i'wished,  ot  course,  to  notibe  such  passages 
aflone  as  would  do  iii6st  justice!  to  my  own  feelings,  and  do 
most  hotionr  to  your  name.  I  have  accordingly  noticed  se- 
veral. Yet 'the  AVmeriianism  of  your  opinions  compelled 
me,  at  times,  to  'btamfe ;  though  otil^  to  blame  with  tbe 
tongue  of  a  friend.  Arid  your  adoption  of  some  of  Bon 
lasfe^s  i^eries^  about  i^ockodols,  rock-basons,  &c.  \Mchy 
iiideed,  all  our  brethren  of  the  antiquarian fainily  have  eqnsli)* 


adoptMlf  bnl' which  IhfA  pr^yifnuly  refated^.  I  think, in  my 
review  of  the  twelfth  volume  of  the  Archnologiat  obliged  me 
lipenlly  to  notice  them.  I  even  went  the  piore  wilUn^^Ty  into 
those  slight  censaret,  because  1  haa  formed  a  design  m  your 
Idvoqi;;.  w^^*  1  thought  each  censures  would  greatly 
streng.tben;.  At  the  close  I  cite  some  passages,  that  plainly 
point  jut  ^jr  Q,  Yopge*s  failure  in  patrpni^ing  you,  and  the 
insn^ciept  encpuragemcpl  which  you  have  received  from  the 
gotitiv  of  Devonshire  in  p^epQral;  anil  I  take  the  lit^ertytp 
adJy.  ma(,.  if  (1}e, gentleman  purtlcularlv  meant,  if  the  gentry 
in  gei^iial,.  suiter  you  to  pursup  fhe  History  at  a  loss,  whick 
I  unc^rttaha  ypu  ^ill  ^ncur,  of  several  hundred  pounds,  )t 
will  fe^ect  eternal  disgi^e*  upon  him  ^nd  tliem.  For  this 
bold  dep}acatfon,  fo  probaply.  pseful  to  ypu,  so' certainly  Q. 
belif  v^)  i^ec^^^ry  for  yoi,  I  take  i|pop  me  to  be  answerabU. 
1  will^v-ow  ii  if  re<l^i4i^*  ^pr  have  I  sufiered  you  to  know 
any  tfupg  of  i(  till  it  is  ^9ne,  gone  to  London,,  and  half 
pnntrp.;perh3ps,  by  thi^  tune.  If  it  serves  you,  I.fh^ll  harp 
an  ample  irewisrd.'  ,|f  it  dpes  not,  I  shall  have  attempted  tiv 
do  wfiat  I  feel.ipyfelf  tjf^riply  incllped  to  do  at  all  iimeflrrr}^ 
promote  your  ^eputafipn,  f^pa  to  further  your  interest.. 
.H^betl^ier  my  V^tfple  pn  ypur  'jpe.vonsnjr/B  will  pe  Actually 

published j^t  tl^  ^4^  of  ^^  "^^Mp?  ^  ^^  ^^^  ^(frtainl\f  Ifnbw,; 
my  cri^mue  on.tl^e^  Arjqt^jQ^oIogiaj^ndottbiedly  wilt. '  T|je  ^rst 

half  tne.nrft  of  thepi^j^t.  r^n  bocjpj^as  far  as  I  pqiy  |ren^epmi;r» 
th^ylpiying  I^ej(i  ,g^pe  tjicfe  six  ivf^eka,!  have  att^ked  w- 
vi;ruVnp^i9fM  to  ^)]}p\i  pur  ^prU^Q  firjii  ,gav>  ^circulation. 


the  f^\fi^upn  AJUfL  ihn^e  tpem»^ifi  uf  jome.  But  |[  q'are  not. 
I  cl^with  expmihg  Mr.  ])l'afH|eig|),  of  MenabiIly,^bQUt 
his  pruidic4))pp)i  if^^  ^r,  Ooiigh  coo^es  in  wi(b  himifpra 
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LBTTBRXXXV. 

J.  WniTAKKR  to  R.  p. 

May  7»  1799^ 
Mt  Dbar  Privnd, 

With  your  letter  of  April  8, 1  received  yonr  Un» 
uxed  Females,  I  had  read  it  with  pleasure  before,  and  I 
re-read  it  with  satisfaction  noir.  I  wished  imtnedtatelr  t* 
review  it.  But  the  honr  of  siclcnesft  wa»  not  calculated  for 
the  work ;  nor  could  I  ^o  to  the  work  as  soon  as  the  sickness 
left  me  last  week  at  liberty  for  it.  1  had  ;had  a  publication 
on  my  ihelf  these  four  months,  wffch  I  had  promised,,  and 
yet  did  not  like  to  review.  It  was  a  singular  prodvctlon: 
**  Specimens  and  Parts,  containing  a  History  of  the  County 
of  Kent,  and  a  Dissertation  on  the  Laws,  from  the  Reiffn  of 
Edward  the  Confessor  to  Edward  the  First  by  SamuelHen^ 
shall,  Clerk,  M.  A.  Fellow  of  firatennose  College,  Oxford.** 
Thia  undertaking  was  so  magnificent  in  itself,  and  dealt  in 
erudition  so  extraneous  to  all  my  own,  that  I  dreaded  to  exe- 
cute my  promise.  Last  week,  however,  I  engaged  In  the 
business,  found  it  much  more  agreeable  than  I  expected,  and 
finished  It  much  more  quickly  than  1  had  even  hoped. 

When  thia  was  done,  on  Saturday,  I  sat  down  to  your 
'*'  Letter  to  a  College  Fri^^d  ;**  or  (u  you  call  it  in  yonr 
letter  to  me)  yonr  «*Epifttfe  to  the  Exeter  Society.'*  For 
whom  1  should  review  It,  the  British,  or  the  Anti-Jacobin,  I 
could  not  determine.  The  British  I  expected,  from  his  very 
cautious  wisdom,  to  decline  accepting  it;   as  the  biatoty  of  a 

Jrivate  quarrel,  better  suppressed  than  published.  The  Anti- 
acobin,  I  feared,  would  consider  it  as  movin|^  out  of  the 
orbit  of  his  course.  But,  in  the  act  of  reviewing,  chance 
threw  a  couple  of  suggestions  In  my  way,  that  determined 
me  to  send  it  to  the  A ntl* Jacobin,  as  tney  brought  it  di- 
rectly within  his  sphere.  Stating  from  your  pamphlet  the 
first  ground  of  the  quarrel,  the  frivolous  vanity  about  the 
two  blank-verse  sonnets,  I  added  thus:  «*  If  thia  representa- 
tion be  true,  as,  from  the  character  of  the  author,  we  believe 
it  to  be,  and  as  In  common  jastice  we  must  believe  It  to  be 
till  it  is  contradicted.  Dr.'  Downman  of  Exeter  la  the  pettv 
dictator  of  a  petty  republic,  actuated  with  all  a  republican*! 
jealousy  of  the  merit  around  him,  and  acting  with  all  a  re- 
publican's lust  of  power  to  make  himself  the  monarch  of  the 
whole.  Dr.  Priestley  exclaims,  In  the  agony  of  his  American 
repentance,  that  **  Republics  are  lets  free  than  Monardiicsr' 


I  hare  tbot  eDdesronndio  gUei  an  Anti>repablicaii  tiage  to 
my  retieir,  to  procure  it  an  admiiHion  into  the  Anti-Jacabm. 
Yet  I  am  not  certath  Jli»titnrill.gaiii>'admiiiioD  after  all. 

Havinir  done  thia,  I  turned  to  your  Untexed  Femaiet,  and 
1  faawfliiiUed^a.&irabsCract  of  yourtaztandnote*,  bycitiDr 
sach  paaiageiontv  in  both  as  relate  to  the  (emalet.cBilaaMir. 
J  co^elade  witli.tEKir  mfghn  oi  itpeaCiiice  aroaod  Miu  Jtfort, 
*■  We  haw  t{b^  siveD,"!  lay  at:  the  clou  of  Ml,."a.f»ir  a^d 
fnlLabatract  of  toe  poem,  'Ave. find  it  at  once  poUltcatly  oae- 
.fulandpoetkaUv  beau  Crfnl.  The  satire  ia  inganionaljcoaceir- 
«ri , r and  judidoual j-  executed.  And  tve  ate:Mppy.to  tee  a  pqet 
nrho.naki.higltiforTicbnM*  ol  liTigaaf;e,,Yiviaatia  of  fancy, 
and  bcitliancy  of  im'asety,  waoloy'aig  hia  poelicsl  taleoti  at  tbis 
atrfuIerisia'DfCbnrdiand  .Btat*<  inTiadicatignof  all  that  it 
(lear.to  us.BS'BritooaaDd  oa  Uhristiaos."  .This,  I  iaie  ao 
Jonbt,  willbeinieriwl  Iii'ihe  Anti-Jacobio.  Bat  you  bore 
iiHpairtd.lllw.forceof.Biy  praise!  of  yon,  br  not  ptsfixwg 
ydor  name  loyoor  '.walk,  1  .therefote  .ctmld.  bu  meitliiJai 
yaw.  name,  and  cobM  only  glance  ^t  iti. 

JOHNWHLTAKER; 

P.  S.    lam  .Ughljr  pkMtd:wilh  .al)  yonr  -Satiric  pieces. 

Xfnt  I  n^t.kpvi   to  them.     In  yifpr  ^ ^oUiet.of  .0»fi>rd," 

fo<K"ift!%i6this  -Pc.hnUoo]W'-^'    ■        ■-     -^ 
la  ",tife^j,hlle  fromMamn  to i^tf,"  t^fe.ai«.paiat£ei 

wo^ynf  i^ter  Piiuiiir. 

,ln  -tlw  -"  ^ntmdJuewidn*"— iijj^^ii  m  j^n^i  1 '    But  ,to 

ffyne.^  jour  Ustsatiric  sirokcs.  I  agafnadvjfieyoatpj^liluh 

*  ./actway.afkerwardiBlibop  of.  Oxford;  oar  MathfmatUal 
leetnrer.  Bnt  he  desBrted;  not'  thil  eharaetar.  To  bfe'aure.'iia 
«a»d  often  to  eall  namsa.^'A  bM  •flUHwral  anderfradnatea," 
^a  XHHaMN'bM^-dpOVfplnate  (wi-Fholflplaai.  .Tfe,t£MWed 
it,^(afr0ff9>  Stva  hcfer^,  as,he  wai,— hiibeailHaijQod. 
jpenad  bonfiTj^t^^Qla^i  vhlcbf^w'ir^re'avarei'  JUai^.tlua 
'  ope  plauaDteTEijlns  Vara  ^  pafsfd  with  JaJkioriJ 

■f  fiafa  AFraHDix-tD  ths  aaoodd  vola'me  et  theia  Biarraphtcal 
Sketebec;  wherel  ban  iaiHi  eatfacta  frotp'"im  fbmii'ef 
€hi^t"<nm^"  MoM^l^^iiiHHo  PiUi"  an3frdifathb  "AfU. 
madtrrtiotu i"  aod  where  I  hare  printed  "  th*  yUOaticM  of  tht 
JWttt"  «Mre.  'la  a  fairltlTe  pSmfihlvl  It  tapptSTtd  before  in 
frngmeDt*  anlT— the  di^tcti  twnira.  '       " . 

u2 
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LBTTBR  XXXVI. 

J.  WoiTAKut  ta  R.  P. 

Jm/j^  10, 1799. 
Mr  DsAR  Sir, 

Yoar '«  Letter  to  »  Colkyre  Friea4,''  which,  to  mj  enr- 
ffiit,  I  found  not  i«  the  number  for  Ma^,  aptpeared  retter* 
day,  in  tlie  number  for  Jane.  Your  «*  Old  Engiieh  Gentle- 
mn'*  anptars  alao  in  it  i  and  your  **  Sketclies  in  Vene,  with 
Prose  lUuatrationa."  Both  are  praised,  but  with  a  mixture 
of  blame.  You  are  blamed,  under  the  former,  for  a  general 
Of  er-minuteness  of  oircumstanees,  and  for  a  too  neat  fami- 
liarity of  lanffuage  at  times  i  but  yon  are  praised  for  your 
description  of  the  knight  witfahia  old  roan  horse  f  for  your 
account  of  Miss  Prue,  Rachel,  and  Avice.  And  the  conclu- 
sion runs  thus :  **  We  hare  been  tbuafree  inonrobserrations, 
because  we  cannot  overlook  in  Mr.  Polwhele  what  might 
safely  be  suffered  to  escape  animudrersioa  in  bards  of  ioforior 
note  s  bat  from  great  powers  we  are  authorised  to  expect 
great  eflfects.  The  **  English  Gentleman*'  hM  certainly  faiuch 
jo^t ;  but  attation  to  the  maxims  of  Horace  would,  we  are 
persuaded,  hare  supplied  the  means  of  improvement.*' 

it     m  Luxoriantia  eompescet, "  ft  ow 

Of  the  «*  Sketches"!  it  is  svd  that,  <«tbey  exMbit  many 
strokes  of  a  masteivhand^  Of  the  first  Ode  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  the  beginning  is  highly  poetical,"  and  is  Quoted.  "In 
the  Highland  Ode,  the  imagery,  derived  from  the  character 
and  iupr rstitions  of  the  country,  is  appropriate  and  striking.'* 
Then  some  are  said  to  be  *'greatly  inferior  to  these,  as  the 

•  Professor,'  the  •  Ssint,'  and  •  W Lodge.*    The  •  Ode 

to  Lord  Dunstanrille*  is  of  a  much  superior  cast,  and  abounds 
with  bold  uud  beautiful  persouifications.*'  Theu  is  cited 
from  it; 

«^  Yea,  whauinsaltlug,**  ftc.  • 

I  bare  thus  giren  you  an  abstract  of  these  two  articles.  Ai 
to  the  **  Monthly,*'  I  have  not  seen  that  for  May  yet ;  nor  shall 
1  write  for  the  **  British  Critic,''  before  I  receive  what,  in  his 
late  letter,  he  said  he  meant  to  send  me  soon,  his  packet  of 
books  previously  approved  by  me.  I  have  now  got  some 
from  the  Anti-Jacobin,  but  shall  not  revise  them  soon  I  sua- 

^Hurdlswas,  I  suspeet,  the  rsrieweroftha  ^^OldBaglish 
Gentleman,"  and  the  '•  Sketches**' 


peet.  I  an  dwply  eiipif[f«i|  «iid  fa^tretbb#ii  tw  witki,  in  en- 
luf^g  vnd  correcting  my  *'£Mtiy  on  Sti'NMt.'*  I  «rter 
into  gvneml  history,  and'  ondaafbar  to  aeltla  aoma  polMa  of 
moaMBt  in  tlM  annaii  of  King  AlfM. 

Wban  thb  will  bapabliah6d»  or  wli^ii  my  mooh  larger  work 
concerning  tlie  Catliedral  of  Cornwall  will,  I  knownot  t  bnl  I 
aliaU  be  glad  to  aeeyout  ^^Bstay a» OaKinleai/*  Yon  write 
and  pubHsh  at  once ;  while  I  am  slow  in  writlng'»  and  slow«r 
atill  in  pablithing.  If  yon  go  into  Calfiniam  al  hurgcb  yon 
have  haa  a  ebpions  snbjecl. '  But  yon  reat,  I  aappoae,'  npon 
a  few  poinlai  tbo  wIMeat  «id  the  weakeat  in  that  ngWn  of 
folliea, 

Yoiia,lkc.  •   J^WfllTAKER. 


LBTTBR  XXXVIf . 

J.  WVITAKBB  to  R.  P. 

Mt  m  ab  Sib,  No9.  It^  17991 

After  a  iceondpemaal  of  your  **  Letter  to  Dr.*  HaWker«'** 
I  tit  down  to  aokno^ledge  the  receipt  of  your  two  fiif onra, 
and  to  gire  yon  my  free- opinion  npon  aU. 

When  I  wrote- to  von- with  aomohetitation  of  donbt,  abont 
the  nature  of  your  intendedi  work,  I  auppoKed'  (at  you  have 
expretilv  cited  me  for  saying)  that  yeu  meant  to  go  into  "  the 
fouies  of  Calvinism,'*  to  expose-  them^  I  never  imagined  that 
you  meant  to  attack  the  very  point  in  Dr.  Hawker  which  baa 
always  made  him  respected  and  revered  in  my  eyes,  what  a 
world  of  fools  denominates  his  Methodism.  I  have  lived  too 
long  in  the  world,  and  felt  too  much  of  the  world's  hatted  of 
all  rital  religiousneaa,'  not  to  know  the  term  as  merely  the 
former's  nick-name  for  the  latteri  I  havt^beeii  tiiroligh  life, 
and  so  (i  believe)  baa  ovary  man  who  waa  sartooaly  bent  npoB 
the  promisee  of  €hriatiaiilfr»  marked  •with' Hie  appollatioii  of 
MoMiodiem.  All  nsy  aaal  lor  Ortbodoxyi  all  niy  warmth  for 
the  Cbnrebv  which  yon*  yourself  bavoi  at  tknes,  apprehended 
to  aoMrant  above  the  oooi  atmospbeto  of  charity,  have  sot  been 
able  to  save  me  from  the  appellatiom  Thia  aloAo  will  shew 
aaldafectorily  to  every  maa,  that  Metiiodiam  has  not  beentaad 
is  not,  oppoeed  in  general  ftom  any  leal,  any  warmth,  for 
either  Ortnodozy  or  the  Chuioh,  nut  from  a  very  diflhrent 
prindpla— from  a  disliko  to  the  aefionsaesa  of  spirk,  from  an 
Bostility  to  the  devontneaa  of  llfe^  in  the  peraana  banded  a» 


Or.  Hawktii  »  jmq  winm  i  kfuiw  .pot  imsoojUlf « jvkoni  1 
JcMflrai^ MiMitkiir Ay P9ii.ir«fk«  w4  wl^Qsak  I  liMM»(i»pMl  ce- 
pMtidly  abmed  at  tba.lNKlM|i4brAlAl4tlihodiMii»U«.wwt»t^, 
Mi<hyM<rtlyt  •Miihit«ifr.«)|if  ivalig^aii  oImm  .tp  liqr'Vpon 

iMMU 

I  Will  thmMfMttJmfkkmitt  irliea  I  ffowid.jKoo  Jiad JoiAid 

4SiiQt  ifcr  th0.aike  of  jeliffipa  j|iiil.|heiDQ«tor. 

;I  iSiiRfpiobi^ •^tb«•foUiii  ofjCl^iriiiUiii.''    Bat,  in  tbe 
MMiA£Qonunimimi0»4o>oftjaMifQ«iBd.lha.d(^      of  the 
Ootpel  with  CalTinitm,  and  reprobate  them  at  ta^k    .Yet 
tUt  |r«i  JOiip.«Qil»e  measure,  by  thll  jtfapirQper  language  of 
youre  conoerning  regeneration,  p.  11:  **  According  to  this 
dootrint,  our  regeneration jiapendt  not  upon  ounelves."    To 
which  sir.  Hawker  hat  wittily  replied :  **  no  more  than  our 
verv  generation*"  JRpI  JfOUtkotbiive  Ihftterm  absurdly.  Yoa 
botn  mean  renoTation  »y  it.    The  real  regeneration  of  the 
|[aspel  is  what  is  tftnaitolb^iSflal  Jhiy  Ihs.Holy  Ghost  in  bap- 
tism: ^'Except  ye  be  born  again  of  water  and  of  the  spinti 
y^OMitflinBl^  into  the  kingdom  of  Heaven/'   Awm  Qgd, 
•mMiOad.tiiacH«l0r4jUMst,(is  .ib«  aoleiagant,  andcte  effect 
AViaiAlv  'l^dtMn^  d^iI  >in  •  Ae  ^aUghkst  .dsgate  jspon.pqr- 
selves.'^    But  in  (h».w»MraliQ|iiQf>QurinMAd#,|p  salif  inuaii^i 
imm  >hnsdtesanw»  itbough  itbe  JiAlyiObost.iaiUie  qamaa  cffi* 
ti§M  of  U|0 ctengi|B,,yeC qur  own^onciwrenpe^Hiitb  biui  .lathe 
0um;mMm^\nw^   >Yp»:baTe  thus  (aksniup  a  IM/stbodUti- 
«il  AbnseQf  alenp  m  liouT/own,  aodtb^niaatuted  an  »v^nge- 
lical.dootciae.byimislakelar.a  Qlethodisticai.oQe.  AndiwouH 
jyxNi  banish' ifpm  the  «odA  of iCbristianity  <  that  supai qal  prln- 
jokdo  of  asaiatancc,  inrbioh  we  den<imioMte<tbe.grace.(tftQoil»  for 
(wUflh..wo  prayicooliaiially  jn.onrohnreb^Mnd'in  ourclpists, 
iAnd.svilhoufe  nhich  we  knowve,  (vuin(9it.4t4idc  one ''good 
tthbught,  «a  do  ono^ood  aoftion  ? 
>  ilbvioff  anid)so>miiah.<iiponiil|eie  pouitf,i  4an>Qii]/  :odd  a 
fconilkiorisfifomalioos  antaa.  .»'' AoMrdl^ito  AruCVKke," 
^Ibeilalhir  of<  Aelaidsm  do  Bngloml,  f**^^ber  iMlJoM^di- 
•i9toas,>llm<only^sy  itp.imidtlstaBd'tbe/Sttriflnniaaigbtly  i' 
iloiiBicfilsin.OQejteol'hy  aootl|er^iOod4SOjaa4lhMtjMQOiaSiU.coD- 
^AttdittUhe  *§mk\9Srr  QfiMtJii>e,ipihi4hisilk«iidiBilbe  Jaw  of 
ifiodi'^'  'lXhetpriiici|iIeher0ihilddQwnie^tbe.miy.essfoceof 
infidolity«andi£>Uy.    Eor.  whare  Is  tbis^M  biw>ou|ifttr^?', to  he 
ifoood?   Among  tho.he4lbent?    There. HvarhaTAaiaDiDaibiojf 
ibsfond  tiiftikw  of  jMUniie  |4«v«n«aari8fifli«  avieA  vicaslooaiacrt- 
ifiies.  And  loii^eiitDat  Dmt >  tbua JAmiU^  to^raftr/to  itabo 


snfdimr  or  whitakir*  Ml 

at  a  tttodard  for  expflalniiM'  wliat  is  aekiallf  Titible,  as  ae« 
toalljT  written,  is  sacn  a  sophistry  of  reasoning  as  is  too  ridi* 
ealoaa  for  refutation.  It  is  like  tlie  fanatical  appeal  of  tlM 
Qaakers,  from  tlie  Word  of  God  to  tlieir  own  spint.  It  was 
intended,  probably,  to  sweep  away  tlie  doctrine  of  tbe  Trinity, 
and  ia  calenlatad  to  sweep  away  evety  Myaterioua  dootsine  of 
the  Gospel. 

''I  aoA  assived,'*  yoaadd,  p. 60,  *Mhat  Metbodlsm  baa, 
from  Its  first  rise  to  its  present  state  of  insoJent  boaating,  bean 
alarminifly  injorioiis  to  the  coasnuimtT/'  This  is  a  aaos^ 
prefmnt  falsehood.  It  has  been  anasWly  benefieiaL  It 
has  tamed  the  wretched  besdthens  in  the  wrest  of  Deao»  aod 
thoasaods  of  heathens  aa  wretched  in  the  collieries  «lUTfr  the 
kiogdom,  togetlier  with  the  profli^te  rabble  of.  aU  osr  ipreit 
towns,  into  sober,  serious,  proiess»J»  and  praiBtical  Christiana. 
And^  1  sbonld  be  happy  to  see  my  own  parishioners  all  Me- 
thodists at  this  moment  Bnt  you  endeavonr  to  make  Metho- 
dism appear  otherwise,  by  conpling  it  with  schism  and  sedi- 
tion. In  the  days  of  Jobn  Wesley,  whom  von,  whom  eren 
Methodists  abase,  and  who  appears  a  glorious  character  to 
me,  no  schism  eould  take  plaoe  amoof^  Els  Methodiits,  as  he 
kept  them  strictly  to  the  church.  As  to  sedition  too,  in  the 
time- of  the  American  rebellion  the  King  thanked  John  for  n 
pamphlet  which  he  wrote  in  favouri>f  Government,  and  which 
was  circulated  with  great  success  among  John's  followers. 
And,  for  the  present  times,  you  are  more  unhappy  still  in 
your  charge  of  disafifection ;  as  the  yery  man  whom  you  con- 
demn so  much,  the  very  man  whohM,'*'acouirad  a  portentous 
influence  oyer  the  Calvinlsts  of  the  West  of  ^uffland,"  p.  84, 
has  actually  published,  I  find,  in  fayour  of  the  Government.* 

In  haste  I  subscribe  myself,  still  aind  for  ever, 

Yours,  J.  W. 

t  w 

*  Of  Dr.  Hawker's  lodgment  or  probity  I  waa  led  several 
years  ago  (said  Arehdeaeoa  Moore)- to  eotestala  a  somMon  by 
readfaig  his  Book  on  the  DIvlnHy  of  Christ.  And  ii  yon  wtti 
glTO  yoaraelf  the  trouble  to  compare  that  Treatise  with  thaLet- 
tora  of  Ben  M ordeeal  on  the  saoM  great  argament,  I  am  apt  to 
think  you  will  see  reason  to  eonelude  either  that  Dr.  H.  was  a 
snake  in  the  grass  (whieh  by  the  way  I  do  not  believe  he  was) 
or  that  he  did  not  anderstand  the  teadeney  of  the  arguments  he 
employed.  He  wishes  to  he  thought  quite  orthodox,  aad  he 
flghte  with  the  weapons'  of  Arianlsm.  I  am- not  possessed  of 
Ben  Mordeeal's  book ;  but  our  learned  fHeadat  Ruan  Lanyhome 
who  is  thoroughly  fumtehed  wHhtba^stestftalpmMply, 


LSTT£(i  X^XVill. 

J.1V;H|TAHR.toR..P. 

I  Im^batii  taovnitblly  ^ap1<^d  fw  tome  w««ict  past 
in  attending  a  dying  daughter.  My  eldest,  yoa  kpoir,  has 
'keen'long  ill  in  a  eonsiunption.  The  disorder  termiBated  on 
■Monday  thedOth  of  December ;  and  the  event  has  thrown  us 
•11  into  a  depth  of  sorrow,  that  hat  only  the  happy  alkviation 
of  her  religions  end.  Mr  mind  Is  jast  begiMiing  to  emerge 
from  this  <*Bea  of  tronbfes;'*  I  tiferefbre  write  to  thanlc  you 
for  yoer  poetry  and  yonr  prose^  which  yon  kindly  aent  me. 
•%at  irMeh  I  hare  never  jwt  oeeQ  ahfe'to  read  ;  remaining  with 
Ngard,  Yours,  Ifce*  J.WHITAtUR. 


LETTOR  XXXIX. 
J.  WnvAKM  to  R;  Pk 

Pffy  Dai*  8111,  Jan.  91, 1800. 

I  tl^nk  you  for  yotur  kind  letter  on  the  death  of  my  daagh- 
ter.  That  death  ^vas  a  heavy  blow  te  me,  bat  a  l^vier'  to  my 
wife.  We  are  both,  however,!  rising  soperior  to. its  stunning 
effect,  thongfi  we  shall  ev^'r  riitain  aliveiy  impTession  of  it  on 
par  minds.  Rj^Hgion  vvM  kef  p  tip  |h^  'jmpression,  as  it  is 
'Religion  that  1^  0U(king  ns  spperipr  tQ  the  $tan.    We  dwell,  in 

probably  hav^f  ^a^fffin^eci.ip  h|siPffP>  Sf  .^ijto^F  ?oj»etn>p|iie8 

of  a  more  unsound  temper.    As  Dr.  H.  is  so- forward  as  to  throw 

aftWlei*and  homilies  at  ous  .heeds,  it  is  but  fair  war  to  eall  his 

orthodoxy  to  the  sane  test.    I  write  upon  memory,  and  asine  U 

Aoe  Bsieh  HiMNwonvto  he.|le|ieiiMl  ea«    I  hcpewb  ysa  tfaere- 

fore«  ite^ae  vHh-iuiarAW^  )apet»  aadjiy  ii0l*iiaR»^to  mention 

Mf  naaie,if.|rjaa  see  oecMlen  m  mkV  xovwilf  .of,|hNi:b|«t. 

-    Atthe.sametime  |vltkiyo«r  ieller.aad  Jh*  |l»'sMAir«r,tI|«rs 

.eras  fot  into  Ay  h^nds  •  wetehed  iU««eis9»#  perf^rwua^  by  a 

.peraeaiffho  entem  the  lUt  4s  aeoofid  to  the^Pr*  Vhe4hlaf  wi>uld 

:bebeBeath.aQtioe.hetforAhemen>imp«»4en;  eswrtina  thAiBi- 

efaop  l^uriaf  tem  la  hie  latur  dayia  wpeefed  /»f  bis  wjrUings 

sigeiastthe  •MethedlsM;  ^bioh  I  knoF  to  he  ¥llhojit  foends- 

.tlott,  ae'far^is.Me.opaveniaiioo  eoeld  afferd  «««iiqaiiee  of  tha 

'/oontranr.   To  the  .  verp  hMt  he  almaQca  ^nQk9  of  theie  m  a  f  r«* 

^amlty  pBM||nnedediif'hppimit»illldiertni|^li(m», 


w*' 


tbonght  ahd  in  tMk/ nfttirh  ti»  WAgfmiirmMi^fMr  MA  asdtlMi' 
devvrntneM  of  hef  dentil.    We  Utoft  fM  a  libty  4)ililtt|idlsfllliiig 

oret  Mt'BdalB  ft(M  both;   We  i«nkttlii'lf  i^t  mpm  tm^ 

poiflt;  iMbaNIKe  of  IM  i^atoh<MMl'i^g«.  SdMT at^ llet  si^lTMMC 
be^fii  tfhe  totd'her  moth<fr  MUfl  ebe  kM  lMMl#fliyifljt'^^Q^ 
a  little  liiiie  helot^  to  iend  4ier  ItodiaMprimAi  t^«tfMteilltf 
her  more  eerioas,  amd  that  slie  now  considered  liet'siiililliteittB'tt: 
return  t«  her  |p>^l 'from.. God.  It  is  soothiim^  tv  my  sonl  to 
dwell  npon  this.  £?en  then  she  was  so  serious  as  to  be  pray- 
ing for  more,  and  to  be  prating  for  it  at  the  expense  of  a  visi- 
tation. £yen  when  it  came  in  the  formidable  shape  of  sickness, 
she  was  not  startled  at  its  appearancet  but  welcomed  it  as  the 
messenger  of  God,  sent  for  the  eracioHS  purpose  of  making  her 
more  serious,  and  she  unturned  Intfirsa^  happy  frame  of 
spirits  to  the  veiy  last ;  re-mentionisf  the  prayer  and  the  re- 
tarn,  only  a  few  hoars  before  she  died,  fint  my  tears  eompel 
me  to  leave  the  pleasingly  distressing  sul^ct. 

I  am  thus  unfit  to  discuss  with  ybu  any  p6intk  at  present, 
of  yohr  contYoversy  with  Dr.  Ba^kcfr ;  tnor  do  i'  ktioW  what 
yoa  mean  by  ^  Wottofa's  iLetter;**  wliidi  i^  to  conVince  tn6 
that  the  boiito^is  not  one  of  us.  I  Can.  billy  saTy,  that  I'  ^till 
wish  yoil  had'  ndf  phblished  against  hifao,  Oi*  pdbllkhed  t^itli 
more  care  as  to  facts',  and  ihore  att^iiticiii  as'toabcfriMs.  Only 
this  ihdment  haVe  Tended  a  i^-^hisal  6f  yoatr ^*  SkfcOnd  Hiet- 
ter,"  and  have  oiucU  tO  -say  against  it.  But  I'  f^itHhold'  my 
pen. 

Your  ahecdotiis  of  Methodism,  I  iekt^  wilt  b6  exposed  to 
more  objections.  The  lie  of  the'day^  thejest  of  the  evenings 
or  some  revived  tale  concernitig  the  Puritans  iU  the  hilt  cen- 
tury, will  compose  Q.  sasp^ctytne  motley  mass  of  stiandal,  acnd 
religion  will  suffer  froih  all,  I  appt'e'heiid. 

"  As  to  the  cantos  On  Methodistical  Junit>6)^,  or  6n'Junw 
perismj**  you  «ay,  **  I  will  remand  badk  the  MS.  frdtn  LOil^ 
don,  where  it  has  beifn  for  months,  arid  sheWit  to  Tbu.  llT 
you  think  any  part  of  it,  or  all,  ekdeptionable,  1  wHi  cOlnttiit 
it  to  obliviob,  in  deference  to  yodr  judgment,  alid  th' regard 
to  yoa."  I  thank  you  for  the  compliment,  but  1  must  de- 
cline the  acceptance  of  it.  The  'compliment  indeed  is  too 
great,  in  my  opinion  to  be  paid  to  any  one.  Yon  must  be  the 
sole  judge  of  what  you  think  to  publish,  especially  in  a  casf 
like  this,  when  confessedly  the  suppressioa  **  will  oe  really  a 
sacrifice  of  y^nir  poems."  Who  would  devote  to  the  cord 
such  a  bantling  as  this  ?  Who  would  wish  the  ^her  himietf 
so  to  devote  it  ? 

Your  " Gteetsn  Prospects"  Iitad yesterday, tadiiketheai 


X-' 


r\ 
I 

1 

'J 
'I 


f    IT 


PT 

T     -- 

<  ^*^ 

.J^    .' 

■^ 

^.'' 

-  -.» 


♦  of  t^ 


_.«     'aS 


.10    «*»* 
I 


.» 


>-VHTTXKER_ 

j^VvM  Into  my  "V^a\V«is"°'^^?l    .lonae      pamj>  I 
1  not  6nd.      And      5„^t   ^,      I   V.^A^finuL^* 

^  my  manbrov^gVit   me     yo.^r    last  letters* 

containing  dissPTtivticn-^    t*ii  Sit      Midiufl's 
«,  on   tljeXaud's  Y'"^*.   =.ti,1  ,  wliat  I  valne 
=r,  on  the  ScvWy    ls\ea.         To   tliese  I  hivt^ 
ate     Mr.   CoWins,   \v\»o     iWetl      -j.t  VtiirjTi, 
e   ol>servit.tions  \vl\icl»    1    ■\»ati  foniinilv  ivri  i 
•9    or  Tonkin's    Tv\S.     \v>»er»     1    Vielievcd  it  t* 

^y  that  ttnBcVio\a.r\i\£<s  Ay^itio,  the  laleRpt; 
'■t\   \    toolc  cam  to   er^sC!    \v\lli    my  pmiliefo, 

.  iCselr.  Xo  t\.€rse  1  ■V.a.v^  adrti:d  a  MS.  <;»] 
'«,    vol,   8,"   Vmt   coT\ta\viii:\K   only   "Tlic.^ 

nwalT,"*  ivltVi  notps.  SSome  loose  papery 
and    I*i-ol>iia,    8*c    I     \»ti.-ve   put    lietwPin  tin 

he  Coyt  neai-  St,  Oolumlj.  Tlutno.lrj 
ption  on  tlie  <loovw!i.y  o€  tlii?  poivh  to  St 
done  by  ttt-o  tliiTet-ent  persons.  The  larg- . 
Gre^or,  the  smalltir  Ijy  IMr,  Uritoii  Or*. 
ner   3.re   some  notps   *if   mino.       To  a\\   1  I,;, 

ligT^*'  <»f  '^«  Otjnnoelis  liisf-irkatiy  un  f 
\r  up  at  last,  after  repeat»?tl  solicitations  j 
k;  t«t  which,  when  read  to  l,er  by  n.y» 
.Icntlv  she  didjiot  like.  I  bad  swept  aiva,-, 
U     which.      it   seems,    this  v.i.lo.i' of  the  las, 

i   flattei-ed    hei-   vanity;,     of    tl.e.r  decent  ft^^ 

acagne;  and  .she  would  f"*'"^^^™^%''«amcd 
.ort  honourable   descent  for  '»>-"  -   - 


she   dirf    not  Jike  tliN  ,  ,, 
So   little   has  sLpofafop, 


Aod     at     tHe   close       .vh.«   I   expe...,,, 


•1  liberal,    vt-onld   ^»^ 


'  !■???- ;5"a:K^?J'^^s„  I- =;:g'; 


m/.^  have  g^i 

t.S  I  ooS.idei-ed    trio  o«fcr- 

Wilh  alMhese     ',«*:  -^    ?,ave    not  rrad  it  V 

er   whal  no   says      *»  '-^ 

i-4-e    published  m, 
„„^the   Land-.  E^^ 
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■MMk    I  If  ff  i>»faiiii4»  Ihta  far  tbe  BritlA  Cntic 

I  Ml  Mny  to  iii4  tkAl  Mn.  PolwheW's  heallh  U  ao  ven 
piMviMM.  Qo4  pntenro  her  life  for  tk»  atke  of  y«&  aai 
yo«rt  I  i  kMNT  Bot  anuB  whp.voold  ^  nove  lorloni  nadec 
MshalotttlMaywuselC  Thsbcal  wMlMt-ofny  wile  and 
4M^lm»<4ii»Utter»alM!  wnt  l«o  only)  for  borsBdyoo, 
iptoy  tlMiee  of 

Yo«rt,fce.  JOHN  WHITAKBR. 


LETTBR  XL. 
Mr.  Whitakbb  to  R.  P. 


Mt  Dbab  Sib, 

To  your  letter  withoat  a  date  1  am  dow  at  Iibert?  to 
reply  at  laat.  But  I  .was  so  emgmlphtd  in  bw  Original  fiis- 
tory  of  London  critically  stated,  that  I  coulanot  meant  n* 
into  day  and  reply  before.  I  hare  thus  been  irailini;  week 
after  weok«  >ln  nqpes  that  the  next  would  terminate  my  long 
labour  apoB  one  point — the  Origin,  ^c.  of  South wsrk,  but 
atill  fittding  the  termii\ation  fly  befc^  me.  Last  weelc  I  had 
finished  in  my  own  fancy  this  point  at  last,  when  the  Lock 
Hospital  closed  me  in  its  wards,  and  kept  me  in  ila  infected 
company.  And,  wheal  had  escaped,  I  recollected  n.part  In  a 
prior  chanter,  in  which  I  had  long  meant  to  pA»ve  a4>a88age  of 
Uvid's  Fasti  had  no  reference  whatever  (though  one  writer  of 
celebrity  has  asserted  it  had  a  direct  one)  to  the  history  of 
Sampson.  And,  wlten  1  had  done  this,  I  devoted  two  or  three 
of  toe  weeks  following  to  letter-writing  and  to  reviewing. 
1  aceordii^ly  began  this  week ;  and  your  History  of  Corn* 
wall,  with  your  Tetter  or  letters  to  me,  of  course  challenged 
my  first  attention.  But  I  have  spent  all  the  days  till  this  in 
cxaminii)g  some  papers  that  I  wished  to  send  you,  in  divtrting 

*  I  had  illastrated  my  Oreciao  Prospects  with  notes  froa 
Thompson's  Travels  which  I  afterwards  suspected  to  be  eperi- 
ous.  Mr.  Hawkins  lately  eonfirmed  my  snspieioo  ;  and  «ooa 
after  our  eonversatSon,  inforiaed  me  In  a  reryfriendly  letter: 

**  On  my  way  home  from  your  house  I  reeolleeted  the  name 
of  the  fisbrieator  of  7%empfOfi*f  TravtUi  it  is  Sir  John  HIH,  tim 
«anthor  (Dif  a  fieat  botanieal  work  and  of  a  well  known  <attaok  on 
the  Royal  Society,  besides  a  variety  of  other  puhlieations. 

•ibad  tUs  ioCerpiation  from  the  lato  Mr.  Panaant." 
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from  mj  parsmt  br  perasine  some  paunphlett  t|mt  tlmist 
themselves  into  my  hands,  ana  in  kantingf^for  others  that  I 
coald  not  find.  And,  just  as  I  had  finished  my  eiriith  line 
abore,  my  man  bronght  me  yoar  last  letter  of  Nov.  4. 

1  hare  tfats  at  length  selected  for  yon  ttro  folio  MSS.,  en- 
titled on  the  cover,  I  see,  **  Local  Notices,  vol.  htand  ^d," 
and  containing  dissertations  on  St.  Micfaaers  Mount,  on  Ptn* 
zanee,  an  the liand^s  End,  and,  irhat  I  valoe  more  tliaa  all  to* 
gether,  on  the  Scilly  Isles.  To  these  I  h^\*e  added  a  MS.  by 
the  late  Mr.  Collins,  who  died  at  Penryn,  being  a  eopr  of 
those  observations  which  I  bad  formerly  written  on  the  bnml^ 
pagfes  of  Tonkin*s  MS.  ivhen  t  believed  it  to  bkve  been  given 
me  by  that  nnscholarlike  divine,  the  late  Rector  6/  Trnro,  but 
nhich  I  took  care  to  erase  ivith  t^y  pen  before  I 'retomed  the 
MS.  itself.  To  these  I  have  added  a  MS.  entitled  «*St.  Ger- 
man's, vol.  8,**  but  containing. only  '*The  Antient  Valors  of 
Cornwall,'"  with  notes.  Some  loose  papers  concerning  Ver» 
yan  and  Probus,  &c.  I  have  pat  between  the  folds  of  a  plan: 
of  the  Coyt  near  St  Colamb.  Tlie  two  drawings  of  an  in** 
icription  on  the  doorway  of  the  porch  to  St.  Atistle .  chnrcb^ 
are  done  by  two  difi^erent  persons.  Thb  larger  one  is  by  Mi** 
^V.  Gregor,  thfe  smaller  by  Mr.  Briton.  On  the  back  Df  the 
former  are  some  notes  of  mine.  To  all  I  have  tubjoined  th^ 
pedigree  of  the  Connocks  historically  (urfblded;  which  I 
urew  no  at  last,  after  repeated  solicitations  from  Mrs.  Con^ 
Dock;  bat  which,  when.fead  to  her  by  myself,  she  sheifed 
eFidentty  she  d^c^ot  like.  1  had  swept  away  the  wild  dream 
with  whTcli,  it  seems,  this  widow  of  the  last  male  Connock 
liad  flattered  her  vanity,  of  their  descent  i^om  the  Counts  of 
Brecagne ;  and  &be  would  rather  likve  dreamed.on.  I  gare  her 
)  more  honourable  descent  for  them»  even  one  from  tm  King;^ 
of  Cornwall ;  but  she  did  not  like  this  a  thousandth  part  so 
nell  SIS  the  other.  So  little  has  she  of  a  Cornish'soul  witfahi 
lerl  And  at  the  ck>se,  when  I  expected  the  old  lady,  rieh 
md  liberal,  would  have  put  a  bank-note  of  fifty  pounds  into 
uy  hands,  she  vfouid  have  given  me  three  guineas.  1  resisted 
tie  offer,  not  wholly  because  I  would  take  nothing,  but  ,be* 
•aase  I  considered  the  oflSer — as  nothing.  I  /elt  the  guineas, 
^nd  felt  theiryhvn^tt. 

With  all  these  I  send  you  what  I  borrowed  some  time  ago 
-your  Peters  on  Job.  I  have  not  read  it,  but  Just  g]an(^ 
iver  what  be  says  about  the  JiBviathaiif  and  round  it  was 
othing, 

I  had  once  intended  to  have  published  myself  all  that  I 
onr  send  you.     The  essay  .on.tbe  J^and's  Emi  and  the  Scilly 
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U\u  I  particularly  intendad.  But  **  art  ia  long  and  Ufa  it 
abort."  And  at  aixty-«ight  I  begin  to  cut  ibort  mj  ^lans  of 
publication.  I  therefore  threw  off  every  thing  Cornieb  for 
your  pen,  except  my  St.  German's  and  my  St.  Neot*a.  My 
correetions  of  tne  biatories  of  London  have  drawn  me  off  from 
Cornwall, -ai  a  history  of  London  is  more  generally  attractive, 
and  therefore  more  lilcelv  to  be  popular.  Yet  I  bareao  much 
•f  the  vanity  of  authorship  about  me,  as  to  wish  you  would 
publish  my  account  of  the  Land's  End  and  of  the  Scilly  Isles, 
in  an  appendix  to  your  History  of  Cornwall,  and  avowedly  as 
mine. 

Your  history  I  have  not  yet  read.  I  have  been  too  much 
immersed  in  my  own  ideas  concerning  London,  to  turn  off  for 
only  a  day  into  yours,  1  will,  however,  as  soon  as  I  have 
written  a  few  letters  that  have  been  long  waiting  for  my 
answers,  and  looked  over  some  accounts  that  have  been  loi)g 
sranting  my  examination,  I  will  go  over  your  History  with 
attention,  and  will  review  it  for  the  Anti^ucuhin,  I  wish 
'to  write  to  Mr.  Qifford,  as  he  has  three  or  four  months  ago 
•met  with  some  dreadfbl  misfortune,  and  I  have  not  even  hud 
time  to  inquire  how  or  what  it  is.  He  has  also  been  ver^  ill 
recently,  and  yours  is  the  ^rst  Jiocount  which  I  have  received 
of  bialieing  better.  This  his  writing  to  you  seems  to  intimate. 
But  bis  Summary  of  Politicks,  whicn  was  suspended  ex- 
jiresslv  in  September  by  the  writer's  illness,  has  not  "been  re- 
aumed  (I  see")  in  October. 

Your  warlike  Ode  to  Falthfiil  Cornwall  I  have  not  yft 
^een.  lace  it,  however,-by  extracts  in  the  Jnti- Jacobin /  and 
I  will  send  for  it  by  my  man,  when  he  goes  with  this  letter 
and  the  parcel  to-morrow  for  Truro— the  letter  to  reach  you 
by  the  post,  and  the  parcel  by  thecarrier.  My  daughters  say 
tnej  promised  you  the  View  of  St.  Keyne^  WelK  if  Mr. 
Bnton,  the  drawer,  consented  yon  should  nave  it.  Where  he 
now  is,  I  know  not.  But  five  months  ago  he  received  a  mi- 
niature of  me,  which  Mr.  Bone  drew  of  me  some  yeara  ago,  in 
order  to  send  it  from  Mr.  Bone*  to  my  daughters  {  and  they 
have  never  yet  received  it.  Only  he  wrote  to  me  about  four 
or  five  weeksj^o,  to  tell  me  this,  and  to  request  I  would  re- 
vise the  Cornwall,  as  I  had  formerly  promised  I  would,  and 
Und  him  my  remarks.  He  added,  toat  be  had  sent  the  minis- 
ture  by  the  coach  or  the  carrier:  he  did  not  say  which,  and  ha 
did  not  say  when  t  nor  have  I  yet  received  it.  And  of  course 
I  have  not  revised  his  Cornwall ;  having,  indeed,  nevor  looked 
into  it. 

*  In  enamel,  a  first-rate  artist. 
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*'The  reluctant  sabmission  of  CornTrall.''  layi  Gibboiit  ill. 
($17  quarto,  **  tra»  delayed  for  some  ages."    So  says  the  text. 
*^  Cornnrall  was  finally  subdued/'  says  a  note,  **by  Athelstan» 
'*  A.D.  927— 94t,  who  planted  an  English  colony  at  Exeter, 
**  and'confined  the  Britons  beyond  the  river  Tamar.  SeeWil- 
*^  Ham  of  Malmesbury  I.  it4  in  the  Scriptores  j^ost  Bedam  p. 
**  50:  ^  The  spirit  of  the  Cornish  knights  was  degraded  by 
*'  serntnde ;  and  it  should  seem  from  the  Romance  of  Sir 
**  Tristram,  that  their  cowardice  was  almost  proverbial.'*    All 
this  I  had  forgotten,  because  it  was  pnblinhed  before  I  had 
mny  connection  with  Cornwall.     But  you  had  transcribed  it, 
I  see  by  the  terms  of  your  account,  and  now  wish  me  to 
answer  it.     He  says  very  truly,  I  think,  in  stating  the  final 
reduction  of  Cornwall  to  have  been  made  by  Attelttan.     t 
liave  dwelt  upon  this  particularly,  in  my  account  of  St.  Qer- 
man'a  church.     I  dwell  again  in  my  account  of  the  Land's 
End,  here  sent.    Nor  do  Lknow  any  the  slightest  shadow  of 
cowardice  in  either.  Gibbon  was  a  mere  coxcomb  in  history : 
he  read  much,  he  fancied  more,  and  he  erred  splendidly  in 
both.     The  tale  of  Sir  Tristram  I  do  not  recolleet  circum* 
stantiallv,  thouffh  1  am  familiar  with  his  name.    The  general 
story  is  m  La  Inorte  d*Arthur,  I  suppose,  and  only  as  old  as 
that,  some  time  (I  think)  in  the  Hth  century.    And  i^at  an 
hfstorian  must  that  be,  who  founds  a  censure  of  cowardice 
against  a  wliole  nation  upon  what  he  thinks  a  feeble*  resist* 
ance,  without  once  weighing  the  comparative  strength  of  the 
assailants  and  the  assailed ;  yet  reinforces  his  hasty  censure  by 
a  sarcasm,  personal  certainly,  absurd  probably,  in  a  mere  ro« 
mance,  a  romance  too  later  oy  some  centuries.    In  a  fair  esti- 
mate of  the  comparative  strength  of  a  county  against  a  king- 
dom,  Cornwall  behaved  with  exemplary  courage  in  opposing 
Athelstan  at  first,  and  in  not  yielding  at  last  without  another 
battle.     Oibbon's  establishment  oc   an  English  colony  al 
Exeter,  results  only  from  Malmesbury's  assertion  of  Athftl* 
Stan's  obliging  tlie  Cornish  to  give  op  their  part  of  Exeter  to 
the  English. 

As  to  your  and  Mrs,  Polwhele's  fears,  I  am  rather  sur- 

?rised  at  them.  I  see  some  in  my  wife  and  daughters.  But 
fear  nothing  myself,  and  have  always  calmed  their  fears 
hitiierto.  I  pray ^  I  exhort  them  to  prayt  and  then,  with  a 
confidence  in  Hxm  who  has  the  reins  of  the  Creation  in  his 
hands,  we  fear  nothing.  What  He  orders,  is  right  in  itself, 
and  right  with  regarcT to  na.  Why  then  should  we  fear  ? 
**  Is  not  God  in  Heaven  ?"  asked  my  yonngest  daughter  manr 
years  ago.  **  Why  then  should  we  fear,  papa  ?"  she  re-asked. 
All  this  I  am  obliged  to  recall  to  their  minds,  for  the  support 
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of  their  «pirit8«  Yet»  in  a  Imman  riew*  I  consider  all  foer  o( 
a  Frencli  invasion*  in  Cornwall  as  supremely  ridiealona.  The 
aim  of  Ibe  scoondrel,  who  has  now  usurped  the  power  of  all 
the  sconndrel  usurpers  hefore  him,  is  to  terrify  by  appear- 
anees,  ia  to  wound  by  realities,  to  aim  at  London  and  to  land 
in  Ireland,  And  in  all  probability  his  aims  or  bis  landings 
will  be  defeated  completely,  by  his  landing  and  hia  defeat,  or, 
what  is  sfill  more  IiKely,  by  the  extinction  of  him  and  his 
host  (like  Pharaoh  and  his)  in  the  waters  of  the  tea.  Then 
only  wQl  the  world  be  freed  from  its  disturber.  And  then 
only  can  it  "  rest  from  off  the  tossing  of  those  fiery  waves'* 
which  have  so^  long  dfstnrbed  and  inflamed  it.^ 

In  this  spirit  of  confidinoneBs  upon  the  Highest  Wisdom 
^d  the  Highest  Gopdnesa.  I  am  pursaing  my  stndies  without 
one  atom  qf  fear.  I  see  the  darker,  and  I  fiice  it.  I  consider 
all  as  a  trial  from  God,  of  onr  reliance  upon  Hhn ;  and  upon 
Him  will  I  rely  lo  tlie  end.  I  will  act  prudently ;  but  I  will 
never  leave  my  reliance  upon  God.^  Toe  mece  trials  L  have,, 
the  better ;  beoanse  I  am  anre  I  shall  have  the  more  rewards. 
In  abort,  1  ftu  nothing  hut  God ;  and  Him,  I  hope,  I  shall 
ever  fear  most  revereatiall^it. 

We  shall  be  happy  to  see  vou  both,  when  yon  have  got 
over^our  fears  as  we  have  aone,  and  find  all  the  designs  of 
the  Freuch  pointed  as  they  formerly  were,  and  u  they  evi* 
dently  are  now — at  ircland^  Oiat  land  of  strong  disaffection 
formerly^  and  thai  region  of  feeble  rebellion  very  lately. 

With  the  kind  compliments  of  my  wife  and  daughters  to 
Mrs.  Polwhele,  and  with  my  warmest  wishes  for  your  aucoesa 
in  the  History  of  Cornwall, 

I  ranaiat  ny  dear  Sir,  ^roart  affectionately, 
J^&v.  llV  IS05.  JOHN  WHITAKBR. 

*  I  had  toAd  Mr.  W.  that  otfr  ftraiHy  were  taking  flight— and 
that  1  had  oriei  ovt  **  give  ao  tbeawerd  whieh  was  nyflither*8 
kn  the  yenr  ferty^five  T'  Ac.— H  Is  remarkable  that  Sir  W.  Seott 
has  pst  almost  the  same  words  Into  the  month  of  his  antiquary^ 
jipon  the  sanie  emergaoee«  * 

**  Give  me  (said  the  Auliquary)  the  sword*  which  my  fa- 
ther wore  in  the  year  fortjrrfive.  It  hath  no  belt  or  baldrlek— 
but  win  make  shift.**  p.  384.  The  Antiquary,  Waverley  Ne« 
vels.    Vol.  VI. 

Sueh  b  the  sword  now  befbre  me,  a  handsome  sliver  ha&ed 
eword-'^certalnly  without  belt  or  baldriek  and  even  a  scabbard ; 
whieh  Lord  Moaat  Bdgcumbe  had  pre^nled  to  my  father  In  4d; 
when  he  had  theoondvet  el  a  new-o^ilaed  regiment  aa  far  ts 
Bseter :  wher^  they  stopped  sbost,  ou  receiving  latelllgenee  oC 
tbebattieofCulledea*. 
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LBTTER  XLK 
J.  WmTiiKBR  to  R.  p. 

Mt  Dear  Sib, 

I  would  have  replied  to  your  favour  immediately  on 
the  reoetpt  of  it,  as  I  wai  to  fflad  to  hear  from  you ;  if  I  had 
not  been  expecting  to  be  at  rail  liberty  for  the  work  in  the 
eoarae  of  two  or  three  dfayi.  Thete  diaya,  however,  have  mn 
oat  encoesaively  into  many  in  nnmber.  And  then  yonr  mo- 
ther's illnefla  came  after  ail.  But,  aa  the  sale  of  yonr  mother's 
fomilnre  calls  yon  this  week  to  Truro,  1  take  np  my  pen  to 
^reet  yon  there. 

In  my  late  visit  to  London,  I  was  taken  verv  ill,  al  least 
fio  ill  as  to  be  deprived  of  my  appetite  and  to  lose  my  flesh. 
The  air  of  London  (in  the  crowded  parts  of  it  esnecially}  h 
so  loaded  with  snlphur  from  the  fires,  as  to  be  almost  pesti- 
lential to  a  short-breathed  man.  1  was  always  sensible  of  this 
malady,  and  now  felt  it  for  the  first  time  in  the  atmosphere 
of  London.  I  had  now  been  just  thirty  ^ears* absent  from  the 
city.  My  native  malady  had  increased  m  the  period  much. 
And  I  soon  bes^an  to  feel  1»  could  not  walk,  and  conld  not 
breathe  so  freely  as  I  used  to  do.  My  stomach,  generally 
active  and  vigorous  before,  beg^an  to  lose  its  elasticity  and  to 
laog^sh  in  &  vivacity.  I  fancied  meats,  bat  conld  not  en- 
joy theoh  f  conld  drink,  bat  could  not  eat.  I  thus  bejran 
to  shrink  in  the  size  of  my  corpulence,  and  to  fade  in  the 
colour  of  my  cheeks.  And  1  was  soon  made  sensibte  myself 
that  my  life  would  be  in  danger  if  1  did  not  soon  return  into 
the  country.  Yet  my  spirits  were  lively  and  steady;  I  en- 
joyed the  conversation  of  scholars  who  came  to  see  me,  very 
much  indeed ;  I  saw  numbers  about  me  in  my  lodgings  near 
Covent  garden,  that  1  had  known  only  by  correspondence  be- 
fore; 1  fonnd  them  all  very  pleasing,  very  cemplimentary, 
and  very  friendly ;  I  even  felt  myself  raised  above  myself 
wbenever  I  was  conversing  with  them,  and  forgot  my  in- 
creasing malady  for  the  time  entirely.  Bnt^  above  all,  i  was 
very  unwflling  to  take  my  daughters  abruptly  away  from 
London.  It  was  their  first  visit;  and  I  should  have  been 
cruel  to  cut  their  visit  short.  I  could  not  attend  them  myself; 
and  to  procure  substitutes  for  me  required  time.  And  I  was 
therefore  very  desirous-  to  stay  with  them  in  London  as  long 
aa  ever  I  possibly  could.  I  accordingly  staid  to  the  last  line 
of  my  assigned  period,  having  allowed  one  week  for  the 
joomey  up,  two  weekf  for  the  journey  down  by  .Oxford,  and 
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the  inteMMdiate  period  to  retklfloce  ia  London.  I  had  thos 
reduced  myself  to  low  in  health  and  aspect,  that  I  iraa  in  no 
little  danffer  from  my  kindness.  Woen,  however,  I  left 
London,  I  flattered  myself,  from  the  briskness  of  my  spirits 
and  from  the  enjoyment  of  my  mind,  that  I  shonld  feel  myself 
well  Min  at  soon  aa  I  had  turned  H^de  Park  Comer,  or  at 
leasit  that  I  should  leave  mv  eonsh  behind  me  on  Windsor  Ter- 
race. Yet  I  turned  Hyde  Park  Corner  without  losing  my  oouftb, 
and  even  walked  the  Terraee  without  leaving  my  oongh  De- 
hind  me,  I  actually  took  it  wiUi  me  to  Oxford.-  Iroven  ear- 
ned it  away  with  me  out  of  Oxfonl»  after  two  daya  stay  in  it. 
My  malady  stilL  stuck  close  to  ase,  my  lungs  beia^;  still  loaded 
with  a  mucui  from  the  air  of  London,  and  my  only  relief 
bekig  by  expectosation.  My  stomach  than  haa  no  power  of 
expansion ;  and  my  appetite  thus  had  no  poHibility  of  exer- 
lien.  In  this  manner  I  went  on  amid  all  the  reooihsctiona  and 
re«visits  of  Oxford,  all  the  exeraisee^of  the  road,  and  all  the 
anioyments  of  a  surviving  friend  there;  not  racovering my- 
UMt  yet  not  reoeding  in  health.  At  last  l^  found  my  long 
lost  appetite  at  Bath,  where  we  met  by  agaeeaaent  with  a 
family  of  this  neighbourhood,  that  had  repeatedly  called 
upo«  us  in  London,  and  that  eonsented  to  >pnd  a  Sunday 
with  us  in  Bath.  I  there,,  aftea.  the  service  <tf  the  aftonoon, 
ssit  down  at  ibur  to  a  dinner,  and,  for  the  first- time,  roliriied 
it  very  mnoh..  I  consider  tlus  aa  the  eriais  of  my.  Gona^laint, 
and  went  on  improving  in  health  till  I  reached  home.  Yet 
my  improvement  waa  so  little  in  realitvt  thai  %.  lady  •£  my 
IMirish  has  since  told  me,  as  she  looked  at  nft^moniitod  into 


my  pulpit  on  Whitsunday,  she  thought  noe  fitter  for  my  bed 
than  vny  pmlpit.  1  fnw  better,  iMwever^  and  better  and 
better  atill*  M|r  spirits  settled  into  stepdinesH^  ni]r  appetite 
gained  an  addition  of  strength  $.  «nd'  m^  harraaaing  ooof^h 
ceased  by  degrees.  Yet  during  all  this  interval  of  recovery 
hielf,  I  felt  my  mind  so  weakei^  by  the  illneaaof  mybody, 
that  I  waa  aetoalW  a/McUjMld  I  was. reading  wv  oim  Ort- 

£*nal  History  of  iiondon,.  of  enoouAtering  any  difeci^ties  in 
J  or  of  starling  ai^y  donbts  oonoemiog  it.  Both  tbeao  I  left 
lo  be  started  bv  miysidf,  or  by  myself  to  be  eaeonntered  at  a 
future  time.  But  \sy.  degrees  I  had  the  boldness  to  atnrt  the 
donbts,  and  to  encounter  the  diffioulties,  fromwbieh  I  had 
turned  or  fled  before.  And  I  have  been,  ever  since  I  eaase 
from  London,  employed  wholly  in  correcting  or  enlarging 
what  I  had  written  before,  intending  for  many  moatba  past  to 
resttae  the  series  of  my  history,  yet  still  diverted  frooa  my 
iilentioA^by  nev  objecta  in. the  past  parts*    i  have  of  late- 


b«Mb^tieiih»l3r  hwy  in  the  Normta  period  oi  mw  Hiitwjr, 
which  has  been  Terr  wretebedly  told  by  the  only  hntorien  of 
Loodoa  who  hM  told  it  it  all ;  yet  it  is  preirBaiift  irtth  noitices, 
li^oiieral  and  aeefal  and  Ottrions.  Bat  I  have  reeoHed  at  kMt 
and  detenmnaCely,  to  Memne  my  aerlet  next  Monday,  and  to. 
begm  what  alone  rennMMi  fbt  the  oonpletlon  oft  my  whole 
worifr«-«y  8th  chapter. 

«« Befoie  yott  leffr  CorawalU"  yxm  tell  me*  «*70ii  apobo  of' 
**  soaM  aotei  on  Bodiain  and  other  tovrna^  vrhieh^  yon  had  In. 
«*  reeorvo  for  me."  IihMl  forgotten  that  h  promkeed  yon  any 
aoleo  upon  Bodmim.  h  have  tinee  prombed  Iheniy  I  find,  to. 
naolher.  writer  (,aa  aiKhitimatioafrom)fhi».olhet  has  nanaded', 
meaomotMaeago*.  Bat  I  badipromiied  yo^K^  iM*  before  ho 
iraa  proaiiMd ).  and^yooce  i».for  the  Cotely  a*  largo.  I  ehall 
IberMbm  traneeribe  what  I. hove  written,  aid.  tend  it  to  you. 
M  Traro  in  the  ooarae  of  the  preeeni  weelu  **Ott  thk  and 
•*  the  aneeeee  of  voor  literary^^eflapedition,  I  eappeoted  lo  haf% 
**  tha  pleaaare  or  hearing  fi^om  yon;  espeeiaUy  as,  having  got 
*«  rid  of  voar  great  work.  Itsapposed  yon  tderably  free  from 
«<  leaned  cares."  By  my  «« great  work"  i  inpaose  yon  to 
mean  my  Antien*  Gajhedral  of  tiomwalW  Hut  this  I  did  not 
sead  to  my  printer  till  I  had  retiirned  hoase  ;•  and  then,  my 
malady  dieabled  aii^  ft<om  attsading  to  any  tfatng  very  dowW. 
i  even  thooghtol  this  work  witlr  ao  moeb  indiiesenee^  thaC  I 
Bartodf  with  it  in  a  poi<f^t  ifMhy  ahnoet  aboaft  ila  fiita.  I 
Mt  it  aUr  to  my  bookyelier^, '  AimI»  as  I  hav#raoovered  mBr> 
aaeieal  spirit,  1.  ntvor  was  nmro  hardened  with  literary  duee 
than  I  have  lately.  bMa^.  For  a  fortnight  paetii  I  have  been, 
deeply  ong^^,  in.  partioolar*  by  alhal  t  miMn  to  insert  ia  i«y 
very  neat  pablioatioa^The  Or^in  of  Osfiird  m  a  Town  ko-^ 
Ibra  tiie  Unirereity,  Lhtve  a  oleiji^yman  employed  in  Oifbrd 
at  pceaentfia^aamlnlng  some  points  that  I  have  sten^  bat 
nsgleetBd  at  Oaford  formerly.,  ki  the  mean  tinw^  howeirer, 
you teey yoa.oatoh me nnderit  dew  pnbliealba.  «*fianw 
•«  coaaaanieationft  indeed,  Lbavo  ceslriinly  h^  with  Mt.  Whi-» 
•«  takoti  every  Batnrdi^.  Bat  thin  was  in  nomttist mitii  othsni. 
*«  Aadi  to  jfey  regret,  it  is  now  oeaaod."  Yoa  was  thui  da- 
eetvodft  as  oven  f  wae  myself.  la  the  first*  peper  coatalni^ 
what  3roa  meaa,  I  read  over  one  paragmph  with  plemnia.  I 
tlion  began  to  thiilk  the  aatbor  writing  just  m  I  ahoald  haM 
written.  I  ,thett  saspeoted  these  were  my  ownrseatiaieals  aad 
my  awn  exprwsions.  I  even  tamed  at  last  to  nsv  own  pas* 
£seo  of  FllMeirs  own  Bible;  And  yon  might  wett  reeogniee 
myself  la  myself,  the  pm&oer  of  a  Bible  m  the  esmyitt  of  a 
iMrspa|»r.    •<  So  parmtly»"  m  jEoa  add^  '*ateIaoquaifllad. 
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«•  with  TMr  ityk  and  maniier,  thit  1  am  aare  I  am  <»lliftd  to 
**  yoa  for  tba  taered  oolumnt  of  tba  Truro  nearapaper." 

**  In  oonMonanea  of  OTerton^s  altaok  upon  me,,  which  hat 
**  kept  alife  the  memory  of  tba  Hawkerian  oontrovowy ,  I  have 
**  been  repeatedly  nrged  by  a  Staffordehire  friend  (a  tnily 
**  Cbristkun  believer)i  to  |mblltb<  in  aoaM  shape  or  other  my 
**  Tindication  of  my  religiooi  principlee.**  In  that  oontro- 
verty  I  took  pare  agaloat  yon,  I  remember,  by  a  pHvate  let- 
ter to  yoQ.  Von  had  not^lif  I  remember,  diatiagaiehod  pro- 
perly between  the  prinoipleaof  theChuicbof  finj^iand,  that  is 
in  my  eatimatmn,  the  rery  «'  Piilar  and  Oronnd  of  Fkitb** 


riihin  thh  Ishmd,  and  the  opinions  of  the  Methodltta  cither 
as  wildly  Calrinlstical  under  Whitfield,  or  aa  adherinfr,  with 
aoase  erroneousMta  about  Jostifieatlon,  to  the  doetrinae  of  the 
Ohnrch.  Yet  I  hare  more  lately  thonght  worae  of  tkem  Me- 
Ihodiata  than  I  onee  thonffht  The  etranM  tergi? ersatwn  of 
*Wmley  himself  towaida  ue  olose  of  life,  baa  nndeoeivod  me 
kk  a  partieakr  manner.  I  remember  to  bare  fonnerly  aaen  in 
the  bands  of  Mr.  Baldaria,  then  at  Maneheater,  a  letter  written 
by  Mr.  Samuel  Wesley,  the  Master  of  Tiverton  school,  and 
the  brother  to  James  ae  well  an  Charlea,  predicting,  if  they 
went  on  In 'the  manner  which  they  had  then  begun,  **thev 
•«  would  come  at  last  to  lick  the  spittle  of  the  DIsstQlers.'* 
This  prophecy  has  been  latterly  accomplished  In  full  fom,  to 
out  eu«  and  to  our  eyes.  Wesley  himself  had  the  unwary 
preaumptio»to  amume  the  powers  of  the  Bpiscopate  to  bim- 
edf,  though  a  Presbyter  only,  and  ao  to  begin  a  second  aoc- 
ccMlon  oiosurping  Presbyters  in  the  Churcn.  And,  aa  the 
RcT*  Mr.  Nott,  In  his  Bmnton  Lectures^  has  lately  ahewn 
this  part  of  the  history  of  Methodism  in  a  strong  light,  in  s 
fuller  form,  and  with  conTincingcircamstances;  so  has  be 
paandcuHirly  diaplayed  the  yersaulity  of  John's  Judgment,  in 
prorhig  him  whom  1  remember  to  have  been  at  irat  a  ft- 
▼ouier  of  the  American  Rebellion,  to  bare  been  cooTorted 
▼cry  ingenuouslv  by  Dr.  Johnson's  pamphlet  against  it,  to 
have  then  published  his  abstract  of  this  as  his  own,  to  have 
made  many  converts  by  the  abstract,  and  to  have  been  thanked 
ibr  it  personally  by  the  King  himself;  yet,  at  the  close  of  all, 
when  Hebellion  had  pnaspered,  to  have  written  in  favour  of 
Rebidlion,  and  to  hare  openly  disowned  all  that  he  had  said 
before.  Such  a  poor  creature  waa  he  in  reality,,  when  .ho  came 
to  be  hxrW'  tried !  And  such  poor  creatures  were  thoeo  sim- 
pkitona  or  our  communion,  who  confounded  religionenett 
with  Methodism,  who,  having  no  life  of  religiousness  in  tbem- 
advea,.  fancied  aU  WM  Methodism,  and  thus  did  all  that  thej 
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•odddotomakeMeltediilii'tlHtt  '''Tital  spark  of  beftvenly 
ivne'*  which  can  alone  tare  aoy  Choich  or  any  Chriatian 
firom  6iial  reprobation. 

Bat  &  have  dwelt  so  long  vpon  this  point»  that  I  have 
hardly  time  to  notice  even  the  others  in  >oor  leOer.  1  saiir 
Mt.  eiffotai  topeitedly  it  asy  ledginga>  Mr.  Gifford  is  now» 
or  hna  been,  in  distressed  cironaiatanees.  ifo  isav  oklig^ 
kef^Tf  I  fisnsAeif  Xoiwfen,  U  sell  kk  likrarff.  I  tbsasifoBO 
feel  fsr  bins  as  1  equally  feel  for  yonr  laSfpe  family..  Tho- 
views  5f  interssi  throngb  a  boronffb,  tndsed^  mi|;lit  prohahi]r 
hsTO  pNMred  a  blesAnn  to  yen.  oo  it  has  priHred  seemingly 
to  ■■  u  Yet  k  ahnosC  always,  prednces  a  rosiMUMsa  of 
niad  that  is  a  disgrace  to  any  diafniiied  spirit.  And  even  onr 
friend,  I  understand,  i»  frequently  talking  with  all  his  sw^ 
cesses  in  life,  Aal  he  has  not  been  rewarded  soffidently ;  even 
fre^omtly,  I  see  and  feel,,  enojring  and  disliking  those  who 
are  content  with  tbeir  own,  yet  are  happy  and  rich  witlHMit 
being  preferred. 

AayoawillnowhoaiTmeo  for  this  week,  I  wish  you 
oonld  some  with  Mrs.  P.  and  spend  a  day  with  us.  Mrs.  W. 
has  no.  right  to  expect  a  visit  from  Mrs.  P.,  as  she  never  paid 
one ;  but  then  a  visit  from  her  will  be  the  more  kind,  and  Mrs. 
W.  will  think  herself  the  more  obliged  by  the  kiadness.  You 
can  come  on  Friday,  I  suppose,  taEe  a  bed  with  us,  and  go 
roond  by  the  passages  on  Saturday.  Think  of  this.  Sir  and 
Biaulam,  and  oo  this.  I  will  even  trust  you  wiil.  And  in 
that  tmst  I  subscribe  myself,  with  the  icspe'cts  of  my  wi£i 
and  daughters  to  Mrs.  Polwhele, 

My  dear  Sir*  yonr  Friend  and  Servant^ 

Mmday  Evmmg.  Feb.  5, 180&.         JOHN  WHITAKER. 

N.  B, — If  the  sale  will  not  allow  yon  to  come  this  weekt 
and  should  force  yon  to  return  next  week,  we  shall  be  happw 
to  see  you  and  Mrs.  Polwhele  then.  One  day  in  that  week 
we  have  6sed  onr  minds  for  receiving  wane  neighbonrs.  Wm 
mean  to  give  them  Monday,  Tuesdsy,  or  WednMday  for  their 
selection.  And  we  will  apprise  you  what  day  they  cfaoost» 
if  yon  think  yom  can  favour  ns.  On  Thnisday  my  wife  and 
danghters  uMin  to  be  at  Truro,  in  order  to  attimd  the  last  aa- 
aenbly  for  the  winter;  but  to  reach  Truro  about  eight  in  the 
eroningk  and  return  home  about  these  in  the  morning. 

«Afem.^l  must  require  yon  to  U%  me  have  the  two  folio 
apex-books  concerning  the  Scilly  Isles.  I  want  only  to  make 
n  few  extracts  from  t&m»  which  will  not  interfrni  with  yonr 
two  of  them. 

i^edHeedajft  Feb.  6, 


LBTTBR  XLIL 

J.  Writakbe  to  R.  P. 

Mr  Dbar  8r«, 

Your  two  liU  letUra  fomid  me  riiited  with  a  siek^ 
umi  that  I  cannot  call  a  paraljtiefc  ttroke^  bat  muft  call  a 
|NuraIytlck  offMian,  In  oonseqaenoa  of  It,  a  nnmbneaa  aeiied 
one  htAi  of  mv  hodj,  and  I  was  aftvid  wai  ttealing  over  my 
mind.  Bvt,  tnanki  be  to  God  I  all  fear  of  the  latter  la  gone 
oft  and  all  feeling  of  the  former  If  mach  leaeened.     . 

I  remain,  with  a  pen  apparently  fanltering  from  my  late 
nUaek,  but  likely  to  reoover  I  hope,  by  continued  and  mo^ 
dente  exeroiee,  my  dear  Sir, 

Your  Friend, 

J.  WHITAKBR. 

Wedneidajft  March  S7i  1865. 


LETTER  XLIIL 

J.  WdirAKBR  to  R.  P. 

Saturday  June  16,  I805. 
Mt  Dxar  Sir, 

Attention  to  my  health,  has  prerented  my  replying  tn 
your  letter.  I  beg  you  will  put  me  down  for  one  of  your 
cttbicribers  for  two  copies. 

I  see  with  eatlsfaction,  that  your  third  volume  is  publish- 
ed already,  and  that  you  mean  to  publish  speedily  another 
•Tolume  on  the  Civil  and  Military  History  of  Cornwall,  from 
Edward  L  to  the  present  time. 

I  had  resolved  to  send  yon  a  Dissertation  which  I  tbooffht 
I  had  lent  yon  before,  on  Pope  Nicholas's  Valor.  Had  I 
found  It  before,  I  should  have  inserted  it  in  the  Appendix  to 
my  Ancient  Cathedral ;  and  to  you  it  is  useless  no%v,  unless 
you  can  Insert  It  with  propriety,  and  wish  to  Insert  It  in  jour 
Civil  and  Military  History.  You  can  best  judge  of  this,  as 
yott  see  your  proposals  favoured  or  discountenanced.  That 
they  win  be  discountenanced,  I  have  no  notion;  thnl  they 
ought  not  to  be,  I  am  dear  and  certain  \  and,  if  they  are,  I 
ahall  think  it  a  disgrace  to  the  whole  county.  Yet  I  know 
eoo  well  the  spirit  of  the  world,  even  of  the  world  of  seholan, 
not  to  be  sure  of  success  for  you.    Even  scholars  have-  their 
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vaoifef' tiHioUmMd  witb  tbmr  telishiiMB,  thit  tbli  vnitM  wicb 
tbftt  to  difeoorufe  tnch  undertakingi  as  yoars.  I  hare  felt 
the  spirit  myselr  in  others*  where  no  selfisiinets  coald  stima- 
late,  and  only  ranity  coald  instigate. 

At  present  I  am  rery  busy  in  completing  my  History  of 
London  t  it  takes  np  much  of  my  time  and  thought;  yet  I 
more  very  slowly  in  finishing  it.  I  hare  long  been  in  the 
conclading  chapter  of  it,  and  was  hoping  to  rest  at  the  goal 
before  this  dav ;  bat  the  goal  flies  betore  me  as  I  advance,  and 
I  am  still  in  tne  coarse  ;j  so  I  shall  be  for  some  time  to  oome« 
I  foresee ;  yet  I  have  lately  been  cheered  in  my  labours*  by 
recollecting  what  I  had  pointed  oat  more  than  forty  years 
ago  to  a  fhend,  yet  had  nearly  forgotten  of  late,  a  passagt 
proving  a  church  in  London  to  have  been  Roman  in  its  origtni 
and«  as  I  have  Tetterday  drawn  up  my  recollections  in  form* 
1  am  particularly  pleased  with  them. 

In  so  writing,  i  have  anticipated  partof  vonr  second  letter 
of  May  the  zSd,  and  the  other  part  I  snail  now  answer. 
**  From  your  attendance  at  the  yisitation,"  yoa  say*  *^and 
**  yonr  good  spirits  through  that  day**^  as  announced  to  yon 
by  the  Archdeacon,  **  I  infer  that  yoa  are  considerably  im- 
**  proved  in  your  health.**  lam,  I  thaok  God*  much  reco- 
vered from  toe  kind  of  paralytic  touch  which  I  received  about 
nine  or  ten  weeks-di^o.  This  benumbed  my  limbs,  and  weak- 
ened my  mind  considerably  for  a  time,  bat  I  betook  myself 
directly  to  the  exercise  of  a  chaise,  and  have  even  lately  pur* 
chased  a^pair  of  lively  horses  for  the  purpose :  with  these  I  go 
oat  three  times  a  da^r,  and  move  so  rapidlv,  that  some  envious 
simpletons  in  my  neighboarhood  fancy  I  move  for  parade* 
not  for  health.  By  this  means  I  am  -recovering*  though  but 
slowlr ;  ^yet,  by  persevering,  I  hope  to  recover  more  to  my 
own  feeling,  and  more  to  'tne  feeling  of  others.  Aljr  ^rlts 
have  always  been  the  promptest  instruments  of  my  mind*  and 
will  continue  to  be  the  promptest  0  believe)  to  tfaie  day  of  n^ 
death. 

««  The  fourth  volume  of  the  Cornwall*  yoa  add*  •<  will  bo 
**  ioamediately  put  to  the  press;  but  1  wait  for  the  Bodmin 
**  notes,  &c.  which  you  so  long  ago  promised  me.'*  I  shall 
therefore  send  them  with  the  Dissertation  hinted  at  liefore; 
they  shall  go  off  to  Truro  next  week  with  a  note  inclosed  to 
yoa,  and  I  am  happy  to  find  that  they  will  be  of  any  aervice 
to  you, 

**  Have  yoa  heard  any  thing  of  the  threatened  invasion  of 
**  the  Lysoas,  or  their  Oomwall  ?  They  are  said  to  be  formi- 
**  dable  gentlemen.**    I  know  only  Samuel  Lysons*  whom  I 


«Mr  ptTMNiiNf  In  London  in  mj  M$htg%%  lio  It  lo  ffimt  a 
mlker,  thai  I  aaid  Co  myteJf  of  nim  wnan  1m  wno  gone,  aftor 
iMnrinf  kki  alono  l»r  liro  Iuhvi^ 

The  rattling  and  attdioloui  tonfoo 
Of  aaney  Eloqnoneo. 

Se  .talked  Incaatantly  and  eloAtientlr,  but  therefore  aUawed 
me  not  to  talkwUb  olcou  Ofhloa  I  liafe  never  beard,  but 
am  expectimr  e?ery  post  to  keu ;  wb^n  I  bear,  yoo  sball  bear 
fromiiw*  what^  VCoxpwnU  It.  In  executions  indeiign, 
f  kne^w,  Uffi;  wbefi  I  d0i  joa  iIahU .hear  alto. 

Voorti  fco. 

JOHN  WH4TAKBR. 


J,  WllTAS^P  to  K.  f  • 

Mr  Dian^ST«« 

I  wrote  to  yon  tMt  day  week,  and  then  prontCied  to 
tend  yoa  tome  paport  Infhe  conrte  of  the  week  by  the  UeU 
itone  carrier,  tnppo^lag  Mm  |o  Ttach  Hejttone  on  Satmeday, 
■nd  intending  to  tend  to  mm  at  Tmro  by  Tbartda/i  but 
rain  are  the  promitet  of  buty  n)en  about  tendinf  papert.  On 
Thortdayanew  gamp  ttart^  .np  tinder  my  fm,  and.  I  wat 
bnty  all  the  week  in  partnlng  it.  Thii  being  now  dpne,  I 
•haf^  tnm,  to  you  before  a  pew  bare  ttartt  np.  Thit  momlBg 
Ivhare  Ibimd  out  what  f  thoaght  f  bad  tent  before,  what  1 
ortgloally  intended  to, have  pvjnt^.  and  wjiat  I  baro  tliere^ 
fore,  I  tee,  written. out  fair  for  the  prest  $  only  I  mnstobterve 
what  tl^e  Archdeacon  told  me  at  the  Vkitalion,  that  Pope 
Kfoholat't  Valor  hat  been  printed. 


•elf  the  merit  of  any  tbing.merltorioat,  and  you  leave  them  to 
ansi^er  for  any  thing  otherwise. 

I  also  send  you  the  account  which  I  dr^w  up  of  Bodmin, 
ibr  my  Journey  Jast  year  through  Bodmin  to  London* 


llkllOUII  OF  WHITAKMIf  Wl 

I  thiak  you  for  rbmiading  am  that  I  Ind  promiied  yea  my 
Antimt  Cathednl  of  Cornw«llk*  1  wiU  wjrito  to  Mr.  ^tock* 
diilo  ftboat  it  UiU  efening. 

Yonrt,  ko. 
J.  WHiTAKBR.t 


LETTER  XLV. 
J.  WH1T4KBR  to  Mr.  Harinoton.^ 

Nov.  S,  1806. 

DlAR  Sl»» 

With  a  hand  still  affected  iiBnaibly  by  my  lateillnets, 
I  return  yoa  thanks  for  your  kind  letter  to  me.  That  illness 
was  the  severest  which  I  uTer  remember  to  hare  had.  It  was 
brooff ht  on  merely  by  mjr  oyer  stodionsness.  This  you  have 
long  Known  to  be  the  striking  propensity  of  my  life.  It  is 
indeed  an  honourable  one,  and  I  glory  in  it ;  but  on  this  oo» 
casion  I  indulged  it  rather  too  freely^  I  iranted  to  finish  a 
work  which  I  had  been  engaged  upon  for  some  years— a  His« 
tory  of  London  (  I  fancied  I  could  free  it  from  a  multiplicity 
of  errors  and  mistakes,  which  I  saw  repeated  and  renewed  in 
every  history  that  I  consulted.  The  thought  was  certainly  a 
boIdTone,  especiailv  in  one  living  so  far  from  London^  and 
at  an  age  so  far  aavanoed  as  mine ;  but  boldness  is  the  true 
aign  of  an  enterprising  genius.  I n  the  execution  of  this  bold 
pian»  I  had  proceeded  very  fari  to  the  injury  of  my  healthi 
last  spring*  I  therefore  resolved  to  go  to  Cheltenham  al 
Whitsuntide  with  my  wife  and  daughters,     llhey  meant  to 

*  In  the**  Anelent  Cathedrar*  is  eenpletsly  demolished  the  old 
historieal  (hbriek  of  the  Western  Bishops*  I  eonsider  the  new 
ediflee  as  for  ever  immoreabie.  Amooff  several  little  errors» 
however,  I  think  I  have  deteeted  one  which  should  not  pass  on* 
noticed.  **  Even  Probos  (says  W.)  is  of  so  much  valueof  Itself* 
that  Bishop  Ross  got  ^.OOO  for  the  renewal  of  a  lease  upon  it.*^ 

fu90l.    The  fast  Is,  Bishop  Ross  got  ^8,000  for  adding  two 
ives  OB  a  lease  of  Cargo!*    Probas  iS|  eomparativelyi  a  very 
small  estate. 

*t  It  was  about  this  time  (pfrhsps  writing  this  very  letter) 
that  he  fell  fVom  his  chair  enou  the  carpet.  His  doteoss  daugh« 
tore  fe*p1aesd  him  at  his  desk ;  and  he  resamed  bis  pen,  per* 
footly  uneoBselons  of  what  had  happened. 
X  Bonof  l>r»Harlngton,ofBatli. 

o 
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• 

d^ink  the  waters;  bat  so  fearless  was  I  of  all  maladiet,  even 
from  my  long-continoed  orer-stndtoosness,  ^t  1,  who  meant 
to  go  for  no  complaint  whatever,  sbonld  be  potiled  (I  said) 
what  to  do  with  myself  while  I  ivas  there,  and  was  aiming 
merely  at  a  lonsf  inter?al  of  idleness :  yet  my  spirits,  I  recol- 
lect noW|  were  loaded  with  a  great  weight  ot  depression  apon 

them. 

•  •••••• 

Even  at  Bath,  when  1  was  in  company, 'I  felt  surprited  I 
could  engase  with  so  much  briskness  in  conversation;  but  I 
was  soon  serseil  there  with  my  grand  eomplaiiit.  1  was  seized 
there,  on  the  Saturday  following  my  arrival,  with  a  paralytick 
affection.  I* was  obliged  to  take  shelter  in  my'bed,  andl  was 
confined  tomy  bed  for  several  weeks:  therel  was  capped  ami 
scarified,  blistered  and  tormented,  even  pronounced  to  be  in 
great  danger  of  my  life  once,  yet,  I  thank  God,  my  spirits 
were  so 'firm  in  themselves,  and  so  founded  in  confidence  upon 
<Jod,  that- 1  did  not  believe  I  was  in  danger  except  ouce,  and 
even  then  did  not  fear  the  danger.  I  remember  only  to  have 
thought  of  my  expected  death,  as  what  would  cut  short  nty 
pnbiicatioDS,  and  tleprite  me  of  the  honour!  expected  from 
them.  So  faithful  was  my  soul  to  her  favourite  passion,  aa 
even  in  death  to  preserve  my  attachment  to  it  I  1  prevailed, 
however^  upon  my  physician,  Dr.  Archer,  of  Bath*  then  upou 
bis  annual  excursion  of  a  few  months  toCbeltenham,  to  letoie 
set  out  for  Kuan,  i  therefore  did  aet  oUk  with  great  satisfac- 
tion, got  to  Bath  that  evening  not  very  much  fatigued,  but 
furnished  with  written  directionii  ft'om  the  Doctor  for  Mrs. 
W.'s  mana|(ement  of  me  in  future.  At  Bath  we  slaid  four 
days,  visiting  our  friends,  shewing  them  bow  ^much  I  was 
pulled  down  by  my  late  sickness,  and  hearing  one  of  them 
report  that  I  looked  worse  when  1  went  through  'before  to 
Cheltenham,  tban^lnow  did  on  my  return  from  It.*  «ln  my 
way  back,  I  just  called  upon  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas,  atoppiuj; 
at  their  gate,  and  annuuneing  by  m^ttppcurance  bow  ill  1  had 
l>een.  -1  then  turned  away  to  examine  the  new  road  over  the 
marshes,  a  few  miles  off,  which  were  the  very  marshes  that 
concealed  King  Alfred  once,  and  of  which  I  had  taken  only  a 
-alight  survey  on  ?oing.  I  now  took  a  full  one  on  my  return, 
and!  made  out  all  that  I  wanted  to  know  concerning  it. 

On  my  return  home,  1  found 'i  had  been  given  up  for  a  dead 
man.  Mr.  Bedford,  who  had- kindly  actea  as  my  Carate  in 
my  long  absence,  and  received  letters  from  my  wife  ordaugh* 
ters,  in  the  extreme  moments  of  my  illness,  had  very  wisely 
ordered  my  men  to  cut  down  my  hay,  in  order  to^euure  it  for 
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tha  hmWy,  Tint  cirettintt|nee  flevr  of  Bourse,  and  made  all 
tiie  «elg})boBrU«(Hl  coneluile  1  tvaa  dead*  So  happily  waa  tlie 
hay  taved  from  the  very  wet  weather  that  entued ;  and  to 
eonrinoed  w«re  allitbe  gentlemen  round  that  I  had  been  in  a 
<Ungeroaa  way,  that  they  could  hardly  believe  I  ivae  yet  in  a 
aafe  wajr..  lilany  came  to  call  upon  me  wbo  had  not  called 
upon  me  for  ^ears  bffoire».aad.perhaps  .will  not  call  for  yeara 
herealler.. 

My  looks,  hoinsveav  aao»i«oovered  tbemsclves,  and  I  ap- 
penrod  aa  full  aod«fivfih  in  the  face  as  X  used  lo  look ;  bnt  my 
iimba  ware  still  languid,  partionlarly  my  le^ «•  and  i/m  my 
wilting  aren  now  shews)  my  fiogert ;  yet»  in  spite  of  alU  i 
quickly  irot  to  noy  History  of  Londoni  and  waa  intending  to 
iimah  jt«  but  aa  L'wan  very  cautions  fiiom  my  late  illnesa,  1 
aoon  found  it  raquistto  for  the  sak^  of  my  health  to  desiat; 
yet  I  only  desisted  to  change  my  object.  Before  I  had  un- 
dertaken the  History  of  Londoni  i  bad  written  mncK  upon  the 
History  of  Alfivd.  With  a  .view  to  this«  I  had  turned  utile 
to  examine  the  marshes  of  Somersetshire;  and  I  now  resolved 
to  substitute  this^hijtoif  Cor.  that,  as  nmch  easier  in  the  exe- 
ouiion^  and  to  be  executed  muchaooner.  In  this,  therefore, 
I  have  been  employed  ever  since.  Yet  even  this  1  have  en-* 
larged  so  much  by  mixing  with  it  the  History  of  Oxford,  that 
I  know  not  when  I  shall  ne  able  to  finish  it;  I  mean,  how- 
ever, to  finish  it  at  my  full  leisure.  Mv  experience  of  the 
Fast  has  taught  me  not  to  be  too  eager  for  the  present.  And 
therefore  look  forward  for  the  future  as  what  will  properly 
fill  up  the  remainder  of  my  time. 

I  am  glad  to  fi^id  from  your  letter  that  you  have  been  able 
to  fi«  your  son  in  the  Marines,  that  he  is  now  on  board  the 
fleet,  in  that  thirty -mix  gun  frigate  the  Penelope,  and  that  he 
behaves  extremely  well,  being  not  extravagant.  I  am  also 
very  glad  to  hear  your  father  is  well,  enjoying  the  charms  of 
mosick  at  78.  1  saw  him  in  mv  two  passages  through  Bath, 
but  was  latterly  too  ill  to  stop  bis  chair  for  talking  with  him. 

In  my  first  pass  through  Bath,  1  sent  up  to  inquire  after 
Mr.  Thomas,  and  found  he  was  not  at  Walton;  when  1  saw 
him  at  Walton,  1  could  just  note  he  did  not  look  well,  any 
more  than  Hrs.  Thomas ;  but  I  was  so  ill  then  as  not  to  be 
capable  of  getting  out  of  the  chaise,  and  yet  'of  making 

roan^  inquiries  concerning  Alfred's  road  in  the  marshes  ad- 
joining. 

1  have  seen  Mr.  Trist  several  times  since  I  came  home.  1 
called  upon  him  the  last  time,  hearing  of  an  express  arrived 
ni  Tregoney,  with  the  news  of  the  dissolution  of  Parliament 
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detennlMd  upon,  aid  tappoiiiis^  lie  had  not  heard  it  He  lisd 
not  heard,  though  I  had }  and  we  each  of  vt  nade  ate  •£  the 
InteUlgeaee  as  we  liked. 

I  am  eorry  I  hare  not  been  able  to  write  to  yon  more  full  j 
than  I  do.    Bat  we  have  heen  waiting  in  expectation  of  hear* 
ing,  every  diir«  for  three  weeks  past,  of  the  death  of  Mri«  W»*§ 
•ister,  Miss  Treffenna.     You  liave  seen  her  at  this  hoaae,  I 
believe.    Mrs.  w.  hu  been  to  visit  her  in  her  sickneas  re- 
peatedly at  8t  Colmnh.    She  has  heen  with  her*  partionlarljr 
abont  ten  days  ago ;  and  every  morning  brings  ns  the  nioam« 
fnl  expeetalion  oi  her  departure.    My  daughters  have  been 
repeatedly  with  their  mamma  there.    Miss  Tregenna  has 
Biach  to  bequeath  i  bat  what  she  will  leave  to  my  family,  I 
eannot  say.    I  am  not  so  maeh  in  her  favour  as  I  should  have 
been  If  I  had  been  less  a  dusembler.    What  she  has,  however, 
I  want  not,  being  quite  satisfied  with  what  I  have  gotf  and 
Tery  maeh  with  my  kindest  compliments  to  Mrs.  H,  nsy  dear 
SiTf  hen  aad  your  friend  and  servant, 

JOHN  WHITAKER^ 
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CHAPTER  II.— SECTION  I. 


Tn  mj  anticipation  introductorjr  to  ttiU  little  sketc^iy 
Li  has  appeared,  I  conceive,  frorn  Whitakbr's  WoyaKS 
&nd  LsTTRRa  that  my  judgemeDt  w^s  not  «nvon«oii«. 

^nd  now,  on  a  retrospeoUve  vino  o£  Mb  LiTJERATvnBf 

T  would  linger  yet  awhile.     There  are  fnaoy  who  with 

ine^  will  linger;  unwilling  to  let  drop  the  curtain :     And 

ibere  are  manjr,  on  whose  nundft  is^assuredljr*  left  the 

most  pleasing  impression  ;  whilst  they  feel,,  likewise  with 

mep.that  \i\  their  convenation  with  Whitajcer«  they  have 

Kad  an  intercourse  of  rare  occurrence,  eve»  in  Ibis  age 

of  intellectual  excellence.  ,  * 

We  have  hailed  him  in  the  seTeral  departments  of 

iKe  Historian,  the  Antiquary,  the  Divine   the 

Critic^  and  the  P^bt.    It  is  seldom,  we  are  gratified 

by  such  versatility :    And  still  leas  so^*-  by  the  splendor 

of  original  genius  exhibited  in  walks -sq  vacioiiSk 

tn  characterising  tha  several  persons  who  have  passed 
under  my  observation,  1.  have  always  aimed  at  indivi- 
duality.   And  n<y  literary  censori  1  presume  to  hope, 
will  object  to  the  manner  in  which  t  have  represented 
our  author ;  whilst  I  pointed  out  his  discriminatiAg  qua- 
lities—^cute  discernment^  and  a  velocity  of  ideas  which 
acquired  new  force  in  composition ;  with  a  power  <if  cem- 
bining  images*  in  a  manner  peculiarly  stnkiag^  and  of 
throwing  the  strongest  light  on  every  topic  of  discussion. 
If  wQr  borrow  expression  from  picture^  we  may  sum 
up  his  charactdi*  in  saying,  ihat  his  style<— and  that  bis 
sentiment  is  as  the  mountain  torrent;  amidst  shatty  pre- 
eiplces  and  romantic  gleni»  illummations  bold  anfbroad» 
wi  depths  of  shadow  ^i^niiScently  glooiiiy ;.  abrupt- 

o2       . 
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BaMoi  often  repolsif •  id  the  specutor;  tad  ic«ro«|jr  ia 
emr  iDttance  the  hermonj  of  gende  trensitione. 
^That  men  of  genias  have  nol  always  the  merit  of 
patient  exertioD»  ii  a  trite  remark.  And  certainly 
fplendid  taleoti  and  ttudiouaneii  are  far  from  being  uo- 
separable.  But  in  his  learned  labourSy  Mr.  W.  was  in- 
defaligablei  from  his  youth — even  from  his  boyhood. 

Nil  reputana  actum,  Ac.  &c  misht  well  have  been 
chosen  for  his  motto.  Notwithstanding  all  he  had  done. 
I  heard  him  speak  not  many  months  before  hit  death,  of 
«  Nciit  on  MtfAsptars,*'  and  of  «<  liiuttratttmg  of  iht 
Bibh.*"  Rut  he  wished  to  finish  his  •<  Omfcvdr  hit 
«<  London,*'  and  hit  **  Si.  Nioi*'  (already  mentioned  as 
projected  publications)  before  he  resumed  his  <*  Skaki- 
poaro/*  on  which  he  had  occasionally  written  notes — 
and  to  lay  aside  his  *<  Shah^poarop*"  before  he  took  up 
his  "  Bibb.**  To  the  Bible  he  meant  to  withdraw  him- 
self,  at  last,  from  all  other  studies.  It  was  <<  the  Holy 
of  Holies,''  into  which  he  longed  to  enter,  and  when 
entered,  there  to  abide. 

All  this,  he  Intended  to  do.  And  all  this,  if  some 
few  years  had  been  added  to  his  life,  he  would  probabl j 
have  done. 

With  a  view  to  the  last  three  Antiquarian  productions 

Siut  chiefly  to  '*  the  London**)  he  determined  "  to  visit 
e  metropolis."  And  thither  he  travelled  with  ell  the 
ardour  of  youthful  spirits.  But,  even  for  his  nthletic 
frame  he  had  a  mind  too  restless,  too  anxiously  inquisi. 
tive.  Amidst  his  remarks  Into  the  antiquities  of  the  city, 
kis  friends  detected  the  first  symptoms  of  bodily  decay, 
llis  journey  to  London,  his  daily  and  nightly  sallies 
whilst  there,  in  pursuit  of  objects  started  every  bow  and 
then  to  the  eye  of  the  antiquary,  and  his  energetic  and 
ditrerrified  conversation  with  literary  characters,  bit>Qght 
on  a  debility;  which  he  little  regarded,  till  it  alarmed 
him  in  a  stroke  of  paralysis.  From  this  stroke,  not  long 
after  his  return  into  Cornwall,  he  reco?ered  so  far  as  to 
be  able  to  poraue  (though  not  many  hours  in  a  day)  his 
accustomed  studies.  And  it  was  '<the  Lifo  of  St. 
Nooit**  that  chiefly  occupied  Us  attention. 
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At  tte  tioie  of  hh  detfh,  8t  Neot  was  in  the  press ; 
tod  the  preface  prefixed  to  the  Toltiine  by  Mr.  Stock- 
dale  the  publisher^  contaioi  two  letters  of  Whitaker,  in 
the  last  of  which  he  still  writes  with  confidence  as  to  bis 
fortlMT  plans— alas,  never  to  be  completed ! 


SECTION  IL 

TUs  much  for  oar  friend's  lilemlare.  Still,  in  recol- 
lecting anecdotes  (^  his  MAMifBRS,  his  Mora  LiTYy  and 
his  Rblioion^  I  most  detain  my  readers ; — stilly  whilst 
with  pleasore  and  regret 

**  We  east  one  losging,  linfsrlnf  look  behind !  ** 

In  the  sorvey  either  of  his  pablic  or  his  priTate  character, 
it  is  only  for  stapidlty,  or  prejudice,  or  depravity,  to  dis- 
elalm  tiich  a  feeling  of  delight. 

His  greatness  as  a  writer,  no  one  can  qnestion.  And 
that  he  was  good  as  well  as  grmtiy  woald  appear  m  the 
review  of  any  period  of  his  life;  whether  we  saw  him 
abandoning  preferment  from  principle,  and  heard  him 
^  reasoning  of  righteousness  and  judgment  to  come** 
nntH  aGibbon  ^  trembled  ;"orwhetheramong his  parish- 
ioners we  witnessed  his  unaffected  earnestness  of  preach- 
ing,* his  humility  b  conversing  with  the  meanest  cot- 
tagers, his  sincerity  in  assisting  them  with  advice^  his 
tenderness  in  offering  them  consolation,  and  his  charity 
in  relieving  their  Stresses.    It  is  true,  to  the  same 

*  Yet  a  wealthy  fanaer  of  Roaa  Lsayhorne  told  as  (It  was 
before  the  mareh  of  Intellect  hsd  eonuBsaead)  that  ««Malstrr 
Moathed  It  ont  tnough,  and  that,  after  he  bsd  talked  aboat  ttthes 
till  all  were  tired  to  death,  hs  took  up  a  text  en  whieh  he  had 
beea  ereaehiag  for  snny  Bontht.**  I  asked  the  fanner,  **  Wbat 
was  the  test  V*  He  api^ared  a  shfvwd  sort  of  hmui,  Imt  serateh- 
lag  Us  head,  sald»  ^^iesaat  bring  et  to  aohul,  for  the  life 
••  aM  !•• 
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warmth  of  temperi  together  with  a  sense  of  rectitqde, 
wemaitettribttte  «a  impeuioasoess  that  bat  ill  brooked 
opposition. 

This  precipitation  wa8»  in  part  also,  to  be  traced  to  his 
ignorance  of  the  world  ;  to  his  simplicity  in  believing 
others  like  himself — precisely  what  they  seemed  to  be;aud 
to  his  abhorrence  of  that  dissimulation  or  hypocrisy  which' 
had  imposed  om  his  credulity. 

But  his  general  good  humoar,  his  hospitality  and  his 
pleasantry  were  surely  enough  to  atone  for  those  sudden 
bursts  of  passion — those  flashes  which  betrayed  his  hu- 
man frailty. 

That  such  MxmpHcUy  and  Mtneeriiy  and  quickness  of 
apprehension)  and  toAng  alive  at  every  pore,  with  a 
kindness  ef  heait»  and  an  iagemioua  prompinsss  in  con- 
femmg  an  offence  (the  result  of  a  s«asihil4ty  too  rapid 
for  discretion)  were  the  leading  traits  of  his  character, 
several  anecdotes  Just  recurring  to  memory  will  serve 
to  convince  us. 

Of  hia  artlessness,  one  of  the  most  nleasing  proofs 
waa  his  conversing  roost  affably  **  with  very  young 
peopIe^"-^his  playful  talk,^  indeedi  with  little  children, 
to  whose  level  he  loved  to  descend.  Mor«  in  that  fami- 
liar intercourse  waa  there  any  indication  of  a  senst;  of  the 
eminence  from  whiph  he  stooped — any  appearance  of 
conscious  greatness ;  such  as  we  have  perceived  in  per. 
sons*  who  seemed  to  exact  a  tribote  of  gratitude  for  the 
hojQoUr  conferred  on  their  inferiors* 

Notwithstandmg  his  s(snioriantsm.ia  the  puJpit,  he 
had  an  odd  squeaking  voice  when  reading  in  a  private 
room*  It  was  an  under-tone ;  a  fitoct  of  chaimting . 
$0  that  his  hearers  vrovid  be  apt  to  sujppose,  be  waa  in- 
tentionally burlesquing  or  ridiculing  what  he  read.  And 
I  remember  hearidgf  that  the  young  ladies  -(wiio  were 
▼isiton  of  his  daughters)  and  in  whose  light  and  trivial 
talk  he  had  pleasure^  could  tiot  help  tittering  at  this 
strange  sort  of  recitativeb  Bui  they  well  knew  their 
good  humoured  friend;  who  would  rath^  have  joined 
ihemin  the  laugli^  than  have  resented  iu 
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Yel»  in  serious  conyersatioDy  whether  at  his  owo 
house,  or  elMwhere,  he  oden  betrayed  an  impatience 
of  contradiction ;  and  especially  when  the  fashionable 
nM)des  of  education  or  the  philosophical  mania  of  the 
day^  were  commented  upon  or  discussed.  For  instance, 
he  could  by  no  means  tolerate  an  academy.  The  yery 
iMme  kindled  up  his  ai^er«  On  hearios  that  that  an* 
dent  Classic  Semioary«— TnmMchool*--had  become  aa 
<•  Academy"-**' What !"  (he  exclaimed)  <<  an  Aca. 
demy !  an  Academy  I**  And  he  was  so  choaked  with 
indignation,  that  for  some  time  he  could  not  utter  a 
woid  more.* 

*  lanherarenhidadofalelter  whleh»  In  July,  1818|  ap« 
peered  la  the  Literary  JoarnaU  on  a  eoineldenoe  Mtweea  Col* 
maa's  «« Eeeeatrieltiet  for  Bdiabarg h'*  and  '*  tho  Family  Pie* 
tare**  oB  the  sabjeet  of  Aemdemies,  **  To  point  oat»'*  says  the 
wiiler*  **  retemblinf  passagei  In  eoatemporary  poeta,  is  not 
only  no  agreeable  amotemont,  bat  la,  tometines,  on  a  hlf  her 
prinelple,  tbe  proper  tasic  of  litorary  eritieitm.  Colneldeaeea 
oftboafhtorlanfttageare*  I  eonfess,  freqaently  loeldental; 
yet  there  oeear  liaitauoni,  whieh  authors  ought  to  acknowledge 
— iadtatlons  which,  paised  by  in  lUenee,  look  yery  maeh  like 
plagiarlMBS*** 

Whether  the  writer  of  that  admirable  Essay  on  «» the  Marks 
of  Imitation**  would  have  considered  the  resemblanee  in  the  fol- 
lowing passages  as  fortnitoas  or  otherwise^  an  attention  to  those 
**  Afnrfcs**  wottid  enable  as  In  some  sMasare  to  determine :  there 


la  certalaly  a  strong  sImUarity  la  sentiment  and  ezpresdon. 

In  his  very  hasMaroas   peiforsuuice*   **  Ecc9niriekim  /ir 
MiMmirffii**  Ifr.  O.  Colman  thns  satirises  «*  the  Aeadesiiea  ;**^ 

*'  Some,  too«  for  gala  esteblish  their  abode 
In  perkiaf  mansions  oa  the  shadelesa  road ; 
Kxhibltinf  (right  mral  to  behold) 
The  word  *  acasbmt*  in  glittering  gold  I 

**  With  all  of  these  on  money-getting  pleas 
BUs  rastie  shopkeepers  and  pnblkaas* 
And  BMaalaetarers  from  Loadoa  poked, 
Imficted  thenee  for  having  stnnk  and  smoked  \ 
Hail,  regions  of  preparatory  sehools. 
Of  strict  eeoaomistSt  aad  sqaand'riag  inols-** 
Ye  taiiow-ehaadlerst  who  retired  to  gaae 
At  Peal's  near  dome,  stUl  sigh  for  aeltiag  days  I 
Ye  demi-gentlemen  1**— -p.  07, 


TUs  poem  was  pahlished  so  lately  u  1817, 
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Of  MNM  recent  geological  discoTeries  be  coald 
bear  eyen  a  whisper*    And  I  oooe  heard hiai  attack  w^iih 
the  accasatioQ  of  rank  infidelky,  a  geologist  who  ipoke 
of  a  worM  of  beings  (of  which  relics  more  and  more 
came  to  light)  antecedent  to  the  Mosiac  Cneation    of 
Mao.*    That  he  was  «<|ually  averse  from,  tha  science 

In  a  strain  eqastlf  satlrlsil,  Mr.  Polwhele  hsd,  many  ye«rs 
Mom,  exfiaMdiheAsadMilestoriiHealo  Ui  a.  poem,  entitled 
.**  7)U  #'««ify  ^M«f»4**  The  last  Mltioa  ef  fhla  peoa  was 
pabUshsdiaieiO:-* 

«•  la  basilels  ofl,  gMsa  raitoader^sd  wUk  reA 
Point  oat  the  spot  whsra  female  minds  are  fed  ; 
Or  some  pale  nnnnerf  •  aigh  the  impending  wood»^ 
Where  in  old  time  its  refeetory  atood^ 
In  ffoUea  gleams  exMbits  the  burtet^ve 
Of  fidaeatieflvfrom  Its  walls  grotesque  I 

**  To  etery  gaping  lont  the  letlers  stare, 
And  broad  *  YBa  acadbiiy*  for  ghls  declare ; 
While  teaehers,  new  from  IViwn,  each  pathway  cross^^ 
And  in  low  onrtsies  lose  the  I^ondon^loss :. 
Smart  milliners,  wbo  SsMM  tbeir  friends  la  tradSg 
The  eait^ff  mistress,  or  my  lady's  maid  f 

'*  Thither,  as  bvmonr  hits,  or  wMm  protokes. 
The  obseqalotts  thing  attraets  an  sorts  of  folks, 
In  foreiMMt  rank  the  dauf  hters  of  the  Sqnlre, 
The  Ticar*s,  treading  last  six  Inehes  higher  $ 
And  into  rage  as  iBVtlall«a  vWds 
The  Clown's  vain  wife,,  her  based  oP'niddy  girls :- 
And  from  the  borovgh,  baxom  belled  enocrgn, 
Damseli  perfumed  with  Cheshire  ebeese  and  snuff; 
Pert  minxes,  that  shall  soon  Import  ftne  airs 
To  Inspire  the  haberdashera  of  small  wares.**— pp.  08-"9. 

I  am  fhr  firom  assertlag  that  Oe^a's  skSM%  <if  a  modern 
academy  is  eo|MI  from  Pelwhele's^  ar  the  aasempanylng  re- 
geetioDs  on  the  propensity  of  people  In  trade  to  ape  the  manners 
of  saperior  statum.  Bat  ft  Is  pleaslag  so  flew  poeiie  descrip- 
tions and  eharaetan  In  eomparisoa.  Among  the  lighter  amose- 
ments  of  the  man  of  letters,  notblag  Is  better  ealeelated  to  re* 
lieTe  the  mind :  ills  a  sort  of  relaxation  to  wblah  we  gladly  re« 
sort,  under  the  saltry  tnflaettcs  of  the  Dag«star ;  when  it  is 
seareely  possible  to  pvrsoeseterer  stadies  without  the  occa- 
sional raposeof  the  fancy  oa  a  piassra,  or  a  poem. 

1  ressalni  air»  ^avra,  ALCJfeus.** 

*  And  opr  gaologlsts  bare  ihehr  ravenga  on  Wbltaher.  I 
bare  elsewhere  obserTcd  (I  believe)  that  Mr*  Hnwhlns,  in  one 
of  his  admirable  essays,  hiu  noticed  the  fostidioasaeas  o£  these 


MBBOtRS  OP  wmxAKn.  167 

HJf  law,  I  would  not  affirm.^  We  BhouU  almost,  however, 
set  him  down  for  a  Trunnion,  rushing:  (as  he  once  did) 
upon  a  couple  of  Attorneys  who,  at  his  door,  desired  to 
speak  with  him,  and  then  swiflly  retreating  with  theex*> 
clamaHon:  ^Mb 'the  clouds,  gentlemen  1  in  the  clouds  t 
I  cannot  come  down 'to  you,  to*-day1"  The  attorneys, 
without  an  effort  to  draw  him  down  fVom  his  aerial  flight, 
precipitately  took  their  departure. 

The  suddenness  of  his  anger  was  remarkable.  But  it 
soon  (as  I  have  observed^  went  off;  not  always  a  mere 
flash  in  the  pan.  In  flghting  his  Tithe  battles,  he  lite- 
rally  laid  low  the  Sturdiest  of  his  parishioners — with  the 
squire  at -the  head  of  them!  And,  at  a  Special  Sessions 
at  Truro,  ho  threatened  with  a  clendied  fist-an  insolent 
antagonist,  and  would  perhaps  have  knocked  him  down, 
had  not  the  Justices  interposed '  between  the  parties.-* 
In  a  letter  to  Bishop  Ross,  the  parishioners  complained 
of  his  violence^  The  letter  was  produced  at  a  Visitation 
at  Truro;  when  the  Bishop  lamented,  that  so  much  of 
'his  valuable  time  -shoulS  be  lost  ifi  petty  disputes;  ex- 
pressing a  deep  sense  of  his  emineoce  as  an  antiquary. 

It  is  certainly  to  be^egretted,  that  on  some  occasions 
of  excitement,  though  'in  his  mind  the  agitation  soon 
-subsided  into  a  calm— though  the  evaporation  was  like 
the  morning-mist  and  all  was  again  clear  sky;  yet  the 
resentment  of  those  whose  opinions  or  who^e  conduct  he 
had  arraigned^  too  often  continued  unsubdued*  or  unap- 
peased  by 'time  or  circumstance.  In  the  zeal  of  profes- 
sional feeling,  he  had  hastily  represented  to  his  Diocesan, 
the  Vicar  of  Veryan's  irregularity  in  granting  tickets 
for  Confimiation'to  some  of  his'-owfi  Rvanites^yrhom  he 
had  dismissed  as  incompetent,  and  with  whom  his  good 
neighbour  could  have  had  no  concern.  But,  sorry  as  he 
immediately  after  was,  for  his  quickness  in'^' markmg 

who  sneer  afttie  afitk|«artaBism  that  runs  coantar  to  their  po* 
sitionii  in  physiology.  Tlietrii*M»,  most  of  these  gentlemea 
■re  deleient  in  historieal  knowledge  or  cUssieSl  learDing. 
IlQlf^edDeated,  they  asiume  to  theniselfea  those  airs  of  import- 
-•nee  which  we  neter  see  In  the  aocomplished  scholar. 
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what  wu  done  ainiti/'— the  Vicftr  epuld  Mircdy  **  per* 
don  him  in  that  thing*** 

With  the  late  Mr*  GregOr  of  Trewarthennick,  he 
had  an  altercation  relative  to  the  tjrthee.  And»  pre- 
Tiouily  to  that  altercation,  Mr.  Gregor  had  been  rather 
hurt  at  hia  deduciog  the  liiieage  of  the  Oregors  from  the 
merchant  Gregor  of  Truro.  Mr.  Gregor  never  after- 
wards  solicited  his  society.  That  two  such  excellent  men 
should  not  hate  mutnallj  eiyoyed  the  feast  of  reason,  (in 
such  a  remote  situation^  where  so  Tew  **  fine  spirits**  have 
an  opportunity  of  meetingi)  was  a  sad — a  sad  affair:  but 
so  it  was. 

Our  friend's  alienation  from  one  or  two  other  neigh- 
bourSy  occasioned)  likewise,  much  discomfort.  Mr.  Bed- 
ford, the  Vicar  of  Philleigh,  was,  I  am  persuaded,  a 
truly  good. man;  attenti?e  to  all  his  parochial  duties. 
But  it  was  an  unfortunate  moment  in  which  he  presented  a 
Mr.  Rowe  (a  London  travelling taylor)  to  the  Rector  of 
Ruan  Lanyliorne.  The  Rector*s  delicacy  re? oiled  from 
the  taylor's  vulgarity.  Nor  was  this  all.  Mr.  Rowe's 
mimicry  of  the  Gerrans  clerk,  in  singing  the  eleventh 
psalm— ''^  Why  should  I  like  some  timorous  bird,  &c. 
&c."  Mr.  W.  protested  against,  as  blasphemously  lu- 
dicrous. There  was  little  interchange  of  civilities  after- 
Wards  between  Philleigh  and  Ruan  Lanyhorne. 

We  are  here  led  to  repeat  the  observation,  that  reli- 
gion was  invariably  the  primary  object  of  Mr.  W. — iu 
Jrinciplesy  his  support;  its  laws  his  guide;  Its  sentiments 
IS  delight  and  consolation.  The  least  tendency  to  vio- 
late its  sanctity  (as  in  the  instance  of  the  Gerrans 
clerk)  was  sure  to  raise  his  choler,  and  to  bring  down  re- 
buke on  the  careless  or  inconsiderate. 

At  his  own  table,  I  remember,  whilst  we  were  talking 
of  the  porch  of  Bethesda  and  of  the  angel  who  came  down 
and  troubled  the  wa^rs,  he  darted  an  Indignant  look 
against  Dr.  Cardew  and  myself,  who  were  both  disposed 
to  consider  the  angel  as  a  human  messenger  employed 
for  that  purpose,  and  not  literally  an  angel  from  Heaven. 
And  he  temerariously  accused  us  of  scepticism.  After  a 
short  pause,  however^  **  the  liquid  ruby*'  sparkled  as 
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before,  to  convirial  cheerfulness  and  cordial  friend* 
ship. 

It  was  on  a  visit  to  my  vicarage  at  Manaccan,  that 
Mr.  W.  put  '*  Justice  Sandys''  of  the  Lizard  to  the 
rack ;  extorting  from  that  singular  old  gentleman  a  full 
confession  of  his  faith;  Mr.  Sandys,  though  he  had  a 
suffident  insight  into  Whitaker's  character,  was  yet 
off  his  guard  in  speaking  of  the  Athanasian  Creed  with 
some  degree  of  disrespect ;  when  W.  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  the  ladies  present,  started  np  from  his  chmr, 
and  siding  across  the  room,  expressed  his  horror  at  such 
an  insinuation.  I  had  myself  heard  Mr.  S.  speak  slight- 
ingly of  the  * 'Immaculate  Conception."  But  so  over-awed 
was  he  by  W.  that  he  trembled  from  head  to  foot,  and, 
as  soon  as  he  could  find  utterance,  avowed  his  unreserv- 
ed belief  in  all  the  articles  of  the  faith  of  a  Christian. 
The  sensation,  here  again,  was  sneh,  that  a  long  and 
awkward  silence  succeeded  to  this  torturing  conflict  be- 
tween the  high  Churchmlfti  and  the  Latitudinarian.*  I 
was  not  present,  but  Canon  Howell  (who  was  one  of 
the  par^)  related  to  me  the  circumstance  of  Whitaker*8 

^  To  A&.  Sandys  I  was  first  Introdaced  at  a  Traro  Q oar- 
tar  Ses^oas*  It  was  not  till  the  end  almost  of  the  week,  I 
rememtier,  that  another  Justice  arrived,  to  join  him  on  the 
bench.  We  can  now  master  thirty-flfe  Jiretiees  or  more. 
Atioat  that  time,  he  was  called  upon  to  preach  a  Visitation* 
Sermon  before  Arebdeaeon  Sleeeh.  His  orother  clergy  were 
astonished  at  its  Delstical  tendency.  At  the  dinner,  when  it 
is  asnal  to  thank  the  Preacher,  the  good  Archdeacon  very 
mildly  said :  *^  We  are  both  getting  old,  Mr.  Sandys  !  It  were 
right  that  yon  and  I  shonld  leave  off  preaching  ! ' '  But  Sandys 
was  not  then  an  old  man.  With  his  little  flock  at  Landcwed- 
nack,  he  used  to  take  strange  liberties  ;  begioniog  the  service 
at  what  hoar  be  pleased,  and  mutilating  the  Litergy  adlibitnm^ 
•od  reading  the  lessons  rapidly  or  slowly  in  proportion  to  his 
ioteresi  in  the  sabject  of  them ;  «omni0Dting  od  this  verse  aad 
olarriBg  over  that  ;-*>at  one  time,  delivering  from  the  polpit  a 
pathetic  discoarse ;  at  another,  a  sort  of  table-talk  of  which  he 
ooght  to  have  been  ashamed.  One  Sunday,  for  instance,  whena 
friend  of  mine  was  present,  he  entirely  omitted  the  first  lesson. 
**  Here  beginneth"  (cried  old  Sandys)  •^the  4tb  chapter  of 
the  book  of  Jttdges**-^aad,  after  a  short  paase :  '*  It  is  the 
story  of  a  very  wicked  woman  !~the  less  you  know  of  her  the 
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remonitratin|(  withmy  Lord  of  Derry^  in  oottieqMncQ 
of  lomo  irrohgtoufl  leviiios  which  even  Whitaker'i  prr« 
unnop  could  not  sufHoienity  check  in  thftt  ftinptiibiouM 
BMhop.  ThoBbhoporDorry  hiid»  iotne  yoftrs  beforu 
"IVhiukor'i  dottth»  tho  curiodity  or  the  grftoo  ta  viiit  him 
at  K.  LKnyhorne:  We  are  all  aoattaiatod  with  that 
Prelato*!  ii64ral  aentimenti.  He  hadpamed  much  iim»p 
indocdt  in  Popiih  countrici ;  whore  he  io  far  loti  ihe/rrt- 
/uMo9t'o(  the  itoformatkin)  as  tothinki  on  hie  ratoriiy 
that  a  PopiHh  prostltoto  wai  a  ftop^r  j|uardinn  for  a 
young  Protctttont  female  of  quality.  Of  aooh  lax  smw 
timeniH  he  wat  giving  a  ipedmen^  in  hi*  convortalion 
with  VVhitaker ;  when  the  rural  rector  started  from  liitt 
chiir,  and  struck  his  Lordship  on  the  knee:  "  Whnl, 
my  LnrdI  (soid  ho)  a  Dithop-- ^f'  llii  Lordship 
of  Dorry  treittbledy  and  bc^(;<Kl  pardom 

Amiflst  nil  thin  intrepidity^  resuiluig  froma  ratiomU 
holiof  in  Chrtftlianityt  thrre  was  a  simplieiiy  in  W,  W- 
drrihif  (some  wrmid  ssy)  on  auporsiitiuus  credulityi  Of 
throe  amiable  daughters  ho  haci  lost  one.  She  waa  gone 
to  the  invisible  world :  and  Wi  often  talked'  of'  her,  ne 
thcrr,  in  happiness.  This  was  truly  Christian.  TIuk 
was  like  Gilpin ;  who  tolkfd  frequently  with  his  wife  ot 
the  next  world,  os  ho  would  hato  spoken  of  the  next 
stfige  that  was  to  terminate  a  journey.  And^  indeed, 
I  have  heiird  W.  eonjeoturoi  what  his  emplojfttient 
might  bo  horoafler,  and  whether  he  might  not  be  pf^r- 
mittdd  to  pursue  studies  oongonial  with  his  historira 
researches.  After  this»  we  shall  be  less  surprised  at  the 

hotter— Ho,  my  Ilrsthron  I  we|Niss  to  the  Te  Dettmr*«-it 
wftM  tnor«  than  thirtv  yoiirit  aftor  his  Viillatloe •Harmon,  ihni 
niMhop  Itutlorat  llolNton«Clittroh  reproved  him  for  his  hmiUI** 
tlotmi  Hnd  {nterpoUtlonH  In  a  Ungusye  and  tono  of  unotaal  io« 
verltv  I  «nd|  on  hts  donylnff  tho  ohariro,  eonfironted  htm  with 
the  ChurohwArdsni  of  hlH  psrlflh,  and  ronisrksd  on'hla^Utn- 

fenaotisnoiHtnthttS  nttorlne  n  fMlMhood.  In  thtevfolaf,  hU 
*or<liihip,  f«ellng  porhnpM  thnt  ho  had  spoktn  too  harshly  to  «o 
sgflcl  «  man,  witii  rnUior,  1  think,  Indliioroot  In  hU ooneo««lnnii 
fliul  (ixproMloimof  onneiUMlon.  **  After  atl,  Mr.  Msmlyet  it 
'wtiH  but  ii  whits  lie  I  *'*  said  tho  Bishop  te  his  partner  at  a  rub- 
ber tfi  wUlit. 
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circcttMtanoe,  tfatt  one  day  auending^  on  a  dying  wo>» 
man  m  his  vtllage,  he  actually  charged  her  with  a  mes- 
sage to  his  deceased  daughter,  in  the  sane  langiMige 
almost  as  he  woaidhave  used,  had  the  woman.been going 
to  some  distance  where  hw  •daughter  resided. 

To  me,  who  believo  In  the  recognition  of  friends  here- 
after, (and  so  believed  Horsley  and  Paley  and  Wat- 
son,)*  the  weaknesaof  Whilaker,  in  this  instance,  up- 
pears  «b  amiable,  an  enriable  weakness  1*^^'  Giipin*' 

J  said  an  intimate  friend  of  his  to  me)  ^*  never  doubted." 
am  sure' W'hitaker  never  did.  And  Uioogh  they  had, 
perhaps,  their  weaknesses,  their  faith  was  settled  inconse- 
quence of  a  patient  and  persevering  investigation  of  •the 
truth.  It  was  not  a  blind  adherence  ta prejudices:  it 
was  the  restfh  of  a  rational  conviction. 

f  think  it  is  absolutely  impossible  that  any  of  my 
ffeaders  can  dissent  froii  ae  in  the  opinion  that  W.  had 
fteligion  withootatfeotation.  His  Religion  was  genuine 
— was  sincere.  It  had  no  methodistical  precision.  He 
loved  to  escort  his  wifet  and  his  daughters  to  assembli^ 
and  balls.  He  had  noailly  objection  to  whisi;  though  he 
seldom  or  never  played  at  cards.  Bat  his  wife  did :  and 
perfectly  right  was  Mrs.  W.  in  unboQding  her  mind,  in 
an  amuse  mentt  to  which  none  would  object  but  gospel- 

^Horsley,  Paley,  and  Watson  !-«»bow.  pre-emioent  as  deep 
reasoncriand  watheiBatieiansI*~I  therefore  cite  the  names  of 
Watsontand  Horaley  and\Faley,  to  |iut  to  shame  the  sceptical 
sooflrers^  who  attribute  to  a**' flighty  rellgioiMness,*  what 
should  rather  be  ascribed  to  Christian  philosophy. 

t  A  eiStor  'ofMiss  Tregemia,  (Whifialcer*«  wife)  had  been 
Migayred  (for  siany  yvara  te  Tom  (or  Aid  winkle)  Haweis  :*- 
'Which  i»  shoe  Id  hawnientloBed  in  my  sketch  of  that  illastrloas 
X^omieh  Apostle.  Bat  it  was,  I  beliere,  daring  his  niediei^ 
•l»prsntleeship  at  Truro,  that  he  *'  courM**  Miai  Tregenna. 
This  was  ^oy*«  late.  The  flaws,  howe^rer,  of  luere-^filthy 
laere— »opeaed  vpen  the  man  ••  And  all  the  fairv  prospect  o( 
T^cHiinr  iaamtiifation  ivaafohed  into  air.  In  plain  language, 
i-l  awets  was  worse  than  his  -word.  His  plighted  faith  he  langh* 
«d  at;  and  perfldioosly  loft  the  damsel  to  her  fate.  The  first 
lady  Dr.  ibiweis  laarvied  was  in  point  of  eonneotlon  and forlnne 
(and  ovary  other  raspeet  1  belioTo)  an  eligible  oholce.  She 
died :  aad-ha  soon  sMHfrlad  aaothor     And,  on  (hadamlse  of  hia 
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ers  or  fanatics.  l)ible*nieetings  were  not  so  familiar  to 
ti8  twenty  years  ago,  as  they  are  now.  But  W.  would 
have  reprobated  the  hypocritical  invitation  to  '^Tea  and 
Bible.* 

As  an  instance  of  the  rationality  of  his  religion,  I  re- 
member, when  once  dining  at  R.  Lanyhome  in  com- 
pany with  a  sort  of  itinerant  preacher,  Whitaker  rallied 
him  on  his  sanctimoniousness ;  particalarly  when  in  the 
midst  of  dinner,  he  got  up  in  a  hurrjto  consult  the  Poly- 
second  wife,  he  at  onoe  looked  aroandfor  a  tUrd  ;  and  took  to 
bis  arms  a  very  prolty  bar-maid— at  least  an  {nn-keeper*f  daugh- 
ter—who repaid  his  fond  embraces  with  a  son,  tn  his  old  age. 

*  *'  Often  have  I  been  shocked  ff«aid  a  late  writer)  when  in 
a  drawiiijc*room  fitted  np  with  all  the  Inxories  of  the  world, 
where,  after  a  long  gossip  (daring  whioh  conceit, malice,  slan- 
der and  all  uncharitableness  were  indulged)  to  close  the  scene 
worthily  the  Bible  was  brought  in  !  I !  ** 

In  his  Life  of  Bishop  Ken,  aiy  friend  Canon  Bowles  very 
pointedly  observes:  *'Ood*s  eomnandmcnts  areten:*'  But 
oar  modern  Evangelists  have  three  great  commandments — viz. 
'*  Thou  shall  not  go  to  a  Play  **— '*  Thoa  sbalt  not  toach  a 
Card*'—'*  Thoa  shalt  not  dance/' 

It  Is  unfortttDate  that  sneh  a  man  as  Lord  Telgnmonth 
should  have  leat  a  shelter  to  hypocrisy  by  a  too  scrnpulous 
religiousness.— In  a  recent  Life  of  Sir  William  Jones,  we 
have  this  passage  :  **  His  biographer,  Lord  Telgnmonth,  is 
half  angry  with  b)m  tow  net  tnolading  religion  In  his  estimate 
of  the  means  of  human  happiness.  But  the  noble  writer  ooght 
to  have  given  him  credit,  at  least,  If  he  did  notspeelflcaily 
elassitinthe  list  of  onjioyments,  which  he  was  tracing  In  a 
letter  to  a  friend,  for  not  excluding  it.  No  man  was  better 
convinced  than  Sir  William  Jones  of  the  consolations  which 
religion  Imparts,  and  of  the  tranquillity  It  diffuses  over  the 
hearts  of  all  who  are  sincerely  Impressed  with  its  truths.  But  to 
place  religion  amongst  our  social  enjoyments,  is  carrying  the 
matter  too  far,  and  claiming  an  ascendancy  for  religious  emotions 
which,  la  our  present  Imperfect  state,  they  will  never  exercise, 
and  which,  probably.  If  they  did  exercise,  would  not  strengthen 
their  hold  upon  the  heart  and  Its  affeatioos.  Never  waa  there 
a  si  nearer,  because  there  never  was  a  more  rational  believer 
than  Sir  William  Jcaes :  and  it  is  one  of  the  triumphs  of  our 
common  Christianity,  that  besides  the  mighty  names  of  Mil- 
ton, Newton,  and  Locke,  It  may  boast  the  suffrage  of  a  mind  so 
pious  without  enthusiasm,  as  that  of  this  amiable  and  accom- 
plished scholar.  Lord  Telgnmonth 's  expression  of  regret, 
therefore,  thai  In  the  playful  picture  of  himiau  happiness  sketch- 
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g\ott  about  a  word  whTch  that  instant  occurred  to  him, 
and  not  long  afler  with  great  formality  wished  us  a  good 
aftemuon,  setting  off  fbr  Pahnouth,  where  he  had  engag- 
ed to  preach  that  evenings 

After  the  paralytic  seizure,  W.  was  not  lost,  atonce^ 
to  society.  I  passed  a  long  day  with  him,  when  he  was 
Tnore  than  nsuatly  cheerfdl ;  implicitly  trusting  to  his 
physician,  who  had  limited  him  to  two  glasses  of  wine, 
and  asking  sportively  :  **  May  I  nOt  take  another  glass  ?'' 
yet  not  daring  to  transgress. 

During  his  illness,  several  of  his  neighbours,  who  to 
all  appearance  had  been  alienated  from  him^  called  on 
him,  and  sympathized  in  his  sufferings  with  every  token 
of  affectionate  attention.  And  *'i  thank  Clod,"  he 
would  cxchiim,  **  for  this  visitation !  I  am  happier  than 
I  have  ever  been.  1  am  departing  from,  this  world; 
and  I  see,  at  my  departure,  all  ready  to  forgive  my  in- 
advertencies and  errors — all  kindly,  disposed  towards 
me  !*'  Bis  decline  was  gradual.  Nor,  melancholy  as 
it  was,  could  a  Christian  contemplate  itt  without  plea- 
sure; inasnnch  as  the  strength  of  his  faith  and  tbecalm- 
n<*ss  of  his  resignation  were  more  and  more  visible,  un- 
der the  conviction  that  he  was  labouring  under  a  disorder 
from  which  he  could  not  possibly  recover,  and  which 
threaiesed  a  speedy  dissolutisvi.  His,  in  fine,  were  the 
faith  and  the  resignation  which  might  have  been  judged 
worthy  of  a  primitive  disciple  o(  that  Jesus,  in  whose 

ed  in  a  letter  to  Lord  Altliorp,  his  friend  overlooked  religion, 
might  as  well  have  been  spared.  It  sayours  of  the  hint  given 
to  the  slave  In  'f'erence  :  **  Hac  ammerharatio  e»t  quati  expro^ 
haitof*  btttby  no  ipeans,  we  belitve,  intetitfoiialiy,  for  his  Lord- 
sMf,  S'S'i^l  •eeasiens,  ossertsi  and  vindieates  with  spirit,  the 
fiiiioefiiyofJonei*ireUsiouspriDej|kleSr  Nor  should  we  have 
been  betrayed  Into  a  sMoins  dif  ression,  were  we  not  Isvotaa* 
tarily  InSlined  to  piek  a  ^jaarrel  now  and  then  with  those  in- 
portnnata  religionfsts,  whd  are  for  aver  desecrating  feligion  by 
misifv  with  enrery  discourse  and  every  anssfttent  those  hal- 
lowed enotions,  which  oo^bt  to  be  reserved  for  the  silent  com 
Dinnions  cf  the  heart  with  God,  or  for  the  stated  periods  set 
ai{>art  for  his  worsh^.*'  Bee  Asiatic  Journal  IN.8«]  voi«.U. 
p.  VtS^. 
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mercies  he  reposed,  and  to  whote  mediation  alone  he 
looked  with  humble  hope.  And  hia  deceaae  was  such  as 
could  not  but  give  comfbrt  to  those  who  viewed  it ; 
when  (on  October  30,  1808)  in  the  awful  hour  which 
"  seemed  opening  upon  the  beatitudes  of  Heaven,"  at 
peace  with  nimselfy  his  feUow  creatures,  and  his  God, 
he  sank  as  into  quiet  slumber^  or  (to  use  the  patriarchal 
language)  '*  fell  asleep." 

I  shall  conclude  this  unpretending  narrative  with 
some  testimonies  which,  among  a  thousand,  have  acci- 
dentally occurred  to  me*  They  are  testimonies  that 
shew  how  high  was  the  reputation  of  Whitaker  in  the 
minds  of  such  men  as  Bishop  Bbnnbt  ;  Dr.  Luxmoorb, 
the  late  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph;  Dr.  Colb,  the  late  Rec- 
tor of  Exeter  College;  Archdbacon  Narbs;  Bishop 
BuROBSs ;  and  Dr.  Parr.* 

*  This  moment  presented  to  me  whilst  revising  the  last  proof- 
sheet. 


Bishop  Bbnnbt  to  R.  Polwhblb. 

Bubiim  Castle.  7th  March,  WX 
Dbab  Sir,  ^ 

The  wish  you  have  so  publicly  manifested  for  in- 
formation relative  tb  De^nshire,  mast  lay  you  open  to  mnch 
impertinent  intrusion,  and  I  fear  you  will  have  too  much  rea- 
son to  include  this  letter  under  the  same  censure.  I  cannot, 
however,  refrain  from  sending  voa  a  few  remarks  on  the 
Roman  antiquities  in  the  West  oi  England ;  which  you  have 
my  free  consent  to  work  into  your  own  plan,  makme  me  a 
slight  acknowledgment  in  your  preface,  or  if  you  think  them 
not  worth  notice,  tO'  throw  them  mto  the  fire.f 


"  I  fear,  I  have  tired  your  patience  by  this  long  and  unio- 
teresting  memoir,  and  I  can  only  say,,  you  are  at  liberty  to 

_  +  For  the  Bishop's  "  r«naf  JU'^  see  History  of  ComwalU 
VoU  la,  pp.  88, 84, 85, 86. 
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rent  jfoor  indignatioD  upon  iU  by  throwing  it  into  the  fire, 
for  dutarbioff  yon  in  the  midst  of  your  important  pon nits : 
If,  on  tlie  other  hand,  tliere  is  anjr  thing  in  it  worth  your 
notice,  yon  are  at  liberty  to  ineert  it  in  yoor  liittory  in  any 
shape  you  please*  Yon  are  acquainted  with  a  gentleman 
who  is  the  best  judge  now  li?iDe  npon  these  matters,  and 
whom  I  sincerely  respect,  tlioagn  i  ha?e  not  the  honor  of 
being  personally  known  to  him,  I  mean  Mn  Whitaker,  to 
whose  History  of  Manchester  I  owe  my  first  lo?e  for  anti- 
quarian porsuits,  and  in  consequence,  some  of  the  most  plea- 
sant bonri  of  my  life :  To  bis  judgment  and  to  yonr*i  I 
cheerfully  submit.* 

The  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph  had  seen  a  memoir  of 
Whitaker  in  the  Oxford  Herald,  and,  talking  with  Dr. 
Cole  with  expressions  of  high  respect  for  our  great  anti- 
quary, was  pleased  to  speak  very  favourably  of  that  lit* 
tie  piece  of  biography;  in  consecjjuence  of  which,  Cole 
cut  It  out  of  the  newspaper,  and  inclosed  it  under  the 
Bishop's  frank  to  me — ^not  aware  that  it  had  been  written 
by  myself*  Cole's  letter  to  me  on  the  subject  bears 
date  Dec.  10,  1808. 

Bfr.  HARiifOTON  thus  addressed  me  in  1809:—'^  I 
was  much  pleased,  8ir,  with  your  account  of  Mr.  W.  in 
the  Covnish  paper ;  and  it  is  with  pleasure  I  hear  that 
you  are  about  publishing  his  Life.  I  have  had  the  ho- 
nour of  being  acquaint^  with  Mr.  W.  fourteen  years, 
and  am  proud  to  say,  have  gleaned  nmcb  knowledge  and 
entertainment  from  bis  sprightly  and  animated  comrer- 
aatton;  indeed,  I  quite  idolize  my  old  friend.  He  waa 
eertatnly  a  great  and  good  man.  I  bad  the  pleasure  of 
aeeing  in  manuscript  his  London  and  Oxfora*,  which  I 
hope  will  be  given  to  the  publick,  as  I  am  convinced,  bad 
Mr.  W.  lived,  he  would  nave  published  them.  I  have 
beoi  greatly  entertained  with  the  Ancient  Cathedral  of 

*  It  is  strangely  asserted  in  the  oUtnary  of  the  OetUUtiumU 
JUagatine  for  April,  1880,  p.  878,  Chat  the  opinions  of  Mr.  W» 
Oartleularly  with  regard  to  Riebard  of  Clreneester)  are  not  to 
be  weighed  against  those  of  the  late  Mr.  Lbmaw.  I  ean  only 
aay,  that  Limak,  who  surveyed  a  great  part  of  the  island,  fa 
seanh  of  Roman  antiquities,  in  eompaoy  with  Bishop  Benne^. 
Im4  the  highest  respeet  for  W.  as  an  aoltqaary . 
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Cornwftlly  which  my  friend  W.  made  me  a  present  of. 
I  shall  be  happj  to  see  the  Life  of  Mr.  W.  whenever  it 
makes  its  appearance." 


ARcn  DEACON  Naaes  to  It.  P. 

Headings  March  30,  1809. 

Dear  Sir, 

To  my  yariouB  correspondents  I  fall  occasionally  \\\ 
arrear,  and  for  this  plain  reason,  hocause  they  are  a«  varioas. 
With  you  1  have  unhappily  hej^un  hy  heing^^  a  defaulter,  btu 
Toa  must  not  conclude  that  it  is  the  more  likely  to  happen 
la  fatura.  I  received  yoursmall  note  proposing  some  books. 
So  wldcfa  proposal  I  will  now  noake  answer : 

Penrose^B  SermoiM  at  Baonpten's  Lsctore,  are  in  hand. 

Juvenile  Dramas,  I  tliiuk  we  havs  a  revleivof,  though  not 
yet  published. 

Vancouver's  Survey  of  Devon,  is  much  at  your  service ; 
the  book  I  suppose  yon  have. 

1  see  there  is  a  posthumous  work  of  our  friend  lVbitaker*<«, 
whieh  von  may  take  into  your  ehaiYs*  If  you  have  not  the 
book*  let  me  knew  and  it  aliall  bs  sent  to  yea. 

Being  at  present  behind-haBd  in  the  eolleetien  of  books, 
I  cannot  now  assign  any  other  to  your  care  :  but  when  I  get 
a  fresh  supply,  waish  will  be  very  soon*  I  will  ooostder  you, 
and  will  order  the  books  to  be  sent  as  you  direct. 

1  regret  very  muth  the  death  of  the  able  veteran  our  friend 
«f ^Roan  Laoyhosae,  though  we  had  not  latteHy  correspond- 
ad.  When  m  w«s  the  last  tiMse  in  liosidon«  I  saw  him,  and 
^d  |pssat  pleasure  in  oonveosMig-witfa  himi  whioh  i  had  never 
done  Dsfore«**    &s.  '&&  &6. 

fi.NABES. 

P.8.— OmreeHmrsttfrlend,  Bailye,  when  1  was  at' Lichfield 
an  fesiisnse  hi  AlaPSli,-earpros8sd  great  vegavd  for  ftm^wMA  by 
his  aonversatlon  increased  the  interest  which  I  already  felt  for 
f  ea»  andmadame  ssawlo  myself  to  faaf?e  more  nsqaaiatance 
with  you.  Mv  friend  W.  L.  Be^ss,  aba,  meattonad  you 
here  lately,  and  ve^retted  that  yourpoen  on  tootU  MUtch- 
9Hnt  had  aot  hadrthe  siaiple  title  tsiUomm. 

The  sbart  aecouot  of  the  FiiMu.Y  Piovani  which  appeared 
in  the  B.  C.  iu  Feb.,  was  written  by  a  fatoad,  and  inserted  be- 
fore I  knew  that/ll  was  yoans*. 
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In  1S19, 1  "was  honoured  with  a  letter  Crom  Bishop 
BuaoBsSi  whose  kind  attention  to  me  I  attribute  not  in 
the  slightest  degree  to  my  own-  mertty  but  wholly  to  his 
respect  for  Whitaker. 

€oul9on's  Hotel,  Feb.  I,  1819. 
Rbtbrbnd  Sir, 

Your  two  volumea  of  Sermons  which  you  very  ob- 
ligingly promise  me,  will  be  very  acceptable  companions  of 

your  Essay. 

•  ••••• 

Is  your  sermon  on  St.  Paul  in  your  two  volames  ? 

•  ••••• 

Has  Whitaker  any  where  giren  a  decided  opinion  on 
St.  PauPs  preaching  in  Britain  £  I  trouble  you  with  this 
question,  because  I  am  still  employed  on  the  subject,  having 
an  opponent  in  Dr.  Hales,  whose  jEsaav  on  the  Origin  of  the 
Britieh  and  Irish  Churchee  will  soon  be  published. 

I  am,  Reverend  Sir,  yours  faithfully,  &c.  &c. 

To  bring  up  the  rear  of— panegyric  shall  I  call  it  ? 
—here  comes  (with  reverence  be  it  announced)  a  letter 
from  the  Bellendenus  Parrll  It  was  addressed  to  a 
friend  of  the  Doctor^  a  gentleman  of  this  neighbourhood^ 
who  has  my  best  thanka  f(M  bis  kind  commanication. 

Mt  Dear  Sir,  HaHon,  Feb.  18, 1822. 

Whitaker  was  proad,  capricious,  impetuous,  and  in- 
tolerant ;  but  he  bad  many  solid  virtues  and  many  valuable 
acquirements.  Of  Greek  ne  knew  little ;  but  he  composed  in 
Latin  with  perspicuity  and  elegance.  As  an  antiquary,  he 
has  scarcely  any  superior :  I  have  been  charmed  with  his  cri- 
ticisms upon  old  English  authora  and  old  Bnglish  words* 
And,  in  the  examination  of  his  excellencies,  let  me  not  for- 
get to  state,  that  he  wrote  in  the  vernacular  tongue  with 
energy  and  splendour.  In  politics,  he  bounced  from  one 
extreme  to  the  other ;  and  thoagh  in  religious  matters  his 
acuteness  preserved  him'  from  the  stupid  and  absurd  reason- 
ings of  the  Tories,  yet  his  angry  passions  always  panted  for 
some  prey.  He  prowled  for  it  among  the  Unitarians :  he  at 
full  cry  chased  it  among  the  Roman  Catholics.  You  see  that 
I  understand  his  character.  But,  with  all  onr^  diffarencea  of 
opinions  and  habits,  I  think  him  a  man  entitled  to  much 
praise.  I  remain  dear  Sir, 

your  well-wisher  and  obedient  servant, 

S.  PARR. 
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Tbat  Di^.  Parr,  with  all  his  prejodtces  political  and 
religious,  afaonld  haTeapokenao  highly  of  Whitaker, 
was  scaroelj  to  be  esjp^ed*  ^  Yon  aee/'  saja  Parr» 
^  I  understand  his  character/*  But  who  acquainted  in 
the  Jeast  with  W«  will awert  that  he  was  ^' proud?'*  In 
what  sease  he  wss  proud,,  is  to  me  ineompreheasible. 
Pride  in  a  good  sense  he  certainly  had.  But  had  he 
that  "Pride  which  was  not  made  for  man?"  Who 
^  walked  more  humbly  with  his  God  ?"  And,  for  his 
fellow-axNnals — was  be  arrogant  or  haughty — superci- 
lious or  fastidious?  Was  he  not  ev«n  exemplary  in  a 
lowly  submission  lo  authorititts-— in  his  deference  to 
rank  or  station — ^in  .his  regard  for  family-distinctions  ? 
And  with  hisinferior3,  was  he  not  afiable  to  a  degree  of 
fiunlliarity?  In.litecature,  did  he  not  uniformly  rejoice 
^'  in  pajfiqg  tribute  wheie  tribute  was  doe** — in  assist- 
ing the  efforts  of  genius,  in  applauding  Its  success,  and 
often  in  hailing  a  snperiarity  over  iiimselfj  wfaens  the 
'Vorideonlddieeani  no  sooh  axceUenoe  ?  Thai  ha  was 
^^  eaprhimui*^  IBB,  TooBi  ri^colous  asaertioa.  To  his  prin- 
liiples  and.opiaiaB6y  aa  we  have  seen,  headhamd  steadily 
through  life,  in  his  frieradships,  he  vaaliiniandnnhakeQ. 
In  him  we  never  ^perceived  eyen  a  shadow  of  changing. 
Was  this  the  case  with  Parr  ?  **  hnpetuous*^  he  doubt- 
less was*  Afr  for  "  intolerance^  shall  Parr  lay  Ihis  to 
his  charge-^^rr,  who,  iaveighing  against  peisecution, 
was  himself  a  persecutor  as  far  as  words  would  go  ?  What 
aball  we  think  of  this,  among  other  toasts  given  sd  the 
oeiebration  of  the  'Doctor's  birth-day,  ^sereral  aucoeesive 
years  before  his  tJeathJ — ^"  Destruction,  ddeat,  dis- 
grace,, to  oil  the  members  cf  the  HolyAIIianceT* — Parr 
was  known  to  refuse  to  drink  '^  Churcli  and  King,"  with- 
out qualify iug  the  toast  with  '^.many  words.*'  But 
Parr  was  a  trimmer.  He  lempoBisad  i|pon  fuesttons  of 
principle ;  and  sacrificed  consistency  to  popi4arity.  Ob. 
trading  himself  upon  distinguifiThed  personsof  all  pfarties, 
Parr  was  never  at  rest.  1  hare  always  considered 
smbkeing  as  a  symptom  of  indolence,  or  quiet  acquies- 
cence^ or  meditatii^e  tranquiUi^^    That  Parr  was  not 


ind^feiity  we  all  know*  I  MBumtd  it»  thertC^rd,  nmch 
in  hifl  favour^  thftt  be  wm  a  smoker  9'  aeqtiHlCiiigMiA  of 
any  share  ia  those  revoltttbnarycoiimotioiity  With  whidi 
PrieMtay  and  others  of  hirrepobttoan^iends  wdnejultly 
chargeaUok  But  when  I  found  '<lli«C  lie  w^s  not  only  a. 
«mok«i:,  biK'tthat  ha  smoked  Uf  mn  exoesi,  bayoiid  all 
other  tobacco-lovers-^ionotiHieseaqptyingeveitf  t#^ty 
pipes  in  am  eveakigi  my  CMpinion  of  his  centemplalTye 
serenity 'begsa  to  waver.  Instead  of  the  calm:  con-^ 
tented  spirit,  I  (iaw  uneasiness  an  filling  and  poflbngy 
and  knooking  out  and  r^enishing  and  puffing-  again-^ 
to  the  demohtion,  doubtless  of  many  a  fragrant  piptf^l 
How  he  would  have  acted,  had  he  been  invested  with 
episcopal  authority,  we  cannot  say.  His  ambition^ 
grasping  at  a  mitre,  saw  all  around  him  dazzled  by  its 
new  resplendence,  and  even  his  brother  prelates  doing 
homage  at  his  throne.  Well  was  it  for  the  Church,  1 
think,  that  the  Revolutionist's  **  volo  ^piteaparC*  \nB 
uttered  in  vain! 

Por  Whitaker*s  knewlege  of  Oreek^  I  clearly  recol- 
lect that,  occasionally  consulting  Polybius  and  other 
Greek  writers,  I  have  noticed  the  fluency  with  which 
W.  read  and  translated  the  passages  to  which  he  refer- 
red ;  and  I  am  sure  that  with  tho  Greek  primitives  and 
their  derivatives  he  was  familiar  to  a  great  extent.  In 
his  '^  Origin  of  Arianism,'*  we  have  numerous  pages  of 
Greek  from  Eusebius  and  others,  translated  and  com- 
mented upon,  notmuob,  I  suspecti  to  the  aatisfaotion  ofe 
Unitarian !  That  W.,  however,  waa  equal  to  Parr  in 
Greek,  who  will  presumeto  affirm;. seeing. Pair,  one  of 
the  Grecian  trio  who  stood  pre-eminent  over  ail  Europe 
—over  all  the  world  of  literature?  In  Parr*s  estimajj 
tion,  England  could  boast  of  three  Greek  scholars 
only — the  first.  Person;  the  third,  Bnmey.  Who 
was  '^  in  medio/*  it  were  easy  to  guess. — Aller  all, 
in  this  atmosphere  of  our  celebrated  Doctor,  the  . 
vapour  seems  to  melt  away,  *^  as  the  cloud  spread  upon 
the  mountains,'*  before  "MANY  SOLID  VlR. 
TUfiS, »  "MANY  VALUABLE  ACQUISITIONS/: 
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*'IN  LATIN  COMPOSITION  PERSPICUITY 
AND  ELBGANCE,"  a  dedded  <<  SUP£BtORITY 
OTor almost  every  ANTIQUARY/'  "CRITICISM 
on  ENGLISH  AUTHORS  io  CHARM '  the  most  re- 
fined, and  '*  ENERGY  and  SPLENDOUR*  and 
<«  ACUTENBSS/'  and  a  "  TITLE  for  MUCH 
PRAISE**  «ven  from  an  adversarjr  1 

To  som  up  alif—let  me  transfer  to  Wbitaker  from  an 
illuitrions  Romany  ithat^legant.eulogium  of  a  line  bio* 
grapbtr :— '*  Inhocentia  eximius,  sanctitate  praecipuns, 
in  toga  modestissimus;  amicitiarum  tenax;  in  offensis 
exorabilis ;  in  reconoilianda  gratia  fidelissimus/'* 

^  Yelleitti  Patercttlcs  XL  89. 


T«  a.  atlABT,  JUM.  PaiXTBR,  Tftuao. 
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